Google 


This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  generations  on  library  shelves  before  it  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 

to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 

to  copyright  or  whose  legal  copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 

are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  maiginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 

publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  tliis  resource,  we  liave  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 
We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  the  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  fivm  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attributionTht  GoogXt  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  in  forming  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liabili^  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.   Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  full  text  of  this  book  on  the  web 

at|http: //books  .google  .com/I 


-_  .... .., -.  J' 


W^"'^^ 

1 

\ 
J 

1 

^^^^^^^^^■ff^ 

1 

i 

3 

V 

I              ** 

'i 

'i 

'a 

NOVELS  AND  TALES 


BY  THE 


EARL  OF   BEACONSFIELD 

WITH  PORTRAIT  AND  SKETCH  OF  HIS  LIFE 


VOL.  I.- VIVIAN  GREY 


^ 


r,  H  F  Y 


ttmHiciiPcn  ggliicti 


VIVIAN     GREY 


KAKO  OK   BEACIIN.SKIF.I.D 


Wliy  then  Ihe  world's 


LONGMANS,    GHEEN,    AND    CO. 


616952          ^^H 

ADVERTISEMENT. 


Book.*  written  by  boys  (1825-6),  which  pretend  to  give  a 
picture  of  manners,  and  t<>  deal  in  knowledge  of  Imman 
nature,  mnst  necessarily  Ih_>  founded  on  affectation, 
They  can  be,  at  the  best,  but  the  results  of  imagination, 
acting  upon  knowle(lj;e  not  acquired  by  experience.  Of 
such  circiimBtances,  exaggeration  is  a  necessary  conse- 
quence, and  false'taste  accompanies  esi^geration.  Nor 
is  it  necessary  to  remark  that  a  total  want  of  art  must 
be  observed  in  their  pages,  for  that  is  a  failing  inci- 
dent to  all  first  elforta.  When  the  writers  of  such  booke 
are  not  again  heard  of,  the  works,  even  if  ever  noticed, 
are  soon  forgotten,  and  so  there  in  no  great  harm  done. 
But,  when  their  authors  subsei^iiently  l>ec'ime  eminent, 
such  works  often  obtain  a  peculiar  interest,  and  an- 
suiight  for  from  caiLses  irrcspuctive  of  their  merits. 
Sucb  productions  sliriuld  lie  exempt  from  criticism, 
and  should  be  looked  upon  an  a  kind  of  literary  lusus. 
These  observations  apply  to  'Vivian  Gum,'  For 
more  than  a  quarter  of  a  century  its  author  has  re- 
fused to  reprint  it;  but  the  action  of  the  foreign 
pre«-'se-e  iu  the  present  day,  especially  in  the  United 
States  and  Germany,  renders  an  author  no  longer  the 
tnastiu'  of  his  own  will.  It  has,  therefore,  been 
thonght  best  to  include  it  in  this  general  edition  of 
liisi  works,  and  so  it  is  hoped  that  it  will  be  read  with 
an  indulgent  recollection  of  the  conditions  under  which 
it  WHS  prnduced. 


YIVIAN    GEEY. 


CHAPTER  I. 

Wb  are  not  aware  tbat  the  infancy  of  Vivian  Orey  was 
distisgaished  by  any  Gitraardinary  incident.  The  solio- 
lodc  of  tLe  most  aflectionate  of  mothers,  and  the  care  of 
the  most  attentive  of  nnraes,  did  their  best  to  injure  an 
excellent  constitntion.  Bat  Vivian  was  an  only  child,  and 
these  exertions  were  therefore  excnsable.  For  the  first  five 
years  of  his  life,  with  hia  cnrly  locks  and  his  fancy  dress, 
he  was  the  pride  of  his  own  and  the  envy  of  all  neighbour- 
ing eetAblishmeute ;  but,  in  process  of  time,  the  spirit  of 
bayism  began  to  develop  itself,  and  Vivian  rot  only  would 
brnsli  hie  hair  straight  and  rebel  against  his  nurse,  but 

actually  insisted  upon  being breeched  !     At  this  crisis 

it  was  discovered  that  be  had  been  spoiled,  and  it  was 
determined  that  ho  should  be  sent  to  school.  "Mi.  Grey 
observed,  also,  that  tbo  child  was  uoarly  ten  years  old,  and 
did  not  know  hia  alphabet,  and  Mrs.  Grey  remarked  that 
be  was  getting  ugly.     The  fate  of  Vivian  was  decided, 

'I  un  told,  my  dear,'  observed  Mrs.  Grey,  one  day  after 
dinner  to  her  husband,  '  I  am  told,  my  dear,  that  Dr. 
Flnjnmery's  would  do  very  well  for  Vivian.  Nothing  can 
exceed  the  attention  which  is  paid  to  the  pupils.  There 
•n  sixteen  young  ladies,  all  the  daughters  of  cler^men, 
merely  to  attend  to  the  morals  and  the  linen ;  torma 
Riodemto :  lOO  guineas  per  annum,  for  all  under  six  years 
of  age,  and  few  extras,  only  for  fencing,  pure  milk,  and  the 
gfnitAr.  Mrs.  Metcalfe  haa  both  her  boys  there,  and  she 
MVi  their  progress  is  astonishing  j     Percy  Metcalfe,  she 
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bojB  called  htm  girl. 
wao'l  go  to  school,' 


VIVIAN  GREY. 
Papa !  give  mo 


CHAPTER   II. 

Three    or    foni-    years    passed  orer,    and    the  mind  of 

Vivian  Gre;  aatonishin^ly  developed  itself.     He  had  loQ^ 

I'eased  to  wear  Mils,  had  broached  the  subject  of  baota 

three  or  four  times,  made  a  aad  inroad  daring  the  holidays 

Mr.  Groy'a  bottlo  of  claret,  and  was  reported  as  having 

wee  Bwom  at  the  bntler.     The  yonng  gentleman  began 

to  hint,  dnriug  every  vacation,  that  the  fellows  at 

unery'a  were  somewhat  too  small  for  his  companion- 

ip,  and  (firat  bad  of  puppyism!)  the  former  advocate  of 

aigbt  hair  sow  expended  a  poition  of  his  infant  income 

the  pnrchftse  of  Macassar,  and  began  to  cnltivato  big 

;rla.    Mrs.  Grey  conld  not  entertain  for  a,  moment  tha 

her  son's  associating  with  children,  the  eldest  nf 

bom  (to  adopt  hie  own  acconnt)  was  not  above  eight 

t  old ;   so  Flnmmery,  it  was  determined,  he  should 

e.    Bat  where  to  go?     Mr.  Grey  was  for  Eton,  bot 

lady  was  one  of  those  women  whom  nothing  in  tha 

iVorM  can  persuade  that  a  pnblic  school  is  anything  else 

it  &  place  where  boys  are  roasted  alive ;   and  so  wilh 

itears,  and  tAnnts,  and  supplications,  the  point  of  private 

Mia  cation  was  conceded. 

At  length  it  was  resolved  that  the  only  hope  should 
ranuin  at  home  a  season,  andl  some  plan  should  be 
devised  for  the  onltivation  of  his  promising  nnderetanding. 
Hariiig  this  year  Vivian  became  a  somewhat  more  con- 
LDtintruder  into  the  library  than  heretofore  ;  and  liviag 
mnch  among  books,  be  was  insensibly  attracted  to  those 
snt  <iampanions,  that  speak  so  eloquently. 
How  far  the  character  of  the  parent  may  inflnence  the 
character  of  the  child,  the  metaphysician  must  decide. 
Certainly  the  charBct^r  of  Vivian  Grey  nndenvent,  at  thia 
period  of  his  life,  a  sensible  change.  Donbtlesa,  constunt 
eommnniun  witli  a  mind  highly  refined,  severely  cnl' 
'tiv»t4Kl,  and  mnch  experienced,  cannot  but  produce  a 
ificial  impression,  oven  npon  a  mind  formed  and  upon 
cipl«a  developed :  bow  indnitely  more  powerful  must 
influence  of  such  commonion  be   npon   a  youthful 


^^Unt 
^Hglenl 


4  VIVIAN  GREY. 

lieart,  ardent,  innocent,  and  unpractised !  As  Vivian  was 
not  to  fignre  in  the  microcosm  of  a  pnblio  school,  a  place 
for  which,  from  his  temper,  he  was  ahnost  better  fitted 
than  any  young  genius  whom  the  playing  fields  of  Eton  or 
the  hills  of  Winton  can  remember,  there  was  some 
difficulty  in  fixing  upon  his  future  Academus.  Mr.  Ghrey's 
two  axioms  were,  first,  that  no  one  so  young  as  his  son 
should  settle  in  the  metropolis,  and  that  Vivian  must 
consequently  not  have  a  private  tutor ;  and,  secondly,  that 
all  private  schools  were  quite  worthless ;  and,  therefore, 
there  was  every  probability  of  Vivian  not  receiving  any 
education  whatever. 

At  length,  an  exception  to  axiom  second  started  up  in 
the  establishment  of  Mr.  Dallas.  This  gentleman  was  a 
clergyman,  a  profound  Grecian,  and  a  poor  man.  He  had 
edited  the  Alcestis,  and  married  his  laundress ;  lost  money 
by  his  edition,  and  his  fellowship  by  his  match.  In  a  few 
days  the  hall  of  Mr.  Grey's  London  mansion  was  filled 
with  all  sorts  of  portmanteaus,  trunks,  and  travelling 
cases,  directed  in  a  boy's  sprawling  hand  to  *  Vivian  (Sxey, 
Esquire,  at  the  Reverend  Everard  Dallas,  Bumsley  Vicar- 
age, Hants.* 

*God  bless  you  my  boy!  write  to  your  mother  soon, 
and  remember  your  Journal.' 


CHAPTER  m. 


The  rumour  of  the  arrival  of  *  a  new  fellow '  circulated 
with  rapidity  through  the  inmates  of  Bumsley  Vicarage, 
and  about  fifty  young  devils  were  preparing  to  quiz  tne 
new-comer,  when  the  school-room  door  opened,  and  Mr. 
Dallas,  accompanied  by  Vivian,  entered. 

*  A  dandy,   by  Jove ! '   whispered    St.    Leger    Smith. 

*  What  a  knowing  set  out ! '  squeaked  Johnson  secundus. 

*  ]Mammy-sick !  *  growled  Barlow  primus.  This  last  ex- 
clamation was,  however,  a  scandalous  libel,  for  certainly 
no  being  ever  stood  in  a  pedagogue's  presence  with  more 
perfect  sang  froid,  and  with  a  bolder  front,  than  did,  at 
this  moment,  Vivian  Grey. 

One  principle  in  Mr.  Dallas's  system  was  always  to 
introduce  a  new-comer  in  school-hours.  He  was  thus 
carried  immediately  in  medias  res,  and  the  curiosity  of  his 
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co-m&tes  being  in  a  great  degree  satiistiod  at  the  time 
when  that  curiosity  voald  not  pei-euDoIly  annoy  him,  Ilia 
nev-comer  was,  of  coni'ee,  mucH  better  prepared  to  make 
his  way  when  the  absence  of  the  ruler  became  a  Bignal  for 
soma  oral  communication  with  '  the  arrival.' 

However,  in  the  present  iuatance  the  young  savog^es  at 
Bumaley  Vicarage  bad  caught  a  Tartar;  and  in  a  very 
few  days  Vivian  Grey  was  decidedly  the  most  ]iopulsr 
fellow  in  the  school.  He  waa  '  eo  dashing !  so  devilish 
good-tempered  !  bo  completely  np  to  everything  ! '  The 
magnates  of  the  land  were  certainly  rather  jealous  of  his 
success,  but  their  very  sneers  bore  witness  to  hia  popn- 
larity.  *  Cursed  puppy,'  whispered  St.  Leger  Smith. 
'  Thinks  himself  knowing,'  squeaked  Johasou  secundus. 
'  Thinks  bimaelf  witty,'  growled  Barlow  primus. 

Nutwithstaading  this  cabal,  days  rolled  on  at  Bnmsley 
Vicarage  only  to  witness  the  increase  of  Vivian's  popa- 
iarity.  Although  more  deficient  than  most  of  his  own  age 
in  accurate  classical  attainments,  be  found  himself,  in 
taloats  and  various  acquirements,  immeasurably  their 
superior.  And  aingnlaT  is  it  that  at  school  distinction  in 
sncb  points  is  ten  thousand  times  more  admirod  by  tbu 
moltitnde  than  the  most  profound  knowledge  of  Greek 
Uetres,  or  the  most  accurate  acquaintance  with  the  value 
of  Soman  coins.  Vivian  Grey's  Knglish  verses  and 
Vivian  Grey's  Engbsh  themes  were  the  subject  of 
universal  commendation.  Some  young  lads  made  copies 
of  these  productiona,  to  enrich,  at  tbo  Christmas  holidaiys, 
their  sisters'  albnmfl  -,  while  tba  whole  school  wore 
scribbling  embryo  prixe-poems,  epics  of  twenty  lines  ou 
*UiB  Bains  of  Pwatnm'  and  'tbo  Temple  of  Minerva;' 
'  Agrigentum,'  and  '  the  Cascade  of  Temi,'  Vivian's 
productions  at  this  time  would  probably  have  been 
ngected  by  the  commonest  twopenny  publication  about 
town,  yet  they  turned  the  brain  of  the  whole  school; 
while  fellows  who  were  writing  Latin  Disaertations  and 
Greek  Odes,  which  might  have  maiile  tho  fortune  of  the 
Ciassical  Journal,  were  looked  on  by  tho  multitade  as  as 
great  dunderheads  as  themselves.  Sucb  is  the  advantage 
which,  even  in  this  artificial  world,  everything  that  is 
Mnuiiie  has  over  everything  that  is  false  and  forced.  The 
daoderheads  who  wrote  'good  Latin'  and  'Attic  Greek' 
did  it  by  a  process  by  moans  of  which  tho  youngest  fuUow 
IB  tbo  school  was  conscious  he  could,  if  be  chose,  attain  the 
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same  perfection.  Vivian  Grey's  verses  were  unlike  any- 
thing which  had  yet  appeared  in  the  literary  Annals  of 
Bnmsley  Vicarage,  and  that  which  was  quite  novel  was 
naturally  thought  quite  excellent. 

There  is  no  place  in  the  world  where  greater  homage  is 
paid  to  talent  than  an  English  school.  At  a  public  school, 
indeed,  if  a  youth  of  great  talents  be  blessed  with  an 
amiable  and  generous  disposition,  he  ought  not  to  envy 
the  Minister  of  England.  If  any  captain  of  Eton  or  prse- 
fect  of  Winchester  be  reading  these  pages,  let  him 
dispassionately  consider  in  what  situation  of  life  he  can 
rationally  expect  that  it  will  be  in  his  power  to  exercise 
such  influence,  to  have  such  opportunities  of  obliging 
others,  and  be  so  confident  of  an  affectionate  and  grateful 
return.  Aye,  there's  the  rub!  Bitter  thought!  that 
gratitude  should  cease  the  moment  we  become  men. 

And  sure  I  am  that  Vivian  Grey  was  loved  as  ardently 
and  as  faithfully  as  you  might  expect  from  innocent  young 
hearts.  His  slight  accomplishments  were  the  standard  of 
all  perfection,  his  sayings  were  the  soul  of  all  good  fellow- 
ship, and  his  opinion  the  guide  in  any  crisis  which 
occurred  in  the  monotonous  existence  of  the  little  common- 
wealth.    And  time  flew  gaily  on. 

One  winter  evening,  as  Vivian,  with  some  of  his  particular 
cronies,  were  standing  round  the  school-room  fire,  they 
beg^,  as  all  schoolboys  do  when  it  grows  rather  dark  and 
they  grow  rather  sentimental,  to  talk  of  Home. 

*  Twelve  weeks  more,'  said  Augustus  Etherege ;  *  twelve 
weeks  more,  and  we  are  free  !  The  glorious  day  should  be 
celebrated.' 

*  A  feast,  a  feast ! '  exclaimed  Poynings. 

*  A  feast  is  but  the  work  of  a  night,'  said  Vivian  Grey : 
*  something  more  stirring  for  me  !  What  say  you  to  private 
theatricals  ? ' 

The  proposition  was,  of  course,  received  with  enthusiasm, 
and  it  was  not  until  tliey  had  unanimously  agreed  to  act 
that  they  universally  remembered  that  acting  was  not 
allowed.  And  then  they  consulted  whether  they  should 
ask  Dallas,  and  then  they  remembered  that  Dallas  had 
been  asked  fifty  times,  and  then  they  '  supposed  they  must 
give  it  up ; '  and  then  Vivian  Grey  made  a  proposition 
which  the  rest  were  secretly  sighing  for,  but  which  they 
were  afraid  to  make  themselves;  he  proposed  that  they 
shoold  act  without  askins:  Dallas.     *  Well,  then,  we'll  do  it 
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without  Baking  him,'  said  Virian  ;  '  nothing  is  allowed  in 
this  life,  and  CTerjthiag  is  done  :  in  town  there  ia  a  thing 
called  the  French  plaj,  and  that  is  not  allowed,  yet  my 
lant  has  got  a  private  box  there.  Trust  me  for  actitig, 
but  what  shall  we  perform  ?  ' 

This  qnestion  was,  as  nsnal,  the  fmitful  Bonrce  of  jarring 
opinions.  One  proposed  Othello,  chiefly  becanBO  it  would 
he  BO  easy  to  black  a  iace  with  a  bnmt  cork.  Another  was 
for  Hamlet,  Bololy  because  he  wanted  to  act  the  ghost^ 
which  he  proposed  doing  in  white  shorts  and  a  night-cap. 
A  third  was  for  Julias  CaBsar,  becaose  the  mnrder  scene 
would  be  snch  fun.' 

'  No  !  no ! "  said  Vivian,  tired  at  these  various  and  varying 
proposals,  '  this  will  never  do.  Oat  npon  Tragedies  ;  let's 
bsTe  a  Comedy  t ' 

'A  Comedy  !  &  Comedy !  oh  !  how  delightful ! ' 


CHAPTER  rV. 

AiTER  an  immense  number  of  propositions,  and  fl.n  equal 
tmrnbcr  of  repetitions,  Dr.  Hoadley'a  bustling  drama  was 
fixed  npon.  Yivianwas  to  act  Ranger,  Augustus  Etherego 
waa  to  personate  Ciarinda,  because  he  was  a  fair  boy  and 
always  blnshiug ;  and  the  rest  of  the  charactora  fonnd  able 
representatives.  Every  half-hohday  was  devoted  to  re- 
hearsals, and  nothing  could  exceed  the  aiansement  and 
thorough  fan  which  all  the  preparations  elicited.  All  went 
well ;  Vivian  wrote  0.  pathetic  pi^jlogue  aud  a  wit^  epi- 
logue. Etherege  got  on  capitally  in  the  mask  Bcene,  and 
PoyningB  was  quite  perfect  in  Jack  Maggot.  There  was, 
of  course,  some  difficulty  in  keeping  all  things  in  order,  but 
then  Vivian  Grey  was  snch  an  excellent  manager  !  and 
then,  with  infinite  tact,  the  said  manager  couoiliated  th« 
Classics,  for  he  allowed  St.  Leger  Smith  to  select  a  Greek 
motto,  fVoni  the  Andromache,  for  the  front  of  the  theatre  - 
Mtd  Johnson  secundua  and  Barlow  primns  were  compli> 
mentod  by  being  allowed  to  act  the  chairmen. 

But  alas !  in  the  midst  of  all  this  sunshine,  the  seeds  of 
discord  aud  disBension  were  fast  flourishing.  Mr.  Dattoa 
himnclfwaa  always  so  absorbed  in  some  freshly-imported 
0«rnian  commentator  that  it  was  a  fixed  principle  with 
him  never  to  trouble  himBolf  with  anything  that  coucemed 
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liiB  papils  '  oat  of  BcLool  hours,'  Tlic  coiueqneitce  wm, 
that  certain  powers  were  necessarily  delegated  to  a  cer- 
tain BCt  of  beings  called  tJsHEllS. 

The  nHherian  mle  had,  howerer,  always  been  compara- 
tively light  at  Bumsley  Vicarage,  for  the  good  Dallae, 
never  for  a  moment  entrDating  the  datiex  of  tuition  to  a 
third  person,  engaged  these  deputies  merely  as  a  sort  of 
police,  to  regulate  the  bodies,  ratber  than  the  minds,  of  hia 
youthful  Bubjecta.  One  of  the  first  principles  of  the  new 
theory  introduced  into  the  eEtablishmeut  of  Bumaley 
Vicarage  by  Mr.  Vivian  Grey  was,  that  the  ushcra  were  to 
be  considered  by  the  boys  as  a  species  of  upper  servants  , 
were  to  be  treated  with  civility,  certainly,  as  all  servants 
are  by  gentlemen ;  hut  that  no  fnrtber  attention  was  to  be 
paid  them,  and  that  any  fellow  voluntarily  conversing  with 
aa  usber  was  to  bo  cut  dead  by  the  whole  school.  This 
pleasant  arrangement  was  no  secret  to  those  whom  it  most 
immediately  concerned,  and,  of  coarse,  rendered  Vivian 
rather  a  favourite  with  theni.  These  men  had  not  the  tact 
to  conciliate  the  boy,  and  were,  notwithstanding,  too  much 
afraid  of  his  inflnence  in  the  school  to  attack  him  openly  ; 
so  they  waited  with  that  patience  which  insulted  beings 
can  alone  endure. 

One  of  these  creatures  must  not  be  forgpttoa  ;  his  name 
was  Uallett ;  he  was  a  perfect  specimen  of  the  genuine 
usher.  The  monster  wore  a  black  coat  and  waistcoat ;  the 
Testdue  of  his  costume  was  of  that  mysterious  colour  known 
hy  the  name  of  pepper -and-aalt.  Ho  was  a  palhd  wrot«li 
with  a  pug  nose,  white  teeth,  and  marked  with  the  small- 
pox :  long,  greasy,  black  hair,  and  Gmall  black,  beady  cyea. 
This  demon  watched  the  progress  of  the  theatrical  company 
with  eyes  gloating  with  vengeance.  No  attempt  had  been 
mode  to  keep  the  Qict  of  the  rehearsal  a  secret  from  the 
police  ;  no  objection,  on  their  part,  had  as  yet  been  made; 
the  twelve  weeks  diminished  to  six  ;  Ranger  had  secretly 
ordered  a  dress  from  town,  and  was  to  get  a  steel-handled 
sword  from  Fentum'a  for  Jack  Maggot;  and  everything  was 
proceeding  with  deUghtfnl  success,  whenonemorning,asMr. 
Dallas  was  spparently  about  to  take  hia  departure,  with  a 
volume  of  Booker's  Thncydides  under  his  arm,  the  re- 
spectedDominiestopped.and  thusharangued:  'lam informed 
that  a  great  deal  is  going  on  in  this  family  with  which  it 
is  intended  that  1  shall  be  kept  unacquainted.  It  is  not 
my  intention  to  name  anybody  or  anything  at  present ;  bat 
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I  mast  uj  tliat  of  lafo  the  temper  of  this  family  has  sadlj 
changed.  Whether  there  bo'Sny  seditions  stranger  among 
yon  or  not,  1  shall  not  at  present  even  endeavour  to  dis* 
coTer  J  but  I  will  warn  my  old  friends  of  their  new  ones ; ' 
anil  so  saying,  the  Dominie  withdrew. 

All  evra  were  inunediately  fiied  on  Vivian,  and  the  facon 
of  the  Classics  were  triumphant  with  smiles ;  those  of  the 
manager's  particular  friends,  the  Romantics,  we  may  coll 
them,  were  clouded ;  but  who  shall  describe  the  coaute- 
nonce  of  Mallett  P  In  a  moment  the  school  broke  up 
with  an  ogitatod  and  tomultaoos  uproar.  '  No  stranger  ! ' 
shouted  St.  Leger  Smith  ;  '  no  stranger  ! '  vociferated  A 

C pared  gang.  Vivisji'a  friends  wei-e  silent,  for  they 
itated  to  accept  for  their  leader  the  insulting  title. 
Tbt^e  who  were  neither  Tiyian'a  friends  nor  in  the 
secret,  weak  creatures  who  side  always  with  the  strongest, 
immediately  swelled  the  insulting  choms  of  Mr.  St.  Leger 
Smith.  That  worthy,  emboldened  by  his  success  and  the 
Emiles  of  ilallett,  contained  himself  no  longer;  'Down 
with  the  manager ! '  he  cried.  TTi>;  satellites  chomsscd. 
But  now  Virian  nished  forward.  'Mr.  Smith,  I  thank 
you  for  being  so  definite ;  take  that ! '  and  he  atmck  Smith 
with  such  force  that  the  Clcon  staggered  and  fell;  bnt 
Smith  instantly  recovered,  and  a  ring  was  instantly  formed. 
To  a  common  ohserrer,  the  combatants  were  unequally 
matched;  for  Smith  was  a  burly,  big-limbed  animal,  alike 
superior  to  Grey  in  years  and  strength.  But  Vivian, 
though  dehcate  in  frame  and  more  youthful,  was  full  his 
matcu  in  spirit,  and,  thanks  to  being  a  Cockney  I  ten  times 
his  match  m  science.  He  bad  not  built  a  white  great  coat 
or  drunk  bine  ruin  at  Ben  Bum's  for  nothing  ! 

Oh  !  how  beantifully  he  fought !  how  admirably  straight 
he  hit  I  and  his  stops  quick  aa  lightning !  and  his  followings 
np  confounding  his  adversary  with  their  painfnl  celerity  ! 
Smith,  alike  puzzled  and  punished,  yet  proud  in  his  strength, 
hit  round,  and  wild,  and  false,  and  foamed  like  a  furious 
elepltant.  For  ten  successive  rounds  the  result  was  dubious ; 
but  in  the  eleventh  the  strength  of  Smith  began  to  fail 
liifT),  and  the  men  were  more  f^rly  matched.  '  Go  it, 
lianger !  go  it.  Ranger ! '  halloed  the  Greyites ;  '  No 
straBger!  no  stranger!'  eagerly  bawled  the  more  numerous 
party,  '  Smith's  floored,  by  Jove ! '  exclaimed  Poynings, 
who  was  Orey's  second.  '  At  it  again  '.  at  it  again !  '  ex- 
claimed all.     And  now,  when   Smith  must  certainly  have 


giTen  in,  Bndrlcslj  stepped  forward  Mr.  Mallett,  accom- 
panied by Dallas ! 

'  How,  Mr.  Grey !  No  anawer,  sir ;  I  nndersiaiid  that 
yon  have  always  an  answer  ready.  1  do  not  qnoto  Scrip- 
ture lightly,  Mr.  Grey;  but  "Take  lieed  that  yon  ofTcnd 
not,  even  with  yonp  tongue."     Now,  sir,  to  your  room.' 

Wlion  Vivian  Grey  again  joined  hia  companions,  he  fonnd 
himseir almost nnivereally shanned.  Etherege and  Poyninga 
were  the  only  individnala  who  met  him  with  their  former 
franknesa.  '  A  horrible  row,  Grey,"  said  the  latter.  '  After 
yon  went,  the  Doctor  harangned  the  whole  school,  and 
swears  yoa  have  sedaced  and  ruined  us  all ;  everything 
was  happiness  nntil  yoa  came,  &c.  Mallett  is  of  course  at 
the  bottom  of  the  whole  business  :  but  what  can  we  do  P 
DaUae  says  you  have  the  tongue  of  a  serpent,  and  that  he 
will  not  trust  himself  to  hear  your  defence.  Infamous 
shame  !  I  swear  1  And  now  every  fellow  has  got  a  storj- 
against  yon :  some  say  yon  are  a  dandy,  others  want  to 
know  whether  the  neit  pieeo  performed  at  your  theatre 
will  be  "  The  Stranger ; "  aa  for  myself  and  Ethei-egc,  wc 
eliatl  leAve  in  a  few  weeks,  and  it  does  not  signily  to  ns; 
but  what  the  devil  you're  to  do  nest  half,  by  Jove,  I  can't 
Bay.     If  I  were  yon,  I  wonld  not  retnm.' 

'  Uot  return,  eh  I  bnt  that  will  I,  though  ;  and  we  shall 
see  who,  in  fhture,  can  complain  of  the  sweetness  of  my 
voice !  Ungrateful  fools !  ' 


CHAPTER  V. 

Thb  Vacation  was  over,  and  Vivian  returned  to  Burnaley 
Vicarage.  He  bowed  cavalierly  to  Mr,  Dallas  on  his  arri- 
val, and  immediately  sauntered  up  into  the  schoot-room, 
whore  he  fonnd  a  tolprabie  qnantity  of  wretches  looking  as 
nuserahle  as  schoolboya  who  have  left  their  pleasant  homes 
generally  do  for  some  fonr-and- twenty  hours.  '  How  d'ye 
do.  Grey?  How  d'ye  do,  Grey?'  burst  from  a  knot  of  un- 
happy fellows,  who  would  have  felt  quite  dehghtcd  liad  their 
newly  arrived  co-mate  condescended  to  entertain  tliem.  as 
nsnal,  with  some  capital  good  story  fresh  from  town,  But 
tliey  were  disappointed. 

■  We  can   make  room  for  yon  at  the  fire.  Grey,"  stud 
Tbeophilns  King, 


'  I  tbank  joo,  I  am  not  cold.* 

*  I  suppose  jon  know  that  Pojninga  and  Etbcrege  don't 
totae  hack.  Grey? ' 

'  'Everybody  knew  that  lost  half:'  and  so  lie  walked  on 

'  Gtcv,  Grej  I '  halloed  Kin^,  '  don't  go  into  the  dining- 
room  ;  Mallett  ia  there  alone,  and  told  as  not  to  distorh 
him.  By  Jovo,  the  fellow  is  going  in :  there  will  be  a 
^renter  row  this  half  between  Grey  and  Mallett  than  ever." 

Days,  the  heavy  first  days  of  the  half,  rolled  on,  and  all 
the  citizens  of  the  little  commonwealth  had  returned, 

'What  a  doll  half  this  will  be!'  said  Enj-dley;  'how 
one  misses  Grey's  eet !  After  all,  they  kept  the  school  alive : 
Poynings  was  a  first-rate  fellow,  and  Etherege  so  denced 
good-iiatiired !  I  wonder  whom  Grey  will  crony  with  this 
half;  have  yon  seen  him  and  Dallas  speak  together  yet? 
He  cut  the  Doctor  qnite  dead  at  Greek  to-day.' 

'  Why,  Eardley !   Eardley !  there  is  Grey  walking  ronnd 

Cl*ying  fields  with  Mallett!'  halloed  a  sawnoy  who  was 
illing  the  half-holiday  by  looking  ont  of  the  window. 

■  The  devil !  I  say,  Matthews,  whose  flute  L*  that  ?  It 
is  a  devilish  handsome  one  ! ' 

'  It's  Grey's !  I  clean  it  for  him,'  squeaked  a  little  boy. 
'He  gives  me  siapenee  a- week  1  * 

■  Oh,  von  sneak  ! '  said  one. 

'  Cot  him  over ! '  said  another, 

'  Roast  him ! '  cried  a  third. 

'  To  whom  are  yoa  going  to  take  the  Ante?'  asked  a  fonrth, 

•To  Mallett,'  squenked  the  little  fellow.  '  Grey  lends  his 
flats  to  Mallett  every  day.' 

'  Grey  lends  his  Ante  to  Mallett !  The  dence  he  docs ! 
So  Gtvj  and  Mallett  are  going  to  crony  !' 

A  wild  OTclamation  burst  forth  from  the  little  party;  and 
anray  each  of  them  ran,  to  spread  in  all  direotiona  the 
utonnding  intelligence. 

If  the  rule  of  the  ushers  had  hitherto  been  light  at 
Baroaley  Vicarage,  its  character  was  matoriaily  changed 
daring  this  half-year.  The  vexatious  and  tyrannical  influ- 
ence of  Mallett  was  now  experienced  in  all  directions, 
meeting  and  interfering  vrith  the  comforts  of  the  boys  in 
OTfij  pwisible  manner.  Hiq  malice  waa  accompanied,  too,  by 
a  tact  which  could  not  have  been  expected  from  his  vulgar 
mind,  and  which,  at  the  same  time,  could  not  have  been  pro- 
duced bv  the  experience  of  one  in  hia  sitnation.  It  waa 
quite  evident  to  the  whole  community  that  his  conduct  waa 
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dictated  by  another  mind,  and  that  that  mind  was  one  versed 
in  all  the  secrets  of  a  school-boj*s  life,  and  acquainted  with 
all  the  workings  of  a  school-boy's  mind :  a  species  of  know- 
ledge which  no  pedagogue  in  the  world  ever  yet  attained. 
There  was  no  difficulty  in  discovering  whose  was  the  power 
behind  the  throne.  Vivian  Grey  was  the  perpetual  com- 
panion of  Mallett  in  his  walks,  and  even  in  the  school ;  he 
shunned  also  the  converse  of  every  one  of  the  boys,  and 
did  not  affect  to  conceal  that  his  quarrel  was  universal. 
Superior  power,  exercised  by  a  superior  mind,  was  for  a 
long  time  more  than  a  match  even  for  the  united  exertions 
•of  die  whole  school.  If  any  one  complained,  Mallett's  writ- 
ten answer  (and  such  Dallas  always  required)  was  imme- 
diately ready,  explaining  everything  in  the  most  satisfactory 
manner,  and  refutine  every  complaint  with  the  most  tri- 
umphant spirit.  Dallas,  of  course,  supported  his  deputy, 
and  was  soon  equally  detested.  This  tyranny  had  continued 
through  a  great  part  of  the  long  half-year,  and  the  spirit 
of  the  school  was  almost  broken,  when  a  fresh  outrage 
occurred,  of  such  a  nature  that  the  nearly  enslaved  multi- 
tude conspired. 

The  plot  was  admirably  formed.  On  the  first  bell  ringing 
for  school,  the  door  was  to  be  immediately  barred,  to 
prevent  the  entrance  of  Dallas.  Instant  vengeance  was 
then  to  be  taken  on  Mallett  and  his  companion — ^the  sneak ! 
the  spy !  the  traitor !  The  bell  lang :  the  door  was  barred : 
four  stout  fellows  seized  on  Mallett,  four  rushed  to  Vivian 
Grey :  but  stop :  he  sprang  upon  his  desk,  and,  placing  his 
back  against  the  wall,  held  a  pistol  at  the  foremost :  ^  Not 
an  inch  nearer.  Smith,  or  I  fire.  Let  me  not,  however, 
baulk  your  vengeance  on  yonder  hound :  if  I  could  suggest 
any  refinements  in  torture,  they  would  be  at  your  service.* 
Vivian  Grey  smiled,  while  the  horrid  cries  of  Mallett  indi- 
cated that  the  boys  were  '  roasting '  him.  He  then  walked 
to  the  door  and  admitted  the  barred-out  Dominie.  Silence 
was  restored.  There  was  an  explanation  and  no  defence ; 
and  Vivian  Qrej  was  expelled. 


CHAPTER  VI. 


VnriAli  was  now  seventeen ;  and  the  system  of  private 
education  having  so  decidedly  failed,  it  was  resolved  that 
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lio  should  spend  the  veora  antecedent  to  his  ^ing  to 
I  Oxford  at  home.  Nothing  could  be  &  greater  failure  than 
the  Bret  weeks  of  his  'course  of  study.'  He  was  perpetoallj 
I  violnting  the  smtctitj  of  the  drawing-room  by  the  presence 
of  Scapulas  and  Hederics,  and  outraging  the  propriety  of 
morning  'visitors  by  bursting  into  his  mother's  boudoir 
with  lexicons  and  slippers. 

*  Vivian,  my  dear,'  said  faia  father  to  him  one  day,  '  this 
will  never  do ;  you  must  adopt  some  system  for  your 
Btndies,  and  some  locahty  for  your  reading.  Have  a  room 
to  yourself;  set  apart  certain  hours  in  the  day  for  your 
books,  and  allow  no  consideration  on  earth  to  influence 
voa  to  violate  their  sacredness ;  and  above  all,  my  dear 
iwy,  keep  your  papers  in  order.  I  find  a  dissertation  on 
"The  Commerce  of  Carth^e  "  stuck  in  my  large  paper 
copy  of  "Dibdin's  Decameron,"  and  an  "Essay  on  the 
Sletaphystcs  of  Masic"  (pray,  my  dear  fellow,  beware  of 
magazine  scribbling)  cracking  the  back  of  Montfaucon'a 
"  Jlonarchie." ' 

Vivian  apologised,  promised,  proiested,  and  finally  sat 
down  'to  read.'  Ho  had  laid  the  foundations  of  accurate 
classical  knowledge  under  the  tuition  of  the  learned  Dallas ; 
and  twelve  honis  a  day  and  self- banishment  from  society 
overcame,  in  twelve  months,  the  ill  eflecta  of  his  imperfect 
education.  The  result  of  this  extraordinary  exertion  may 
be  conceived.  At  the  end  of  twelve  months,  Vivian,  like 
many  other  yonng  enthusiflsts,  had  discovered  that  all  the 
wit  and  wisdom  of  the  world  were  concentrated  iu  some 
fifty  antique  volomea,  and  ho  treated  the  nclacky  modems 
triUi  the  most  sublime  spirit  of  hauteur  imaginable.  A 
cfaorua  in  the  Medea,  tluit  painted  the  radiant  sky  of 
AtiJca,  disgusted  him  with  the  foggy  atmosphere  of  Great 
Britain ;  and  while  Mrs.  Grey  was  meditating  a  visit  to 
Brighton,  her  son  was  dreaming  of  the  gulf  of  Salamis. 
The  spectre  in  the  Persie  was  his  only  model  for  a  ghost, 
uul  the  furies  in  ibe  Orestes  were  bis  perfection  of  tragical 
iiuwhinery. 

Most  ingenious  and  educated  youths  have  fallen  into  the 
same  error,  but  few  have  ever  carried  such  feelings  to  the 
exwhn  that  Vivian  Grey  did ;  for  while  his  mind  was  daily 
becoming  more  enervated  under  the  beautiful  hut  baneiul 
intluence  of  Classic  Reverie,  the  youth  lighted  upon  Plato. 
Wonderful  is  it  that  while  tiio  whole  soul  of  Vivian 
0^7  scorned  concontrated  ard  wrapped  in  the  glorious 
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pages  of  the  Athenian ;  while,  with  keen  and  almost  in. 
spired  cariosity,  he  searched,  and  followed  up,  and  medi- 
tated upon,  the  definite  mystery,  the  indefinite  development; 
while  ids  spirit  alternately  bowed  in  trembling  and  in 
admiration,  as  he  seemed  to  be  listening  to  the  secrets  of 
the  Universe  revealed  in  the  glorious  melodies  of  an  im- 
mortal voice ;  wonderful  is  it,  I  say,  that  the  writer,  the 
study  of  whose  works  appeared  to  l^e  young  scholar,  in 
the  revelling  of  his  enthusiasm,  to  be  the  sole  object  for 
which  man  was  bom  and  had  his  being,  was  the  cause  by 
which  Vivian  Gxey  was  saved  from  being  all  his  life  a 
dreaming  scholar. 

Determined  to  spare  no  exertions,  and  to  neglect  no 
means,  by  which  he  might  enter  into  the  very  penetralia 
of  his  mighty  master's  meaning,  Vivian  determined  to 
attack  the  latter  Platonists.  These  were  a  race  of  men,  of 
whose  existence  he  knew  merely  by  the  references  to  their 
productions  which  were  sprinkled  in  the  commentaries  of 
his  •  best  editions/  In  the  pride  of  boyish  learning,  Vivian 
had  limited  his  library  to  Classics,  and  the  proud  leaders 
of  the  later  schools  did  not  consequently  grace  his  diminu- 
tive bookcase.  In  this  dilemma  he  flew  to  his  father,  and 
confessed  by  his  request  that  his  favourites  were  not  all- 
sufi&cient. 

'  Father !  I  wish  to  make  myself  master  of  the  latter 
Platonists.  I  want  Plotinus,  and  Porphyry,  and  lamblichus, 
and  Syrimus,  and  Maximus  Tyrius,  and  Proclus, .  and 
Hierocles,  and  Sallustius,  and  Damascius.' 

Mr.  Grey  stared  at  his  son,  and  laughed. 

*My  dear  Vivian!  are  you  quite  convinced  that  the 
authors  you  ask  for  are  all  pure  Platonists  ?  or  have  not 
some  of  them  placed  the  great  end  rather  in  practical  than 
theoretic  virtue,  and  thereby  violated  the  first  principles 
of  your  master  ?  which  would  be  shocking.  Are  you  sure, 
too,  that  these  gentlemen  have  actually  *' withdrawn  the 
sacred  veil,  which  covers  from  profane  eyes  the  luminous 
spectacles  ?  "  Are  you  quite  convinced  that  every  one  of 
these  worthies  lived  at  least  five  hundred  years  aiiter  the 
great  master  ?  for  I  need  not  tell  so  profound  a  Platonist 
as  yourself  that  it  was  not  till  that  period  that  even 
glimpses  of  the  great  master's  meaning  were  discovered. 
Strange !  that  time  should  alike  favour  the  philosophy  of 
theory  and  the  philosophy  of  facts.  Mr.  Vivian  Grey, 
benefiting,  I  presume,  by  the  lapse  of  further  centuries,  is 
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&boDt  to  canpl*t»  Out  grtmt  woHe  wluch  Ptechu  and 
Porphyry  conuneiiced.* 

'  My  dear  sir !  yoa  are  pteiwd  to  be  amMing  |htg 
momiDg.' 

'  Uj  dear  boy !  I  emi]^  bat  not  vitb  joy.  Sit  down,  and 
let,  ua  hate  a  litOe  coiiTeT?*tioD  togedier.  Father  ood  ton, 
and  faiher  and  boq  on  such  tortus  as  we  are,  ftbooM  mJIy 
romiiiniucate  otlener  together  than  we  doL  It  has  been, 
perhaps,  my  fault;  it  eh^  not  be  SO  agaiit.' 

'  Kuy,  Day,  it  ebaU  be  roy  faalt  now.  Whose  it  shall  be 
in  fnttire,  'V  irian,  time  will  abow.  My  dear  Tirian,  yoa 
bare  now  spent  npnards  of  a  year  auder  this  roof,  and 
yonr  coudnct  has  been  as  correct  as  the  most  rigid  parent 
might  require.  I  hare  not  wished  to  interfere  with  the 
[irugress  of  your  mind,  and  I  regret  it.  1  have  been  ncg- 
bgent,  bat  not  wilfally  80.  I  do  regret  it ;  becaose,  what- 
ever may  be  yoar  powers,  Viyiai],  I  at  least  have  tlia 
advantage  of  experience.  I  see  yon  smile  at  a  wont  which 
I  so  oft™  use.  Wei!,  well,  were  I  to  tnik  to  yon  for  ever, 
yoa  would  not  understand  what  I  mean  by  that  single 
word.  The  time  will  come  when  you  will  deem  that 
iiiiigle  word  everything.  Ardent  yontba  in  tbeir  closets, 
Vivian,  too  ollen  fancy  that  they  are  peculiar  beings ;  and 
1  hare  no  reason  to  believe  that  yon  are  an  exception  to 
ibe  gonerol  rule.  In  passing  one  whole  year  of  your  life, 
us  jou  have  done,  you  doubtless  imagine  thut  yon  have 
been  spending  yonr  honrs  in  a  manner  whieh  no  otheni 
bave  done  bc^re.  Tmat  me,  my  boy,  tlionsands  have  done 
ttie  same;  and,  what  is  of  still  more  ini[iortancn,  thoaMndii 
are  doing,  and  will  do,  the  same.  Take  the  mlviui  of  (mo 
who  has  committed  as  many,  ay  more,  fullicit  than  yeurvelf; 
but  who  would  bless  the  bonr  that  he  had  bees  a  fowl  if 
Ilia  experience  might  be  of  benefit  to  his  beloved  •<«.' 

'  My  fath«r  I ' 

'  Nay.  don't  agitate  yourself;  we  are  convalting  togvtbar. 
Let  ns  Boe  what  U  to  be  done.    Try  to  aaoertain,  wbin  ym 


are  alooc,  what  may  be  the  chief  ofajecU  of  TO«r  m^aaem 
In  tfat*  world.  I  wut  yoa  to  take  na  theohipad  Aapmn 
for  gnu  led,  nor  to  nu>(y  rosr  dovbta  by  caaMM  t</tnjnlrt 
bnt,  whether  we  aie  iu  (faia  woiU  m  •  alat«  <A  fmAmtkih 
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to  oarselveti.  Pray  tell  m?,  my  dear  boy,  wh&t  possible 
gCMjd  your  perusal  of  tbo  latter  Platoniats  can  prodncc  to 
cither  of  these  three  interests  p  I  trust  that  my  child  is 
not  one  of  those  who  look  with  a  glared  eye  on  tlie  welfare 
of  their  fellow-men,  and  who  would  dream  away  an  useless 
life  by  idle  puzzles  of  the  braiu ;  creatures  who  consider 
their  existence  as  an  osprofitable  mystery,  and  yet  W™ 
ftfraid  to  die.  You  will  find  Plotinus  in  the  fourth  shelf  j 
the  next  room,  Vivian.' 


CHAPTER  Vn. 


1 


In  England,  personal  distinction  is  the  only  passport  to 
the  society  of  the  great.  Whether  this  distinction  arise 
from  fortune,  family,  or  talent,  is  immaterial;  but  certain 
it  is,  to  ent«r  into  high  society,  a  man  must  either  have 
blood,  a  million,  or  a  eenios. 

The  repntation  of  Mr.  Grey  had  always  made  him  an 
honoured  guest  among  the  powerful  and  the  great.  It  was 
for  this  reason  that  he  had  always  been  anxiona  that  his 
son  should  be  at  home  as  little  as  possible ;  for  he  feared 
for  B  youth  the  fascination  of  London  society.  AlthongU 
busied  with  his  studies,  and  professing  '  not  to  visit,*  Vivian 
could  not  avoid  occasionally  finding  himself  in  company  in 
which  boys  should  never  be  seen ;  and,  what  was  still 
worse,  from  a  certain  social  spirit,  an  indefinable  (act  with 
which  Nature  had  endowed  him,  this  boy  of  nineteen 
began  to  think  this  society  delightful.  Host  persons  of 
his  ago  would  have  passed  through  the  ordeal  with  perfect 
safety ;  they  would  have  entered  certain  rooms,  at  certain 
hours,  with  stiff  cravats,  and  Nugee  coats,  and  black  velvet 
waistcoats ;  and  after  having  annoyed  all  those  who  con- 
descended to  know  of  their  existence,  with  their  red  hands 
and  their  white  gloves,  they  would  have  retired  to  a  comer 
of  the  room,  and  conversation! sed  with  any  stray  four-ycar- 
older  not  yet  sent  to  bed. 

But  Vivian  Grey  was  a  graceful,  lively  lad,  with  just 
enough  of  dandyism  to  preserve  him  Crom  committing 
gaacherieB,  and  with  a  devil  of  a  tongue.  All  men  will 
agree  with  me  that  the  only  rival  to  ho  feared  by  a  man  of 
spirit  is  a  clever  boy.  What  makes  them  so  popular  with 
woineu    it  is  diflicnlt   to   explain  j    however,   Iiadj  Julia 
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Kwglitan,  and  Mrs.  Frank  Delmington,  and  half  a  soore  of 
"  mea  of  fashion,  were  always  patroniaiDg  oar  hero,  who 
a  eTCning  spent  in  their  society  not  altogether  doll, 
1^  ia  no  fa^cLnatioQ  so  irresiatiblo  to  n  boy  as  the 
"  Bmila  of  a  married  woman.  Vivian  had  passed  snch  a 
recloae  Ufe  for  the  last  two  peat's  and  a  half,  that  he  bad 
HaiUs  forgotten  that  be  was  once  considered  on  agreeable 
fellow;  and  bo,  determined  to  discover  what  right  be  ever 
had  to  euch  a  repatatioti,  he  dashed  into  all  these  omouretteB 
in  beaatifnl  style. 

Hut  Vivian  Grey  was  a  yonag  and  tender  plant  in  a 
mural  hothouse,  Hie  character  was  developing  itself  too 
soon.  AlthoDgb  hia  evenings  were  now  generally  passed 
ill  the  manner  we  have  allnded  to,  this  boy  was,  during 
the  rest  of  tho  day,  a  hard  and  indefatigable  atadent ;  and 
having  now  got  throngh  an  inimenae  series  of  historical 
reading,  he  had  stnmbled  upon  a  branch  of  study  certainly 
the  most  deUghriiil  in  the  world ;  but,  for  a  boy,  aa  cer- 
tainly the  most  perilous,  the  study  Or  POlrtics. 
And  now  everything  was  solved  I  the  inexplicable  long- 
ftinga  of  his  soul,  which  had  bo  often  perplexed  bim,  were  at 
h  ezplaini-d.  The  want,  the  indefinable  want,  which 
d  80  constantly  (rxporienccd,  was  at  last  siipplit.-di  the 
ind  object  on  which  to  bring  tlie  powers  of  hia  mind  to 
T  and  work  wras  at  last  provided.  He  paced  his  chamber 
ta  ablated  spirit,  and  panted  for  the  Senate. 
It  may  bs  asked,  what  was  the  evil  of  alt  tUia  P  and  the 
ler  will,  perhaps,  murmur  sometbiug  about  an  hononr' 
>  cpirit  and  youthful  ambition.  The  evU  wus  great. 
I  time  drew  nigh  for  Vivian  to  leave  hia  home  for 
Ddtnd,  that  Ja,  for  him  to  commence  hia  long  preparation 
for  enloi-itig  on  his  career  in  life.  And  now  this  pcraon, 
who  WB9  about  to  be  a  pupil,  this  stripling,  who  was  going  to 
br^ii  his  edncation,  bad  nil  the  desires  uf  a  matured  miud, 
i)f  an  experienced  man,  bnt  without  matarity  and  without 
iixpcriioLce.  He  was  alreiidy  a  cunning  reader  of  human 
hearU;  and  felt  conscious  tlial  his  was  a  tou)rQe  which  was 
born  to  guide  human  beings,  Tho  idea  of  Oxford  to  such 
■a  iodiridiial  wad  an  insult! 
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CHAPTER  Vra. 
Ws  must  endeavour  to  trace,  if  poBsible,  more  aconrately 

the  workings  of  Vinan  Groy's  miiid  at  thia  period  of  liis 
existence.  In  Iho  plenitude  of  his  ambition,  be  stopped  one 
day  to  enquire  in  what  manner  he  conld  obtain  ms  raag- 
uinceot  ends. 

'  The  Bar :  pooh !  la-w  and  bad  jokes  till  wo  are  forty ; 
ftnd  then,  with  the  moxt  brilliant  saccess,  the  prospect  of 
goat  and  a  coront^t.  Besides,  to  snccced  aa  an  adrooate,  I 
moat  be  a  great  la^er ;  and,  to  be  a  ^eat  lawyer,  I  mnaC 
give  np  my  clianco  of  being  a  great  man.  The  Services  in 
war  time  are  fit  only  for  dosperadoes  (and  that  tmly  am  I) ; 
but,  in  peace,  are  fit  only  for  foola.  The  Church  ia  more 
rational.  Let  me  see :  I  shonld  certainly  like  to  act 
Wolsey ;  but  the  thousand  and  one  chances  against  me ! 
And  tmly  I  feel  ray  destiny  should  not  bo  on  a  chance. 
W^ore  I  the  son  of  a  millionaire,  or  a  noble,  I  might  have 
all.  Corse  on  my  lot !  that  the  want  of  a  fow  rascal 
coimterfl,  and  the  poaseaaion  of  a  little  raacal  blood,  ahonld 
mar  my  fortunes  ! ' 

Such  was  the  general  tenor  of  Vivian's  thoughts,  until, 
musing  himself  almost  into  madness,  ho  at  last  made,  aa  be 
conceived,  the  Grand  Discovery,  Riches  are  Power,  saya 
the  Economist ;  nnd  is  not  Intellect  P  nska  the  Philosopher. 
And  yet,  while  the  influence  of  the  millionaire  is  instantly 
felt  in  all  classee  of  aociety,  how  is  it  that  "  Noble  Uind 
80  often  leaves  ns  unknown  and  unhonoured  ?  Why  have 
there  been  statesmen  who  have  never  ruled,  and  heroes 
who  have  never  conquered  ?  Why  have  glorious  philoso- 
phers died  in  a  garret?  and  why  have  there  been  poets 
whose  only  admirer  has  been  Nature  in  her  echoes  ?  It 
must  be  that  these  beings  have  thought  only  of  themselves, 
and,  constant  and  elaborate  students  of  their  own  glorious 
natures,  have  forgotten  or  disdained  the  study  of  all  others. 
Yea !  we  must  mix  with  the  herd ;  we  must  enter  into 
their  feelings;  wo  must  bmnonr  their  weaknesses;  wo  must 
Hympathise  with  the  sorrows  that  we  do  not  feel;  and  share 
the  merriment  of  fools.  Oh,  yoa  !  to  rule  men,  we  must  be 
men ;  to  prove  that  we  &re  strong,  we  must  be  weak ;  to 
prove  that  we  are  gisnts,  we  mnat  be  dwarfs ;  even  aa  the 
Eastern  Genie  was  hid  in  the  charmed  bottle.  Our  wisdom 
must  bo  concealed  under  folly,  and  our  constancy  under 
oaprioo. 
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*I  Wto  been  oflenstmck  by  the  ancient  talcs  of  Jopiter's 
lisits  to  the  earth.  In  those  facoiftil  adventiireB,  the  god 
bore  no  indication  of  the  Thunderer's  glory;  bntwaa  a  man 
of  low  estate,  a  herdsman,  a  hind,  otlen  even  an  animal. 
A  mighty  spirit  has  In  Tradition,  Time's  great  moralist, 
perused  "  the  wisdom  of  the  ancients."  Even  in  the  samo 
spirit,  I  wonld  explain  Jove'a  tcireBtrial  visitings.  For,  to 
^-oTem  man,  cren  the  god  appeared  to  feci  as  a  man ;  and 
sometimes  as  a  beast,  vras  apparently  iuflnenced  by  their 
vilest  passions,     ilankind,  then,  is  my  great  game. 

*  At  this  momeot,  how  many  a  powerful  noble  wants  only 
wit  to  be  a  minister ;  and  what  wants  Vivian  Orey  to  attain 
tiie  same  end  P  That  noble's  influence.  When  two  persona 
can  so  materially  assist  ea«h  other,  why  are  they  not 
brought  together  P  Shall  I,  becanse  my  birth  baulks  my 
fiuiry,  shall  I  pass  my  life  a  moping  miaanthrope  in  an  old 
chateau  ?  SnppoHing  I  am  in  contact  with  this  magnifico, 
um  I  prepared  ?  Now,  let  me  probe  my  very  soul.  Does 
my  cboi'lc  blanch  P  I  have  the  mind  for  the  conception ; 
:ind  I  can  perform  right  skilfnlly  upon  the  moat  splendid  of 
EUQsic^  tnstrtunenta,  the  human  voice,  to  make  those  con- 
t'eptions  beloved  by  others.  There  wants  but  one  thing 
taur« :  courage,  pure,  perfect  courage ;    and   does  Vivian 

ry  know  fearP'      He  langhed  an  answer  of  bitterest 
noD. 

I 

CHAPTER  IX. 

1>  it  surprising  that  Vivian  Grey,  with  a  mind  teeming 
■ilh  each  feelings,  should  view  the  approach  of  the  season 
r  his  dejiarture  to  Oxford  mth  sentiments  of  disgust  P 
r  hoars  of  bitt«r  meditation,  ho  sought  his  father ;  he 
B  him  acqoainted  with  his  feelings,  but  concealed  from 
LSetnal  views,  and  dwelt  on  the  misery  of  being 
k  in   life,  at  a  period  when   society  seemed 
ll  K  spirit  pecniinrly  active,  and  when  bo  many 
Birero  daily  offered  to  the  adventurous  and  the 

bUd.  - 

•Vivian,"  said  Mr.  Grey,   'beware  of  endeavouring   to 
O  a  great  man  in  a  hnrry.     One  snch  ottempt  in  t«n 
ind  may  Buoc«ed :  these  are  fearful  odds.     Admirer 
I  JWO  ftte  of  Lord  Bacon,  yon  may  perhaps  remember  a 
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certain  pai*abie  of  his,  called  "Memnon,  or  a  jonth  too 
forward."  I  hope  you  are  not  going  to  be  one  of  those  sons  of 
Aurora,  "  who,  pnSed  up  with  the  glittering  show  of  vanity 
and  ostentation,  attempt  actions  above  their  strength." 

*You  talk  to  me  about  the  peculiarly  active  spirit  of 
socie^;  if  the  spirit  of  society  be  so  peculiarly  active, 
Mr.  Vivian  Grey  should  beware  lest  it  outstrip  him.  Is 
neglecting  to  mature  your  mind,  my  boy,  exacUy  the  way 
to  win  the  race  ?  This  is  an  age  of  unsettled  opinions  and 
contested  principles ;  in  the  very  measures  of  our  adminis- 
tration, the  speculative  spirit  of  the  present  day  is,  to  say 
the  least,  not  impalpable.  Nay,  don't  start,  my  dear  fellow, 
and  look  the  very  Prosopopeia  of  Politiciil  Economy !  I 
know  exactly  what  you  are  going  to  say ;  but,  if  you  please, 
we  will  leave  Turgot  and  Galileo  to  Mr.  Canning  and  the 
House  of  Commons,  or  your  Cousin  Hargrave  and  his  De- 
bating Society.  However,  jesting  apart,  get  your  hat,  and 
walk  with  me  as  far  as  Evans's,  where  I  have  promised  to 
look  in,  to  see  the  Mazarin  Bible,  and  wo  will  talk  this 
affair  over  as  we  go  along. 

*  I  am  no  bigot,  you  know,  Vivian.  I  am  not  one  of  those 
who  wish  to  oppose  the  application  of  refined  philosophy  to 
the  common  business  of  life.  We  are,  I  hope,  an  improving 
race ;  there  is  room,  I  am  sure,  for  great  improvement,  and 
the  perfectibility  of  man  is  certainly  a  pretty  dream.  (How 
well  that  Union  Club  House  comes  out  now,  since  they 
have  made  the  opening) ;  but,  although  we  may  have 
steam  kitchens,  human  nature  is,  I  imagine,  much  the  same 
this  moment  that  we  are  walking  in  Pall  Mall  East,  as  it 
was  some  thousand  years  ago,  when  as  wise  men  were 
walking  on  the  banks  of  the  Ilyssus.     When  our  moral 

Eowers  increase  in  proportion  to  our  physical  ones,  then 
uzza  for  the  perfectibility  of  man !  and  respectable,  idle 
loungers  like  you  and  I,  Vivian,  may  then  have  a  chance 
of  walking  in  the  streets  of  London  without  having  their 
heels  trodden  upon,  a  ceremony  which  I  have  this  moment 
undergone.  In  the  present  day  we  are  all  studying  science, 
and  none  of  us  are  studying  ourselves.  This  is  not  exactly 
the  Socratic  procea<» ;  and  as  for  the  yiutOi  aiavTov  of  the 
more  ancient  Athenian,  that  principle  is  quite  out  of  fashion 
in  the  nineteenth  century  (I  believe  that's  the  phrase). 
Self  is  the  only  person  whom  we  know  nothing  about. 

•  But,  my  dear  Vivian,  as  to  the  immediate  point  of  our 
consideration.  In  my  library,  uninfluenced  and  uncontrolled 
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by  paRsion  or  by  party,  I  cannot  bnt  see  tliat  it  ie  ntterly 

impossible  that  all  that  we  are  wisbrng  and  Btriving  for  can 

lake  place,  without  some,  withont  mnch  evil.    In  ten  years' 

time,  perhaps,  or  less,  the  fever  will  have  Bnbsided,  and  in 

ten  je-ars'  time,  or  leas,  yonr  Intellect  will  be  matured. 

Now,  my  good  eir,  instead  of  talking  about  ibe  active  spirit 

of  the  age,  and  the  opportunities  offered  to  the  adventnrona 

I      and  the  bold,  onght  you  not  rather  to  congratulate  yourself 

^^liat  a  grent  change  is  effecting  at  a  period  of  your  life  when 

^^tam  neod  not,  individnally,  be  subjected  to  the  possibility 

^^Bf  being  injured  by  its  operation ;  and  when  yau  aj«  pre- 

^^nring  your  mind  to  take  advantage  of  the  system,  wboii 

I^Biat  system  is  matured  and  organised  ? 

*  As  to  your  request,  it  assuredly  is  one  of  the  most  modest, 
and  the  noet  rational,  that  I  have  lately  been  favoured  with. 
Although  I  would  much  rather  f  bat  any  influence  which  I  may 
""aercise  over  your  mind,  should  be  the  effect  of  my  advice  as 
jur  friend  than  of  my  authority  as  your  father;  still  I  really 
]  it  my  duty,  parentally,  to  protest  against  this  crude  propo- 
Q  of  yours.  However,  if  yon  choose  to  lose  a  term  or  two, 
Don't  blame  me,  you  know,  if  afterwards  yon  repent  it.' 
Here  dashed  by  the  gorgeous  equipage  of  Mrs,  Ormolo, 
~  D  wife  of  a  man  who  was  working  all  the  gold  and  silver 
1  in  Christendom.  '  Ah  !  my  dear  Vivian,'  said  Mr. 
,  *it  is  this  which  has  turned  all  your  brains.  In  this 
6  tifcrj  one  is  striving  to  make  an  immense  fortune,  and 
t  a  most  terrific,  at  the  same  time  a  speedy  one.  This 
t  for  sadden  wealth  it  is  which  engenders  tlio  extrava- 
mt  conceptions,  aud  fosters  that  wild  spirit  of  speculation 
pHiioh  is  now  stalking  abroad  ;  and  which,  like  the  Diemon 
It  Frankenstein,  not  only  fearfully  wanders  over  the  wbolo 
" '  >  face  of  nature,  but  grins  in  the  imagined  solitnde  of 
wcrot  chambers.  Oh  I  my  son,  it  is  for  the  yonng  men 
if  Ul9  present  day  that  I  tremble ;  sedaced  by  the  temporary 
"  cess  of  a  few  children  of  fortune,  I  observe  that  their 
ida  recoil  from  the  prospects  which  are  held  forth  by 
e  ordinary,  and,  mark  me,  by  the  only  modes  of  acquiring 
iperif,  feir  trade,  and  honourable  professions.  It  is  for 
t  and  your  companions  that  I  fear,  God  grant  that 
re  may  not  be  a  moral  as  well  as  a  political  disorganisa- 
D !  God  grant  that  onr  youth,  tho  hope  of  onr  state, 
not  be  lost  to  us  !  For,  oh  !  my  son,  the  wisest  baa 
"  Ho  that  maketh  haste  to  bo  rich  shall  not  be  inno- 
Ict  us  step  into  Clarke's  and  take  an  ice.' 
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CHAPTER  L 


J 


Thh  Marquess  of  Cnrnbtta  started  in  life  as  tlie  CRdet  of  a 
noble  fftmily.  Tlio  earl,  his  father,  like  the  woodman  in 
the  fairy  talo,  was  blessed  with  throe  sons :  the  first  was  an 
idiot,  and  naa  destined  for  the  Coronet ;  the  second  waa  a 
man  of  baainess,  and  was  educated  for  tlio  CommoDB  ;  thu 
third  Tras  a  Eone,  and  was  shipped  to  the  Colonies. 

The  preeont  Marqnesa,  then  the  Honoarable  Sidney  Lor- 
raine, prospered  in  hia  political  career.  He  was  servile, 
nnd  pompous,  and  indefatigable,  and  loquacious,  so  whis. 
pered  the  world :  his  friends  hailed  him  ae,  at  once,  a 
Donrtier  and  a  sage,  a  man  of  bnsinesB  and  an  orator. 
After  revelling  in  big  fair  proportion  of  comiaissionerahips, 
and  under- secretarys lit ps,  and  the  rest  of  the  milk  and 
honey  of  the  political  Canaan,  the  apex  of  the  pyramid  of 
ilia  ambition  waa  at  length  visible,  for  Sidney  Lorraine 
became  President  of  a  Board,  and  wriggled  into  the  adytom 
of  the  cabinet. 

At  this  moment  his  idiot  brother  died.  To  compensate 
for  his  loss  of  office,  and  to  secnre  hia  votes,  the  Earl  of 
Carabas  was  promoted  in  tlio  peerage,  and  was  presented 
with  some  magnificent  office,  meaning  nothing ;  swelling 
with  dignity,  and  void  of  datiea.  As  years  rolled  on, 
Tarions  changes  took  place  in  the  administration,  of  which 
his  Lordship  was  once  a  component  part ;  and  the  miniatiy, 
to  their  surprise,  getting  popular,  found  that  the  command 
of  the  Carabas  interest  was  not  of  such  vital  importance  to 
them  aa  heretofore,  and  so  his  Lordship  was  voted  a  bore, 
and  got  shelved.  Not  tliat  his  Lordship  was  bereaved  of 
hia  splendid  office,  or  that  anything  occurred,  indeed,  by 
which  the  uninitiated  mi^ht  have  been  led  to  suppose  that 
the  beams  of  hia  Lordship's  consequence  were  shorn ;  but 
the  Marquess's  secret  applications  at  the  Treasury  were  no 
longer  liatened  to,  ajtd  pert  under-seoretartea  settled  their 
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p/nti,  uid  wbispared  '  that  tha   Caraba^   intereat  waa 

e  M&rqness  was  not  inaeDEible  to  Us  Bitaation, 

..  _■  wbat  tJie  world  calls  ambitions ;  but  tbe  vigotu" 

F'tnA  fhenlties  hful  vanisbcd  beneath  tbe  united  mfluence 
of  yeaifl  and  indolence  and  ill-hnmonr ;  for  bis  Lordship, 
to  avoid  enonl,  had  quarrelled  wilh  his  son,  and  then, 
baring  lost  his  onl^  friood.  had  quarrelled  with  himself. 
I       Sach  was  tbe  distingniabed  Lndividatil  who  graced,  one 
^di^  at  the  latter  end  of  the  season  of  IS — ,  the  ctaauQ 
fboard  of  Horace  Grey,  Esqaire.    Tlie  reader  will,  perhaps, 
istonisbed,  that  such  a  man  as  his  Lordship  should  be 
w  Ibe  guest  of  snch  a  man  as  onr  hero's  latber ;  bat  the  troth 
■  is,  the  Marquess  of  Carabns  bad  jost  boea  diBappoint«d  in 
lu  attempt  on  the  chair  of  the  Presidout  of  the  Royal 
ftSociety,  which,  for  want  of  something  bettor  to  do,  he  was 
ftambitious  of  IJUing,  and  this  was  a  conciliatory  viRit  to  one 
mtt  the  most  distJEgnished  members  of  that  body,  and  one 
[who  had  voted  against  him  with  particalar  enlhosiasm. 
^ha  Marqness,  still  a  politician,  was  now,  as  he  imagined, 
iring  his  host's  vote  for  a  future  St,  Andrew's  day. 
The  cuisine  of  Mr.  Grey  waa  snperb ;  for  nlthongh  an 
nthnsiastic  advocate  for  the  cultivation  of  the  mind,  ho 
D  equally  ardent  supporter  of  the  cultivatioD  of  ths 
[)df .     Indeed,  the  necessary  dependence  of  the  eaoity  of 
10  one  on  the  good  keeping  of  the  other,  was  one  of  his 
bToarite  theories,  and  one  which,  this  day,  he  was  sup- 
porting with  pleasant  and  facetious  reasoning.     His  Lord- 
ship was  delj^htod  with  his  new  friend,  and  still  mere 
delighted  with  his  new  friend's  theory.     The  Marquess 
hiowelf  WHS,  indeed,  quite  of  the  aamo  opinion  as  Mr.  Grey; 
tor  he  never  made  a  speech  without  previously  taking  a 
midwicli,   and   would   have   Eiunk   under   the  estimates  a 
Uunmnd  times,  had  it  not  been  for  the  juicy  friendship  of 
ihv  fmit  of  PortngaL 
"■    The  guests  were  not  numerous.     A  regins  professor  of 
"  pek ;  aa  officer  just  escaped  from  Sockatoo ;  a  man  of 
aacB,  and  two  M.F.'s  with  his  Lordship ;  the  host,  and 
tr.  Vivian  Grey,  constituted  the  party.     Oh,  no  1  there 
iw«  two  others.    There  was  a  Mr.  John  Brown,  a  faahion* 
I  poet,  and  who,  ashamed  of  his  own  name,  published 
I  roelodieB  under  the  more  euphonious  and  romantic  tiUa 
*Cbu«Qce  Devonshire,'  and  thero  was  a  Mr.  Thomas 
\  «  fuhionabte  novelist ;  that  is  to  say,  a  person  who 
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occasionally  pnblishes  three  volumes,  one  half  of  which  oon- 
tain  the  adventnres  of  a  yonng  gentleman  in  the  conntrj, 
and  the  other  volume  and  a  half  the  adventures  of  the  same 
young  gentleman  in  the  metropolis ;  a  sort  of  Tnriter,  whose 
constant  tattle  about  beer  and  billiards,  and  eating  soup, 
and  the  horribility  of  *  committing '  puns,  give  truly  an 
admirable  and  accurate  idea  of  the  conversation  of  i^e 
refined  society  of  the  refined  metropolis  of  Great  Britain* 
These  two  last  gentlemen  were  *  pets '  of  Mrs.  Grey. 

The  conversation  may  be  conceived.  Each  person  was 
of  course  prepared  with  a  certain  quota  of  information, 
without  which  no  man  in  London  is  morally  entitled  to 
dine  out ;  and  when  the  quota  was  expended,  the  amiable 
host  took  the  burthen  upon  his  own  shoulders,  and  endea- 
voured, as  the  phrase  goes,  to  draw  out  his  guests. 

O  London  dinners !  empty  artificial  nothings !  and  that 
beings  can  be  found,  and  those  too  the  flower  of  the  land, 
who,  day  after  day,  can  act  the  same  parts  in  the  same 
dull,  dreary  farce !  The  officer  had  discoursed  sufficiently 
about  *his  intimate  friend,  the  Soudan,'  and  about  the 
chain  armour  of  the  Sockatoo  cuirassiers ;  and  one  of  the 
M.P.'s,  who  was  in  the  Guards,  had  been  defeated  in  a 
ridiculous  attempt  to  prove  that  the  breast-plates  of  the 
household  troops  of  Great  Britain  were  superior  to  those 
of  the  household  troops  of  Timtomtoo.  Mrs.  Grey,  to 
whose  opinion  both  parties  deferred,  gave  it  in  favour  of 
the  Soudan.  And  the  man  of  science  had  lectured  about  a 
machine  which  might  destroy  fifteen  square  feet  of  human 
beings  in  a  second,  and  yet  be  carried  in  the  waistcoat 
pocket.  And  the  classic,  who,  for  a  professor,  was  quite  a 
man  of  the  world,  had  the  latest  news  of  the  new  Hercu- 
laneum  process,  and  was  of  opinion  that,  if  they  could  but 
succeed  in  uDroUing  a  certain  suspicious-looking  scroll,  we 
might  be  so  fortunate  as  to  possess  a  minute  treatise  on 
&G.,  &c.,  &c.  In  short,  all  had  said  their  say.  There  was 
a  dead  pause,  and  ^irs.  Grey  looked  at  her  husband,  and 
rose. 

How  singular  it  is,  that  when  this  move  takes  place 
every  one  appears  to  be  relieved,  and  yet  every  one  of  any 
experience  must  be  quite  aware  that  the  dead  bore  work  is 
only  about  to  commence.  Howbeit,  all  filled  their  glasses, 
and  the  peer,  at  the  top  of  the  table,  began  to  talk  politics. 
I  am  sure  I  cannot  tell  what  the  weighty  subject  was  that 
was  broached  by  the  ex-minister ;  for  I  did  not  dine  with 
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that  iaj ;  and  bad  I  done  bo,  I  ehonld  liave  been 
i\y  i^orant,  for  I  am  a  dnll  man,  and  always  sleep  at 
er.  However,  the  subject  was  political,  the  claret  flew 
id,  and  a  stormy  argument  commenced.  Tbo  Marqaesa 
decidedly  wrong',  and  was  sadly  badgered  by  the  civil 
n.r'.  and  the  profesaor.  The  host.,  who  was  of  no  party, 
-npporled  his  guest  as  long  as  possible,  and  then  left  biiii 
to  his  fate.  The  military  M.P.  fled  to  the  drawiug-i-oom  to 
ihilaader  vritJi  Sirs.  Grey ;  and  the  man  of  science  and  the 
'  'rican  liad.  already  retired  to  the  intellectnal  idiocy  of  a 
ij  Fair  'At  Home.'  The  rovelist  was  silent,  for  he  was 
[dying  a  scene ;  and  the  poet  was  absent,  for  be  was 
mnain^  a  sonnet. 

The  Marqcesa  refuted,  bad  reconrse  to  contradiction,  and 
w»s  too  acute  a  man  to  be  insensible  to  the  forlonmess  of 
bis  situation;  when,  at  this  moment,  a  voice  proceeded 
from  the  end  of  the  table,  from  a  young  gentleman,  who 
liad  hitherto  preeerved  a  pi'ofoand  silenee,  bnt  wboge  silence, 
if  the  company  were  to  have  jnijged  from  the  tones  of  hia 
toioe,  and  the  matter  of  bis  commnnica,tion,  did  not  alto- 
Kelher  proceed  from  a  want  of  confidence  in  his  own 
abilitiea.  '  In  my  opinion,'  said  Mr.  Vivian  Grey,  as  he 
ttt  lonnging  in  bis  father's  vacated  seat,  *  in  my  opinion 
his  Lordship  bas  been  misnndGrgtood ;  and  it  is,  as  is  gene- 
'lally  the  case,  from  a  slight  verbal  misconception  in  the 
lenccment  of  this  argament,  that  the  whole  of  this 

The  eyes  of  the  Marqness  sparkled,  and  the  month  of 
)  Uarqness  was  closed.  His  Lordship  was  delighted 
it  his  repntation  might  yet  be  saved ;  but  as  be  was  not 
fffectly  acquainted  in  what  marjier  that  salvation  was  to 
I  effected,  he  prudently  left  the  battle  to  bis  yoathfii] 

I  lb.  Vivian  Grey  proceeded  with  the  utmost  sang  froid ; 
"  "  "■  >nt«d  npon  expressions,  split  and  subtilised  words, 
i  opinions,  and  finally  quoted  a  whole  passage  of 
oBoffbroke  to  [>rove  that  the  opinion  of  the  most  noble 
MJbrqness  of  Carabas  was  one  of  the  soundest,  wisest, 
A  convincinf»  of  opinions  that  ever  was  promolgated 
J  mortal  man,  The  tables  were  tamed,  the  guests  looked 
' '  mded,  the  Marqness  settled  his  rufBes,  and  i>erpetDaUy 
imed,  *  Exactly  what  I  meant ! '  and  bis  opponents, 
^  of  nine  and  quite  puzsled,  gave  in. 
h  It  iru  ft  rule  witli  Vivian  Grey  never  to  advance  any 
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opinion  aa  his  own.  Bo  had  been  too  deep  a  stndent  dt 
hnman  nature,  not  to  be  anare  that  the  opinions  of  tt  hof 
of  twenty,  however  sound,  and  however  correct,  stand  bnt 
a  poor  chance  of  being  adopted  by  his  elder,  thoogh  feebler, 
fellow-oreatnres.  In  attaining  any  end,  it  was  therefore 
his  system  always  to  advance  his  opinion  as  that  of  Bomo 
eminent  and  considered  perBOnage ;  and  when,  under  the 
sanction  of  this  name,  the  opinion  or  advice  was  enter- 
tained and  listened  to,  Vivian  Grey  had  no  fear  that  be 
conJd  prove  its  correctness  and  its  expediency.  He  pos- 
sessed also  the  singular  faculty  of  being  able  to  improvise 
quotations,  that  is,  he  could  nnprcmeditatedly  clothe  bis 
conceptions  in  language  characteristic  of  the  style  of  any 
particular  author ;  and  Vivian  Grey  was  repated  in  the 
world  as  having  the  most  astonisliing  memory  that  ever 
existed ;  for  there  was  scarcely  a  subject  of  discnssion  in 
which  he  did  not  gain  the  victory,  by  the  great  names  be 
enlisted  on  his  aide  of  the  argument.  His  father  was  aware 
of  the  existence  of  this  dangerous  faculty,  and  had  often 
remODBtrated  with  his  son  on  the  nse  of  it.  On  the  present 
occasion,  when  the  buzz  bad  somewhat  snbsided,  Mr.  Grey 
looked  smiling  to  his  son,  and  said,  'Vivian,  my  dear,  can 
yon  tell  mo  in  what  work  of  Bolingbroke  I  can  find  the 
eloquent  passage  yon  have  just  quoted P'  'Ask  Mr.  Har- 
grave,  sir,'  replied  the  son,  with  perfect  coolness ;  then, 
turning  to  the  member,  '  Yon  know,  Mr.  Hargrave,  jou  are 
repnt«d  tbe  most  prufannd  pohtical  student  in  the  House, 
and  more  intimately  acqnainted  than  any  other  person  with 
the  works  of  Bolingbroke,' 

Mr.  Hargrave  knew  no  such  thing;  bnt  he  was  a  weak 
man,  and,  seduced  by  the  compliment,  he  was  afraid  to 
prove  himself  unworthy  of  it  by  confessing  his  ignorance 
of  the  passage. 

Coflee  was  announced. 

Vivian  did  not  let  the  peer  escape  him  in  the  drawing- 
room.  He  soon  managed  to  enter  into  conversation  with 
him ;  and  certainly  the  Marquess  of  Carabas  never  found 
a  more  entertaining  companion.  Vivian  discoursed  on  a 
new  Venetian  liqnenr,  and  taught  the  Marquess  how  to 
moll  Moselle,  an  operation  of  which  the  Marquess  bad 
never  beard  (as  who  has  ?) ;  and  then  the  flood  of  anec- 
dotes, and  little  innocent  personalities,  and  the  compli- 
ments so  exquisitely  introduced,  that  they  scarcely  appeared 
to  be  complimenta ;  and  the  voice  so  pleasant,  and  ooo> 
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ciliatiiig,  uid  tlie  qnotation  from  tbe  Uarqaess's  own  apeech ; 
and  the  wonderful  art  of  which  the  llarfiuesa  waa  not 
(ursre,  by  ■which,  dttring  all  this  time,  the  lively,  chattering, 
smnsiQg,  elegsjit  conversationist,  eo  full  of  scandnl,  politics, 
«nii  cookery,  did  not  so  much  appear  to  be  Mr.  Vivian 
Grey  u  the  Marquess  of  Carabaa  himself. 

'Well,  I  must  be  gone,'  said  the  fascinated  nohle;  *I 
raJIy  have  not  felt  in  snch  apirita  for  some  time ;  I  almost 
feac  I  iiave  been  vulgar  enough  to  be  amoaing,  eh  I  eh  !  eh  ! 
but  you  young  men  are  sad  fellows,  eh  1  eb !  eh !    Don't 
fnt;get  to  call  on  me ;  good  eyening !  and  Mr.  Vivian  Grey  I 
Hr.  Vivian  Grey  I '  said  his  lordahip,  returning,  '  you  mil 
not  fcfget  the  receipt  you  promised  me  for  making  toma- 
havk punch.' 
'  Certainly  not,  my  Lord,'  said  the  young  man  ;  '  only  it 
flt  he  invented  first,'  thought  Vivian,  as  he  took  np  his 
light  to  retire,     '  But  never  mind,  never  mind  j 
Chspcau  bns  I  rhapcan  bu  [ 
Oloric  aa  MiLrquig  de  Corabu !  I ' 
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nwdays  after  the  dinner  at  Mr,  Qrey'a,  au  the  MarqueBB 
if  CuRbas  was  sitting  in  his  hbrary,  and  sighing,  in  the 
'  Ineaa  of  his  ennni,  as  ho  looked  on  his  large  library  table, 
IC«  triply  covered  with  official  comm-uaioations,  now  thinly 
Kprinbled  with  a  stray  parliamentary  paper  or  two,  his 
ewaid'a  accounts,  and  a  few  letters  from  some  gmmhling 
nasts,  Mr.  Vivian  Grey  u^as  announecd. 
'I  (mt  I  am  intruding  on  your  Lordahip,  but  I  really 
wnld  not  refrain  from  bringing  you  the  receipt  I  promised.' 
'Most  happy  to  see  ye,  most  happy  to  aee  ye.' 
'  This  is  exactly  the  correct  receipt,  my  Lord.    To  EVBKir 

rO    BOTTLES    OF   STILL    CHAMPAGNE,    ONE    PIKT    OF   CCRAIJO*.' 

iia  Peer's  eyes  glistened,  and  his  companion  proceeded ; 

On    PQtT    OP   CURAgOA;  CATCH   TH&    AROMA    OF   A    PODHD   OF 
mxa  TBA,  ASD  D43H  THB  WHOLE  WITH  OLEXLIVET.' 

'  Splendid ! '  ejaculated  the  blarqueas. 

'The  nice  point,  however,  which  it  la  impossible  to  define 

%  receipt,  is  cntching  the  aroma.     What  sort  of  n  genias 

jour  Lordship's  chfsf  ? ' 

'  Rrat-rate  1     Laporte  is  a  geniiui.' 
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*  Well,  my  Lord !  I  shall  be  most  happy  to  superintend 
the  first  concotion  for  you ;  and  remember  particularly,', 
said  Vivian,  rising,  *  remember  it  must  be  iced.* 

*  Certainly,  my  dear  fellow ;  but  pray  don't  think  of 
going  yet.' 

*  I  am  very  sorry,  my  Lord ;  but  such  a  pressure  of 
engagements;  your  Lordship's  kindness  is  so  great,  and, 
really,  I  fear,  that  at  this  moment  especially,  your  Lordship 
can  scarcely  be  in  a  humour  for  my  trifling.' 

*  Why  this  moment  especially,  Mr.  Vivian  Grey  ? ' 

*  Oh,  my  Lord !  I  am  perfectly  aware  of  your  Lordship's 
talents  for  business;  but  still  I  had  conceived,  that  tiie 

i        delicate  situation  in  which  your  Lordship  is  now  placed, 

I        requiring  such  anxious  attention,  such ' 

I  'Delicate  situation!  anxious  attention!  why  man!  you 

j  speak  riddles.  I  certainly  have  a  great  deal  of  business  to 
!  transact :  people  are  so  obstinate,  or  so  foolish,  they  will 
I  eonsTdt  me,  certainly ;  and  certainly  I  feel  it  my  duty,  Mr. 
j  Vivian  Grey ;  I  feel  it  the  duty,  sir,  of  every  Peer  in  this 
!  happy  country  (here  his  Lordship  got  parliamentary)  :  yes, 
1  sir,  I  feel  it  due  to  my  character,  to  my  family,  to,  to,  to 
,        assist  with  my  advice  all  those  who  think  fit  to  consult  me.' 

Splendid  peroration ! 
'  *  Oh,  my  Lord ! '  carelessly  remarked  Vivian,  *  I  thought 

!        it  was  a  mere  on  dit.' 

*  Thought  what,  my  dear  bit?  you  really  quite  perplex 
me.' 

i  *  I  mean  to  say,  my  Lord ;  I,  I  thought  it  was  impossible 

i        the  overtures  had  been  made.' 
■  *  Overtures,  Mr.  Vivian  Grey  ? ' 

*  Yes,  my  Lord !  Overtures  ;  has  not  your  Lordship  seen 
j        the  Post  ?    But  I  knew  it  was  impossible ;  I  said  so,  I ' 

*  Said  what,  Mr.  Vivian  Grey  ? ' 

*  Said  that  the  whole  paragraph  was  unfounded.' 

*  Paragraph !  what  paragraph  ? '  and  his  Lordship  rose, 
and  rang  the  library  bell  with  vehemence :  *  Sadler,  bring 
me  the  Morning  Post,*, 

The  servant  entered  with  the  paper.  Mr.  Vivian  Grey 
seized  it  from  his  hands  before  it  reached  the  Marquess, 
and  glancing  his  eye  over  it  with  the  rapidity  of  lightning, 
doubled  up  the  sheet  in  a  convenient  readable  form,  and 
pushing  it  into  his  Lordship's  hands,  exclaimed, '  There,  my 
Lord  I  there,  that  will  explain  all.' 

His  Lordship  read : 
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'We  uc  informed  tbat  Bome&lteiation  in  the  aoiaposition 
of  Uie  present  admimstration  is  in  contemplation ;  Xjord 
Put  OntQiy,  it  is  said,  will  retire  ;  Mr.  Liberal  Principlca 

will  bave  the ;  and  Mr.  Cliarlatan  Gaa  t^ic .     A 

Dolije  Peer,  whose  prtictiscd  talents  have  already  benefited 
UiB  QiktiDit,  and  who,  on  voicatiiig  his  Beat  in  the  Cabinet, 
Via  eievuted  in  the  Pcerj^e,  ia  reported  as  having  had 
Mirtaia  overturea  made  him,  the  nature  of  which  nay  be 
coocciTed,  but  which,  under  present  circumstances,  it  would 
bo  indelicate  in  us  txi  bint  at.' 

It  woald  have  been  impossible  for  a  liawk  to  watch  its 
quuTT^  with  eyes  of  more  fixed  and  anxious  earnestness 
than  did  Vivian  Grej'  the  Marqness  of  Caraba^  as  lus 
Iiordsliip's  eyes  wandered  over  the  paragraph.      Vjyian 
drew  bis  chair  close  to  the  table  opposite  to  the  Marqaess, 
and  when  the  paragraph  was  read,  their  eyes  met. 
'  0tterly  nntrne,'  whispered  the  Peer,  with  an  agitated 
[  vdix,  Uid  with  a  countenance  which,  for  a  moment,  seemed 
intollectnal.    '  But  why,  Mr.  Vivian  Grey  ehoiild  deem  tho 
bet  of  such  overtures  having  been  made,  "  impossible,"  1 
confess,  astouishes  me.' 
'  Impossible,  my  Lord  ! ' 

•  Ay,  Mr.  Grey,  impossible,  tbat  was  your  word,' 
'Ob,  my  Lord!  what  uhonld  I  know  abont  theso  mat- 
Iras?' 

'Nay,  pay,  jrr.  Grey,  something  must  hove  been  floating 
in  yo&r  mind  :  why  impossible,  why  impossible  p     Did  your 
\  &llii?r  think  so  ?  ' 

'  My  father !  Oh  !  no,  ho  never  thinks  abont  these  mat- 
fTB ;  onrs  is  not  a  political  family  ;  I  am  not  sure  that  he 
L  ffver  looks  at  a  newspaper.' 

\  '  Bat,  my  dear  Mr.  Grey,  you  would  not  have  used  the 
I'WOpd  without  some  meaning.  Why  did  you  think  it  im- 
KlK»db1e  F  impossible  b  snch  a  peculiar  word.'  And  hero  the 
■.^tarqveBS  looked  np  with  ^eat  earnestness  to  a  portrait  of 
lliit&aeir,  which  hung  over  the  fire-place.  It  was  one  of 
■  'Sir  Thomas's  happiest  efibrts;  bnt  it  was  not  the  hap- 
ua  of  the  likeness,  or  the  beantj  of  the  painting,  which 
•■  attracted  his  Lordship's  attention  ;  he  thonght  only 
iftlie  costume  in  which  he  appeared  in  tbat  portrait:  the 
a  of  a  Cabinet  Minister.  '  Impossible,  ilr.  Grey, 
a  mnat  confess,  is  a  very  peculiar  word,'  reiterated  his 

Uhip. 
*I  HUd  impoBsihlc,  my  Lord,  because  T  did  conccavo,  that 
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liftd  johf  Ivordebip  been  of  a  disposition  to  which  such 
overtures  might  hare  been  made  with  any  probability  of 
BucccsB,  the  Marquess  of  Carabas  would  have  been  in  a 
sitnatioa  which  would  have  precluded  the  possibility  oE 
those  overtures  being  made  at  all,' 

'  Hah  ! '  and  the  Murquesa  nearly  started  from  hia  seat. 

'  Yes,  my  Lord,  I  am  a  young,  an  inezperioncod  young 
man,  ignorant  of  the  world's  ways  ;  doubtless  I  was  wrong, 
but  I  have  much  to  leam,'  ivnd  his  voice  faltered  ;  '  but  I 
did  conceive,  that  having  power  at  hia  command,  the  Mar< 
qnesa  of  Carabas  did  not  exercise  it,  merely  because  he 
despised  it :  bat  what  should  I  kuow  of  such  matters,  my 
Lord?* 

'  Is  power  a  thing  so  easily  to  be  despised,  young  man  F  ' 
asked  the  Marqaess.  His  eye  rested  on  a  vote  of  thanks 
from  the  "  Uerchacts  and  Bankers  of  London  to  the  Bight 
Honourable  Sydney  Lorraine,  President,  4c.,  ic.,  Ac," 
which,  splendidly  emblasoned,  and  gilt,  and  framed,  and 
glazed,  was  suspended  opposite  the  President's  portrait. 

'  Oh,  no !  my  Lord,  you  mistake  me.'  eagerly  burst  forth 
Vivian.  '  I  am  no  cotd-bloodcd  philosopher  that  would 
despise  tliat,  for  which,  in  my  opinion,  men,  real  men, 
should  alone  exist.  Power !  Oh !  what  sleepless  nights, 
what  days  of  hot  anxiety !  what  esertions  of  mind  and 
body!  what  travel!  what  hatred!  what  fierce  enconnters ! 
wh&t  dangers  of  all  possible  kinds,  woald  I  not  endure 
with  a  joyous  spirit  to  gain  it!  But  such,  my  Lord,  I 
thought  were  feelings  peculiar  to  inexperienced  young  men  ; 
tind  seeing  yon,  my  Lord,  so  sitmtted,  that  yon  might  com- 
mand all  and  everything,  and  yet  living  as  yon  do,  I  was 
naturally  led  to  believe  that  the  object  of  my  adoration  was 
a  vain  glittering  bauble,  of  which  those  who  could  possess 
it,  knew  the  utter  worthlessness.' 

The  Peer  sat  in  a  musing  mood,  playing  the  Devil's 
tattoo  on  the  library  table;  at  last  he  raised  hia  eyes,  andsaid 
in  a  low  whisper,  '  Are  yon  so  certain  that  I  can  command 
all  and  eveiything  ?  ' 

*A11  and  everything!  did  I  say  all  and  everything? 
Really,  my  Lord,  you  scan  my  expressions  so  critically ! 
but  I  see  your  Lordship  is  smiling  at  my  boyish  nonsense  ! 
and  really  I  feel  that  I  have  already  wasted  too  much  of 
yonr  Lordship's  valuable  time,  and  displayed  t«o  much  of 
my  own  ignorance." 

*  My  dear  sir !  I  am  not  aware  that  i  was  smiling.' 


'  oil  1  your  Loidship  is  so  very  kind." 
'But,  my  dear  sir!    you  are  really  labouring  under  a 
gnat  mistake.     I  am  d^irone,  I  am  particularly  desirous, 
of  h&Ting  yom*  opinion  upon  thia  subject. ' 

'llj  opinion,  my  Lord  !  what  Hhould  my  opinion  be,  but 
Li^  eobo  of  the  circle  in  which  I  live,  bat  a  faithful  repre- 
I  BMtation  of  the  feelinga  of  general  society  ?  ' 
I  'And,  Mr.  Grey,  lahonld  be  glad  to  knowwhat  can 
[  possibly  be  more  interesting  to  me  than  a  faithfal  repre- 
I  senlotioD  of  the  feelings  of  general  society  on  thia  subject  p  ' 
'The  many,  my  Lord,  are  not  always  right.' 
'  Mr.  Grey,  the  many  are  not  often  wrong.  Come,  my 
ear  sir,  do  me  the  favour  of  being  frank,  and  let  me  know 
I   wby  the  public  is  of  opinion  that  all  and  everything  are  in 

my  power,  for  such,  aft«r  all,  were  yonr  words.' 
I  'Ifl  did  use  them,  my  Lord,  it  was  because  I  was  think- 
ing, fts  I  often  do,  what,  after  all,  in  thia  country  is  pubUc 
life  f  Is  it  not  a  rac«  in  which  tho  swiftest  must  surely 
win  the  prize ;  and  is  not  that  prize  power  ?  Has  not  your 
Lordship  treasure  ?  There  is  your  moral  steam  which  can 
I  work  the  world.  Has  not  your  Lordship  treasaro's  most 
Iplendid  consequence,  pare  bloodand  aristocratic  influence  P 
Tna  Millionaire  has  in  his  possession  the  seeds  of  every- 
j,  bat  he  must  wait  for  half  a  century  till  his  descen- 
uit  finds  himself  in  your  Lordship's  state ;  till  he  is  yclept 
»ble,  mad  then  he  atai-ts  fair  in  ihe  grand  course.  All 
le  advantages  your  Lordship  has  apparently  at  hand, 

1  the  additional  advantage  {and  one,  oh  I  how  groat ! ) 

qf  having  already  proved  to  your  country  that  yon  know 
how  to  rule.' 

There  was  n  dead  silence,  which  at  length  the  Marquesa 

broke.      '  There  is  mnch  in   \v~liat  yon  say ;    but   I  oanuot 

Lttmoeal  it  from  myself,  I  have  no  wish  to  conceal  it  from 

;  I  am  not  what  I  was.'     0,  ambition !  art  thou  the 

ml  of  trntb  ? 

•AhlmyLord!'  eagerly  rejoined  Vivinn,  'here  is  the 
Tible  BTTor  into  which  you  great  statesmen  have  always 
'  an.     Think  yon  not,  that  intellect  is  as  mnch  a  pur- 
sable  article  as  fine  parka  and  fair  castles  F     With  your 
rdship'B  tried  and  splendid  talents,  everything  might  Ijc 
done;  but,  in   ray  opinion,   if,   instead  of  a  practised,   an 
experiaoccd,  and  wai^  Statesman,  I  was  now  addressing  an 
idiot  ii^rt,  I  should  not  see  that  the  great  end  might  not 
P  VqiiAUy  be  eonsnnunAted.' 
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*  Say  you  bo,  my  merry  man,  and  how  ?* 

'  Why,  my  Lord :  but,  bat,  I  feel  that  I  am  trespassiiig  on 
your  Lordship's  time,  otherwise  I  think  I  conld  show  why 
society  is  of  opinion  that  your  Lordship  can  do  all  and 
everything ;  how,  indeed,  your  Lordship  might,  in  a  very 
short  time,  be  Prime  Minister.' 

*  No,  Mr.  Grey ;  this  conversation  must  be  finished.  1 
will  just  give  orders  that  we  may  not  be  disturbed,  and 
then  we  shall  proceed  immedia,tely.  Come,  now!  your 
manner  takes  me,  and  we  shall  converse  in  the  spirit  of  the 
most  perfect  confidence.* 

Here,  as  the  Marquess  settled  at  the  same  time  his  chair 
and  his  countenance,  and  looked  as  anxious  as  if  Majesty 
itself  were  consulting  him  on  the  formation  of  a  minktry, 
in  burst  the  Marchioness,  notwithstanding  all  the  remon- 
strances, entreaties,  threats,  and  supplications  of  Mr.  Sadler. 

Her  Ladyship  had  been  what  they  style  a  splendid 
woman;  that  was  now  past,  although,  with  the  aid  of 
cashmeres,  diamonds,  and  turbans,  her  general  appearance 
was  still  striking.  Her  Ladyship  was  not  remarkable  for 
anything  save  a  correct  taste  for  poodles,  parrots,  and 
bijouterie,  and  a  proper  admiration  of  Theodore  Hook  and 
John  Bull. 

*  Oh  !  Marquess,'  exclaimed  her  Ladyship,  and  a  favourite 
green  parrot,  which  came  flying  in  after  its  accustomed 
perch,  her  Ladyship's  lefb  shoulder,  shrieked  at  the  same 
time  in  concert,  *  Oh !  Marquess,  my  poor  Julie !  You 
know  we  have  noticed  how  nervous  she  has  been  for  some 
days  past,  and  I  had  just  given  her  a  saucer  of  arrow-root 
and  milk,  and  she  seemed  a  little  easier,  and  I  said  to  Miss 
Graves,  "  I  really  do  think  she  is  a  leetle  better,"  and  Miss 
Graves  said,  "Yes,  my  Lady,  I  hope  she  is ;  "  when  just 
as  we  flattered  ourselves  that  the  dear  little  creature  was 
enjoying  a  quiet  sleep,  !Miss  Graves  called  out,  "  Oh,  my 
Lady !  my  Lady !  Julie's  in  a  fit ! "  and  when  I  turned 
round  she  was  lying  on  her  back,  kicking,  with  her  eyes 
shut.*  And  hero  the  Marchioness  detected  Mr.  Grey,  and 
gave  him  as  sublime  a  stare  as  might  be  expected  from  a 
lady  patroness  of  Almack's. 

'  The  Marchioness,  Mr.  Vivian  Grey,  my  love,  I  assure 
you  we  are  engaged  in  a  most  important,  a  most- — * 

*  Oh !  I  would  not  disturb  you  for  the  world,  only  if  yon 
will  just  tell  me  what  you  think  ought  to  be  done ;  leeches, 
or  a  warm  bath ;  or  shall  I  send  for  Doctor  Blue  Pill  P ' 
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The  Marqneaa  looked  a  little  annoyed,  as  if  be  wished 
iicr  todyglup  in  her  own  room  agiiin.  Ho  waa  almost 
mnditating  e.  (gentle reprimand,  vcxtmI  iJiat  Iiis  grave  young 
friend  sbonld  have  witnessed  t^i^i  frivolous  intrnaioo,  when 
tW  accomplished  stripling,  to  the  luitonishment  of  ths 
future  minister,  immediately  recommended  *  the  warm 
batl,'  and  then  lectnred,  with  eqnal  rapidity  and  erudition, 
")  do^  and  their  diseases  in  general. 

The  M&rchioDess  retired,  '  cadger  is  her  mind  ahont  Jolie 

ttuu)  she  had  been  for  some  days,'  as  Vivian  assured  her 

ibat  it  was  not  apoplexy,  hut  only  the  first  symptom  of  ai> 

pidemio.'     And  ossho  retired,  she  murmured  her  gratitude 

pvoefhlljr  to  JnHe's  young  physician. 

'Now,  Mr.  Grey,  said  his  Lordship,  endeavonriog  to 
Mover  hb  dignity,  '  we  were  discussing  the  pabHo  eenti- 
lents  yon  know  on  a  certain  point,  when  this  nnibttunate 

itetTuplion ' 

Vivian  had  not  much  difficulty  in  collecting  his  ideas, 
id  he  proceeded,  not  as  displeased  as  his  Lordship  with 
le  domestic  scene. 

'  I  need  not  remind  your  Lordship  that  the  two  great 
irties  into  whieh  this  State  is  divided  are  apparently 
ay  onequally  proportioned.  Your  Lordship  well  knows 
)w  the  party  lo  which  yonr  Lordship  is  said  to  belong: 
mr  Lordship  knows,  I  im^ine,  bow  that  is  constituted. 
'•  have  notliing  to  do  with  tho  other.  My  Lord,  I  must 
■  No  thinJdug  man,  and  sucb,  I  trust,  Vivian 
o  thinking  man  can  for  a  moment  sappose,  that 
Lord^bip's  heart  is  very  warm  in  the  cause  of  e.  party, 
b,  for  I  will  not  mince  my  words,  has  betrayed  yon. 
it,  it  is  asked  by  thinking  men,  how  is  it  that  the 
juess  of  Carabas  is  tiie  tool  of  a  faction  ?' 
The  Mflrquess  breathed  aload, '  They  say  so,  do  they  ? ' 
'Wily,  ruy  Lord,  listen  even  to  your  servants  in  your 
ni  hall,  need  I  say  move  ?  How,  then  !  is  this  opmion 
m?  Let  us  look  to  your  condoct  to  the  party  to  which 
m  »ro  said  to  belong.  Tour  votes  are  theirs,  your  influ- 
tbeirs ;  and  for  all  this,  wbat  return,  my  Lord 
B,  what  return  ?  My  Lord,  I  am  not  rash  enough 
■oppose,  that  your  Lordship,  alonnaud  unsupported,  can 
dee  yourself  the  arbiter  of  this  country's  dcstiaies.  It 
)aU  be  ridiculous  to  entertam.  such  an  idea  for  a  second, 
le  •xistance  of  such  a  man  would  not  be  endared  by  the 
tion  for  a  iccoud.      But,  my  Lord,  anion  is  strength. 
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Nay,  my  I/)rd,  start  not ;  I  am  not  going  to  advise  you  to 

throw  yourself  into  the  arms  of  opposition;   leave  Bneh 

advice  for  greenhorns.     I  am  not  going  to  adopt  a  line  of 

conduct,  which  would,  for  a  moment,  compromise  the  oon- 

Bistency  of  your  high  character ;   leave  such  advice  fiw 

'        fools.     My  Lord,  it  is  to  preserve  your  consistency,  it  is  to 

I        vindicate  your  high  character,  it  is  to  make  the  Marquess 

I        of  Carabas  perform  the  duties  which  society  requires  from 

him,  that  I,  Vivian  Grey,  a  member  of  that  society,  and  an 

humble  friend  of  your  Lordship,  speak  so  boldly.' 

*My  friend,'  said  the  agitated  Peer,  *you  cannot  speak 
too  boldly.  My  mind  opens  to  you.  I  have  felt,  I  nave 
long  felt,  that  I  was  not  what  I  ought  to  be,  that  I  was  not 
what  society  requires  me  to  be ;  but  where  is  your  remedy  P 
what  is  the  lino  of  conduct  that  I  should  pursue  ? ' 

*  The  remedy,  my  Lord !  I  never  conceived,  for  a  moment^ 
\        that  there  was  any  doubt  of  the  existence  of  means  to 
I        attain  all  and  everything.     I  think  that  was  your  Lord- 
ship's phrase.     I  only  hesitated  as  to  the  existence  of  the 
inclination  on  the  part  of  your  Lordship.' 

*  You  cannot  doubt  it  now,'  said  the  Peer,  in  a  low  voice ; 
and  then  his  Lordship  looked  anxiously  round  the  room,  as 
if  he  feared  that  there  had  been  some  mysterious  witness  to 

'        his  whisper. 

I  *  My  Lord,'  said  Vivian,  and  ho  drew  his  chair  close  to  the 

\  Marquess,  '  the  plan  is  shortly  this.  There  are  others  in  a 
similar  situation  with  yourself.  All  thinking  men  know, 
your  Lordship  knows  still  better,  that  there  are  others 
equally  influential,  equally  ill-treated.  How  is  it  that  I  see 
no  concert  among  these  individuals  ?  How  is  it  that, 
jealous  of  each  other,  or  each  trusting  that  he  may  ulti- 
mately prove  an  exception  to  the  system  of  which  he  is  a 
victim ;  how  is  it,  I  say,  that  you  look  with  cold  hearts  on 
each  other's  situation  ?  My  Lord  Marquess,  it  is  at  the 
head  of  these  that  I  would  place  you ;  it  is  these  that  I 
would  have  act  with  you ;  and  this  is  the  union  which  is 
strength.* 

*  You  are  right,  you  are  right :  there  is  Courtown,  but  we 
do  not  speak ;  there  is  Beaconsfield,  but  we  are  not  inti- 
mate ;  but  much  might  be  done.* 

*  My  Lord,  you  must  not  be  daunted  at  a  few  difficulties, 
or  at  a  little  exertion.  But  as  for  Courtown,  or  Beacons- 
field,  or  fifty  other  oflcndod  men,  if  it  can  be  shown  to  them 
that  their  intx^rest  is  to  be  your  Lordship's  friend,  trust  me^ 
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*t  era  six  months  &re  over,  tliey  will  k&ve  pledged  tbe£r 
LefiVQ  all  thig  to  me,  give  me  your  Lordship's 
I,'  laid  ViriaQ,  whispering  most  earnestly  in  the  Mar- 
l's ear,  and  laying  his  band  npoa  his  Lordship's  arm  ; 
I  mo  your  Lordship's  name,  and  yoar  LordBhip's  in- 
tlnvnce,  and  I  will  take  upon  myself  the  whole  organisation 
of  Ibe  Cnrmbas  party.' 
\         '  The  Carabaa  party !    Aii!  we  most  tliink  more  of  this.' 

ITho  Ktarqness'fl  eyes  Bmilcd  with  triumph,  aa  he  Hhook 
Vimn  cordially  by  the  band,  and  begged  him  to  call  npon 
r 
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inlerconrae  bctwiren  the  Mai'ijuesB  and  Vivian  after 

ihifl  interview  was  constuut.     No  dinner-party  was  thought 

j>or£,'ct  ftt  Ciunbas   House  withoal;  the  presence  of  the 

reong  goatleman ;  and  as  the  ^larchioneas  was  delighted 

itb  the  perpetual  presence  of  an  individual  whom  she 

"lid  always  consult  about  Julie,   there  was  apparently 

doDuwtic  obstaele  to  Yiviiin'e  remaining  in  high  favour. 

The  Earl  of  Eglamoor,  the  only  child  in  whom  were 

loantrated  all   the   hopes   of  the  illuBtrions  Hoose  of 

was  in  Italy.     The  only  remaining  member  of 

domestic  circle  who  was  wanting  was  the  Honoorabla 

~    lUix  Lorraine,  the  wife  of  the  Marquess's  younger 

er.    This  lady,  exhausted  by  the  gaiety  of  the  season, 

lad  town  somewhat  earlier  than  she  usually  did,  and 

fresh  nir,  and  studying  botany,  at  the  magni- 

the  Carabas  family,  Cli&teau  Deeir,  at  which 

plnco  Vivian  •tan  to  pass  the  summer. 

In  the  meantime  all  was  sunshine  with  Vivian  Grey. 

nobis  friend  and  himself  were  in  perpetual  couTerse, 

couiantly  engaged  in  deep  consultation.     As  yet,  the 

Id  knew  nothing,  except  that,  according  to  the  Marquess 

Okiabas,  '  Vivian  Orcy  was  the  most  astonishingly  clever 

3  prudigiaasly  accomplished  fellow  that  ever  breathed ;' 

and,  as  the  Marqaess  always  added,  'resembled  bimself 

»WT  much  when  be  was  young.' 

Unt  it  mnst  not  be  supposed  tlia,t  Vivian  was  to  all  the 
vortd  the  fascinating  creature  that  be  was  ki  the  Marquess 
'  ~      *  Uany  complained  that  be  was  reserved,  silent, 
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eatirioal,  and  huaghfy.  But  tho  tmtli  was,  ViTiBa  Oraj 
oflen  asked  himself, '  Who  is  to  be  my  enemy  to-morrow  ?  ' 
He  was  too  cnimmg  a  master  of  the  human  mind,  not  to 
be  aware  of  the  qnickaands  upon  which  all  greenhorns 
Btrilte ;  be  knew  too  weU  the  dajiger  of  anneceasary  inti- 
macy. A  Gioile  for  a  friead,  and  a  eneer  for  the  world,  ia 
the  way  to  govern  mankind,  and  Bach  was  the  motto  of 
ViTian  Grey. 


CHAPTER  IT. 


3  s^^M 


How  aliall  we  describe  Chdtena  Deair,  tbat  plact 
all  princes  ?  In  the  midst  of  a  park  of  great  extent,  and 
eminent  for  scenery,  as  varied  es  might  please  natare'a 
most  capricious  lover;  in  tlio  midst  of  green  lawns  and 
deep  winding  gtens,  and  cooling  streams,  and  wild  forest, 
and  soft  woodland,  there  wus  gradoally  fonned  an  elevataon, 
on  which  was  situate  a  mansion  of  gi'eat  size,  and  of  that 
baetard,  bat  pictnreeqne  slylo  of  archit«ctare,  called  the 
Italian  Gothic.  The  data  of  its  erection  was  about  the 
middle  of  the  sixteenth  centnry,  Tou  entered  by  a  noble 
^teway,  !□  which  the  poinlcid  style  still  prcdoniinated ;  bnt 
ia  various  parts  of  which,  tho  Ionic  column,  ond  the  promi- 
nent keystone,  and  other  creations  of  Roman  architoctiire, 
iotermingled  with  the  expiring  Gothic,  into  a  large  quad- 
rangle, to  which  tho  square  casement  windows,  and  the 
triangular  pediments  or  gable  ends  supplying  the  place  of 
battlementA,  gave  a.  varied  and  Italian  featnt-e.  In  the 
centre  of  the  court,  fi-oia  a  vast  marble  basin,  the  rim  of 
which  was  enriched  by  a  splendidly  sculptured  iotas  border, 
rose  a  marhle  group  representing  Amphitrito  with  her 
marine  attendants,  whose  sounding  shells  and  coral  aoeptrofl 
sent  fortb  their  subject  clemest  in  sparkling  showers.  Thia 
work,  the  chef  d'oeuvre  of  a  celebrated  artiat  of  Vicenza, 
Irnd  been  purchased  by  Valerian,  first  Lord  Carahas,  who 
having  spent  the  greater  part  of  his  life  aa  the  representa- 
tive of  his  monarch  at  the  Ducal  Court  of  Venice,  at  length 
returned  to  hia  native  country;  and  in  tJie  creation  of 
Chateau  Desir  endeavonred  to  find  some  consolation  for  tha 
loss  of  hia  beautiful  viUa  on  the  banks  of  the  Adige. 

Over  the  gateway  there  rose  a  turreted  tower,  tho  nnall 
square  window  of  which,  notwithstanding  its  atont  stao- 
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cliiana,  iDiuniiicd  the  maniment  room,  of  the  House  of 
Cinbaa.  In  the  apandrila  of  the  gateway  aud  ia  maoy 
Dtber  parte  of  the  boilding  might  bo  seen  the  arms  of  the 
ftmHj;  while  the  taU  twisted  stacks  of  chimaejB,  which 
■ppeared  to  spring  from,  all  parte  of  the  roof,  wore  carved 
ngd  bniit  in  sach  carious  and  quaint  devices  that  the^  were 
rather  an  omament  than  an  excrescence.  Wlien  you  en- 
tered tbe  qnadrangle,  yon  found  one  side  solely  occupied 
br  tbe  old  hall,  the  hng^e  carved  miters  of  whoso  oak  roof 
nsied  on  corbels  of  tbe  family  supporters  against  the  walls. 
Tlieae  walls  were  of  stone,  but  covered  half-way  from  the 
f.'roaDd  with  a  panelling  of  ooriously-carved  oak ;  whence 
were  suspended,  in  ma^sy  frames,  tbe  fsjnily  portraits, 
psmted  by  Datch  and  Italian  artiats.  Near  the  dais,  or 
apper  part  of  the  hall,  there  projected  an  oriel  window, 
wbjoh,  VB  you  beheld,  you  scarcely  knew  what  roost  to 
re,  tlie  radiancy  of  its  painted  panes  or  the  fantastic 
iS  of  Gothic  omAmen^  which  was  profusely  lavished 
b  every  part  of  its  masonry.  Here  too  the  Gothu;  pondent 
1  the  Gothic  fan-work  were  intermingled  with  the 
1  atabesqnes,  which,  at  the  time  of  the  building  of 
e  Ch&tean,  had  been  recently  introdnced  into  England  by 
a  Holbein  and  John  of  Padua. 
(How  wild  and  fancifnl  are  those  ancient  arabesque*.' 
e  at  Chateau  Deair,  in  tbe  panelling  of  the  old  hall, 
^t  you  see  lastastic  scrolls,  separated  by  bodies  ending 
k  teimini,  and  whose  huada  supported  the  Ionic  volute, 
~e  the  arch,  which  appeared  to  spring  from  these  capi- 
!,  hftd,  for  a  keystone,  heads  more  monstrous  than  those 
e  fabled  animals  of  Cteeias ;  or  so  ludicrous,  that  you 
^t  the  classic  griffin  in  the  grotesque  conception  of  tbe 
ItaB  artist.  Here  was  a  gibbering  monkey,  there  a  grin- 
g  pnJcinello ;  now  you  viewed  a  chattering  devil,  which 
Igllt  hftve  figured  in  tbe  '  Temptation  of  St.  Anthony';  and 
'  i»  a  moomful,  mystic,  bearded  countenance,  which  might 
e  flitted  in  the  back  scene  of  a  '  Witches'  Sabbath.' 
A,  long  gallery  wound  through  the  upper  story  of  two 
other  sides  of  the  quadrangle,  and  beneath  were  the  show 
nite  of  apartments  with  a  sight  of  which  the  admiring 
fjta  of  curious  tourists  were  occaaionaUy  dehght«d. 

The  grey  stone  walls  of  this  antique  edifice  were,  in 
many  placed,  thickly  covered  with  ivy  and  other  parasitioni 
pldats,  the  deep  green  of  whose  verdure  beautifully  con- 
'    '   with  the   acorlet  glories  of  the  pyrus  japonica, 
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which  gradofoUy  clustered  round  the  windows  of  the  lower 
chambers.  The  mansion  itself  was  immediately  sorroimded 
by  numerous  ancient  forest  trees.  There  was  the  ebn  with 
its  rich  branches  bending  down  like  clustering  grapes ;  there 
was  the  wide-spreading  oak  with  its  roots  fantastically 
gnarled;  there  was  the  ash,  with  its  smooth  bark  and 
elegant  leaf ;  and  the  silver  beech,  and  the  gracile  birch ; 
and  the  dark  fir,  affording  with  its  rough  foliage  a  contrast 
to  the  trunks  of  its  more  beautiftd  companions,  or  shooting 
far  above  their  branches,  with  the  spirit  of  freedom  worthy 
of  a  rough  child  of  the  mountains. 

Around  the  Castle  were  extensive  pleasure-grounds, 
which  realised  the  romance  of  the  *  Ghtrdens  of  Verulam.* 
And  truly,  as  you  wandered  through  their  enchanting  paths 
there  seemed  no  end  to  their  various  beauties,  and  no  ex- 
haustion of  their  perpetual  novelty.  Green  retreats  suc- 
ceeded to  winding  walks;  from  the  shady  ber9eau  you 
vaulted  on  the  noble  terrace ;  and  if,  for  an  instant,  you 
felt  wearied  by  treading  the  velvet  lawn,  you  might  rest  in 
a  mossy  cell,  while  your  mind  was  soothed  by  the  soft 
music  of  falling  waters.  Now  your  curious  eyes  were 
greeted  by  Oriental  animals,  basking  in  a  sunny  paddock ; 
and  when  you  turned  from  the  white- footed  antelope  and 
the  dark-eyed  gazelle,  you  viewed  an  aviary  of  such  extent, 
that  within  its  trellised  walls  the  imprisoned  songsters 
could  build,  in  the  free  branches  of  a  tree,  their  natural 
nests. 

*  0  fair  scene ! '  thought  Vivian  Grey,  as  he  approached, 
on  a  fine  summer's  afternoon,  the  splendid  Chateau.  '  0 
fair  scene !  doubly  fair  to  those  who  quit  for  thee  the 
thronged  and  agitated  city.  And  can  it  be,  that  those  who 
exist  within  this  enchanted  domain,  can  think  of  anything 
but  sweet  air,  and  do  aught  but  revel  in  the  breath  of  per- 
fumed flowers  ?  *  And  here  he  gained  the  garden-gate :  so 
he  stopped  his  soliloquy,  and  gave  his  horse  to  his  groom. 


CHAPTER  V. 


The  Marquess  had  preceded  Vivian  in  his  arrival  about 
three  or  four  days,  and  of  course,  to  use  the  conmion 
phrase,  the  establishment '  was  quite  settled.'  It  was,  in- 
deed, to  avoid  the  possibility  of  witnessing  the  domestic 
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anugranests  of  a  noblemim  in  iiny  other  poiut  of  vieiv 
nve  that  of  perfection,  timt  Vivian  h«il  doclined  accotiii- 
punjiDg  Hs  Doble  friend  to  tho  Chateua.  Mr.  Grey,  junior, 
"M  ia  opicorean,  and  all  epicureans  will  qnite  agree  vritli 
nie,  tliat  hia  condnct  on  this  head  was  exb«niely  wise.  I 
>Q  ut  verj  nice  myself  abont  tlicso  matters ;  but  tbore 
ire,  we  all  know,  a  thousand  little  thin^  that  go  -wrong 
on  ttie  arnvals  of  eren  the  best  regulated  thnulics ;  and  to 
niHilion  no  others,  for  any  rational  being  volnntarily  to 
sneonnter  the  awfnl  taping  of  an  Engliah  family,  who  nave 
tnrellcd  one  hondrod  miles  in  t«n  sncccaaivo  hours,  iippcaTs 
9  mo  to  be  little  short  of  madnesiB- 

'  Grey,  my  boy,  qoita  happy  to  see  yo!  luter  than  1  ra- 
peded ;  firet  beU  rings  in  five  minutes.  Sadler  will  show 
yoQ  your  room.     Yocr  father,  I  hope,  qnite  well  ?' 

Snch  was  tlio  nalntjition  of  the  Mai''|ueas  j    und  Vivian 
acoordingty  retired  to  arrange  his  toilet. 
The  Grat  belt  rang,  and  the  second  beli  rang,  and  Viviun 
t  eeated  at  the  duiner-tablo.     He  bowed  to  the  Mar- 
I,  and  asked  after  her  poodle,  and  gaxed  with  somu 
Eltle  cariosity  at  the  vacant  chair  opposite  him. 

'  Hre.  Felii  Lorraine,  Mr.  Vivian  Grey,'  said  the  Uar- 
^  MSB,  as  a  lady  ontuml  the  voom. 

Now,  allbongh  wo  are  of  thoso  hietorians  who  are  of 
ftnaloD  that  the  nature  of  the  personages  they  celebrate 
UOald  be  dovoiopod  rather  by  a  recital  of  their  condnct 
hui  by  a  set  character  on  their  introduction,  it  is,  neveiv 
'isleee,  incumbent  npon  ns  to  devote  a  few  lines  to  the  lady 
ho  has  jnst  entered,  which  the  reader  will  be  so  good  aa 
t  giet  tbroDgh,  while  she  is  accepting  an  oSer  of  some 
rWte  soup;  by  this  means  he  will  lose  none  of  the  convor- 
atloD. 

The  Honourable  Felix  Lon'aioe  wo  have  before  deaeribed 

m  a  rou&    After  having  paseed  throi^h  a  career  mth  tole- 

kbte  credit,  which  would  have  blasted  the  cbartiotcr  of  any 

nlgar  personage,  Felix  Lorraine  ended  bj  pigeoning    a 

roung  nobleman,  whom,  for  that  purpose,  ho  had  made  hia 

otini&te  friend.     The  aSair  got  wind ;   after  due  cxamina- 

ion,  was  proclaimed  '  too  bod,'  and  the  guilty  personage 

a  visited  with  the  heaviest  vengeance  of  modem  society ; 

WM  expelled  his  club.    By  this  unfortunate  exposure,  Mr. 

fiHix  Lorraine  was  obliged  to  ^ve  in  a  match,  which  was 

n  the  tapis,  with  the  celebrated  Misa  Mexico,  on  whose  mil- 

B  bt  1^  determined  to  set  up  a  character  and  a  chiiriot, 
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■nd  &t  the  Bame  timo  pension  his  mistress,  and 
to  the  Society  fur  the  Snppreaaion  of  Vice.  Felis  left 
land  for  the  Continent,  tuid  in  due  time  waa  m&de  d 
major  at  Barbadoea,  or  liscal  at  Ceylon,  or  something  of 
that  kind.  While  he  loitered  in  Europe,  he  made  a  con- 
quest of  the  heart  of  the  danghtor  of  some  Oorman  baron, 
and  after  six  m«ka  passed  in  the  moat  afTecttonate  manner, 
the  happy  couple  performing  their  respective  dnties  with 
porfeot  propriety,  Folis  left  Germany  for  bis  colonial  ap- 
pointment, and  also  letl  his  lady  behind  hita. 

Mr.  Lorraine  had  dnly  and  dntifnlly  informed  bis  family 
of  his  marriage;  and  they,  as  amiably  and  alTectionately, 
had  DBTer  answered  his  letters,  which  ho  never  eipected 
they  would.  Profiting  by  their  example,  he  never  answered 
hia  wife's,  who,  in  due  time,  to  the  horror  of  the  Marquess, 
landed  in  England,  and  claimed  the  protection  of  her 
*  beloved  hnsband's  family.'  The  Marqness  vowed  ho  would 
never  see  her;  the  lady,  however,  one  morning  gained  ad- 
mittance, and  from  that  moment  she  bad  never  quit' 
her  brother-in- law's  roof,  and  not  only  had 
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it,  but  now  made  the  greatest  favour  of  her  staying. 

The  extraordinary  influence  which  Mrs.  Pelii  Lorraint 
possessed  was  certainly  not  owing  to  her  beauty,  for  the 
lady  opposite  Vivian  Grey  bad  apparently  no  claims  to  ad- 
miration, on  the  score  of  her  personal  qnaliScationa.  Her 
complexion  was  bad,  and  her  features  were  indiflerent,  and 
these  characteristics  were  not  rendered  leas  uninterestingly 
conspicuouB  by,  what  makes  an  otherwise  ugly  woman  quite  the 
reverse,  namely,  a  pair  of  expressive  eyes  ;  for  certainly  this 
epithet  could  not  be  applied  to  those  of  Mrs,  Felix  Lorraine^ 
which  gazed  in  all  the  vacancy  of  German  listlessness. 

The  lady  did  bow  to  Mr.  Grey,  and  that  was  all;  and 
then  she  negligently  spooned  her  sonp,  and  then,  after 
much  parade,  eent  it  away  untouched.  Vivian  waa  not 
under  the  necessity  of  paying  any  immediate  courtesy  to 
hia  opposite  neighbour,  whose  silence,  he  perceived,  was 
for  the  nonce,  and  consequently  for  him.  But  the  day  was 
hot,  and  Vivian  had  been  fatjgned  by  hia  ride,  and  the 
Marquess'  champagne  was  excellent;  and  so,  at  last,  the 
floodgates  of  bia  speech  burst,  and  talk  he  did.  He  com- 
plimented her  Ladyship's  poodle,  quoted  German  to  Mrs. 
Felix  Lorraine,  and  taught  the  Marqness  to  eat  cabinet 
padding  with  Curaco^  sauce  (a  custom  which,  by-tbo-bye, 
I  recommend  to  all) ;  and  then  hie  stories,  his  scandal,  and 
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orioa  for  the  Marqaesa,  scandal  for  the 

IfardiiaDess,  and  sentiiaeiit  fov  the  Marqnesa'  sister!  That 

Udj,  Bho  began  to  find  ont  her  man,  had  no  mind  to  be 

iongOT  silent,  and  althongh  a  perfect  mistress  of  the  Eng- 

tiab  lauguage,  began  to  articulate  a  horrible  patois,  that 

I  ebn  might  not  be  mistaken  for  an  Englishwoman,  an  occur- 

I  rence  which  she  particularly  dreaded.     Bnt  now  came  faor 

3ot,  for  Vivian  saw  the  effect  which  he  had  pro- 

a  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine,  and  that  Mrs.  Felii  Lorraino 

Don  wished  to  prodnce  a  convaponding  eSect  upon  him,  and 

Itiahflwas  determined  she  shonid  not  do;  so  new  stories 

fdIoH'e<l,  and  new  compliments  eusned,  and  finally  he  an- 

ticipaUd  her  seatences,  and  eometimes  her  thoughts.     The 

l»d/aat  silent  and  admiring!     At  last  the  important  meal 

vu  finished,  and  the  time  came  when  good  dnll  English 

(Junes  retire;  bat  of  this  habit  Mrs.  Felix  Lorrmne  did  not 

spproTe,  and  althoogh  she  hod  not  yet   prevailed  npon 

Lady  Citrabos  to  adopt  her  ideas  on  field-days,  still,  when 

ilono,  the  good-natnrod  Marchioness  had  given  in,  and  to 

Hve  herself  from  hearing  the  din  of  male  roicea  at  a  time 

it  which  during  her  whole  life  she  had  been  nnaccnatomod 

0  them,  the  Marchioness  of  Carabas  dozed.     Her  worthy 

ponse,  who  was  prevented,  by  the  presence  of  Mrs.  Felii 

mtine,  from  talking  politics  with  Vivian,  passed  the 

ttle  pretty  briskly,  and  then,  conjectuiTBg  that '  from  the 

uet  we  should  have  a  fine  day  to-morrow,'  fell  back  in 

■IB  ea^  chair,  and  snored. 

\  lln.  Felix  Lorraine  looked  at  her  noble  relatives,  and 
igged  up  her  shoulders  with  an  air  which  baffleth  all 
Tiption.  '  Mr.  Grey,  1  congratolate  you  on  this  hos- 
table  reception;  you  see  we  treat  yon  quite  en  famille. 
imo  1  'tis  a  tine  evening ;  you  have  seen  as  yet  bnt  little 
r  Ch&teau  Desir :    we   may  as  well  enjoy  the  fine  air  on 
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■  Too  niiiat  know,  Mr.  Grey,  that  this  is  my  favourite  walk, 
and  I  therefore  expect  tliat  it  will  be  youca.' 

'  It  c&onot  indeed  fail  to  be  such,  the  favourite  as  it 
alike  ia  of  nature  and  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine.' 

'  On  my  word,  a  very  pretty  sentence  !  And  who  taught 
g.fCiB,  Jtmag  tar,  to  bandy  words  so  &irly  P ' 


42  VIVIAN  GREY. 

'  I  never  can  open  my  month,  except  in  the  presenoe  of 
a  woman,'  obserred  Vivian,  with  impudent  mendacitj; 
and  he  looked  interesting  and  innocent. 

'  Indeed !  And  what  do  yon  know  about  such  wicked 
work  as  talking  to  women  ? '  and  here  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine 
imitated  Vivian's  sentimental  voice.  '  Do  you  know,'  she 
continued,  '  I  feel  quite  happy  that  you  have  come  down 
here ;  I  begin  to  think  that  we  shall  be  great  friends.' 

*  Nothing  appears  to  me  more  evident,'  said  Vivian, 
'  How  delicious  is  friendship;'  exclaimed  Mrs.  Felix  Lor 

raine ;  '  delightfril  sentiment,  that  prevents  life  fr^m  being 
a  curse !   Have  you  a  friend,  Mr.  Vivian  Grey?' 

*  Before  I  answer  that  question,  I  should  like  to  know 
I         what  meaning  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine  attaches  to  that  im- 
portant monosyllable,  friend.' 

'  '  Oh,  you  want  a  definition.     I  hate  definitions ;  and  of 

!  all  the  definitions  in  the  world,  the  one  I  have  been  most 
j  unfortunate  in  has  been  a  definition  of  friendship ;  I  might 
say'  (and  here  her  voice  sunk),  'I  might  say  of  all  the 
sentiments  in  the  world,  friendship  is  the  one  which  has 
been  most  fatal  to  me;  but  I  must  not  inoculate  you 
with  my  bad  spirits,  bad  spirits  are  not  for  young  blood 
like  yours,  leave  them  to  old  persons  like  myself.* 

*  Old  !*  said  Vivian,  in  a  proper  tone  of  surprise. 

*  Old !  ay  old ;  how  old  do  you  think  I  am  ? ' 
*You  may  have  seen  twenty  summers,'  gallantly  con- 
jectured Vivian. 

The  lady  looked  pleased,  and  almost  insinuated  that  she 
had  seen  one  or  two  more. 

*  A  clever  woman,'  thought  Vivian,  *  but  vain ;  I  hardly 
know  what  to  think  of  her.' 

*  Mr.  Grey,  I  fear  you  find  me  in  bad  spirits  to-day;  but 
alas!  I — I  have  cause.  Although  we  see  each  other  to-day 
for  the  first  time,  yet  there  is  something  in  your  manner, 
something  in  the  expression  of  your  eyes,  that  make  me 
believe  my  happiness  is  not  altogether  a  matter  of  in- 
difierence  to  you.'  These  words,  uttered  in  one  of  the 
sweetest  voices  by  which  ever  human  being  was  fascinated, 
were  slowly  and  deliberately  spoken,  as  if  it  were  intended 
that  they  should  rest  on  the  ear  of  the  object  to  whom  they 
were  addressed. 

<My  dearest  madam!  it  is  impossible  that  I  can  have 
but  one  sentiment  with  regard  to  you,  that  of ' 

*  Of  what,  Mr.  Grey?' 
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'  Of  BoUditnde  for  yottr  welfare.' 

Tho  \ady  gently  took  the  arm  of  the  yoiuig  man,  and 

liies  with  an  agitated  voice,  and  ft  troubled  spirit,  dwelt 

upon  the  tmhnjipiiiess  a?  her  lot,  and  the  craeltj'  of  her 

furtanes.     Her  iinsbaad's  indifference  was  the  sorrowful 

ibemeofher  lamentations;  and  she  ended  by  asking  Mr. 

[  Tivian  Qwy'a  adnoe,  as  to  the  line  of  condact  which  she 

I  ilionld  pnraae  with  regard  lo  him ;  first  dnly  informing 

I    Tn'inD  that  this  was  the  only  time  and  he  the  only  person 

.   ti)  irbom  this  eabject  had  been  ever  mentioned. 

'Ajid  why  Ehonid  I  mention  it  here,  and  to  whom?    The 

Uangnesa  is  the  best  of  men,  bat '  and  here  she  looked 

"ivian'a  &ce,  and  spoke  volumes;  'and  the  Mar- 
,  . .  _  is  the  most  amiable  of  women  :  ai,  least,  I  suppoee 

I  W  lap-dog  thinks  so.' 

Tho  advice  of  Vivian  was  concise.  He  sent  tlie  husband 
I  to  tilt!  devil  in  two  seconds,  and  insisted  npos  tlie  wife's 
I  Dot  thinking  of  liim  for  another  moment ;  and  then  the 
I  My  dried  her  ejes,  and  promiwd  to  do  her  best. 
I  'And  now,'  said  Mrs.  f'elix  Lorraine,  '  I  must  talk  about 
wymirawn  affairs.  I  think  your  plan  excellent.' 
'Plan,  madam ! ' 

'  Tea,  plan,  sir !  the  Iifarquess  baa  ti)ld  me  all.     I  have 

0  head  for  politic?,  Mr.  Orey;  bnt  il'  I  cannot  assist  yon 

in  managing  the  nation,  I  perhaps  may  in  managing  the 

Guntly,  and  my  services  are  at  your  command.    Bebeve  me, 

jfon  will  have  enough  to  do :  there,  I  pledge  you  ray  troth. 

Vron  think  it  a  pretty  band  P ' 
irian  did  think  it  a  very  pretty  bond,  and  he  performed 
'  no  courtesies  in  a  becoming  style. 

'And  now,  good  even  to  you,' said  the  lady;  'this  little 
tete  leads  to  my  apartments.  Toa  will  have  no  difficulty 
ft  finding  yonr  way  back.'     So  saying,  she  disappeared. 


CHAPTER   Vn. 

I  fint  week  at  Cliateau  Desir  passed  pleasantly  enough, 
Viriau's  morning  was  amply  occupied  in  raatunng  with  the 
Marquess  the  grand  principles  of  the  new  poUtical  system : 
in  weighing  interests,  in  balancing  connections,  and  settling 
'  what  side  was  to  bo  taken  on  the  great  questions  P '     O 

itica,  thon  splendid  jn^Ie'l     The  whole  t 
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thongb  BO  mftgnificent  in  ita  reanlt  appeared  Tery  easy  to 
th«  tvco  couDsellora,  for  it  was  one  of  Uie  first  principles  of 
Mr.  Vivian  Grey,  that  everything  was  possibie.  Men  did 
fail  in  life  to  be  sure,  and  afler  all,  very  little  was  dono  by 
the  generality;  but  etill  all  tiiese  failures,  and  all  tbia  in- 
efficiency, [night  be  traced  to  a.  want  of  physical  and  mental 
eonrage.  Some  niea  wore  bold  in  their  conceptions,  and 
splendid  heads  at  a  grand  system,  bnt  then,  when  the  day 
of  battle  (»me,  they  turned  out  very  cowards;  wiiile  othera, 
Viho  had  nerve  enough  to  stand  the  brunt  of  the  hottest 
fire,  were  utterly  ignorant  of  militaiy  tactics,  and  fell 
before  the  defitroyor,  like  the  brave  uututorcd  Indians 
before  the  civilised  European,  Now  Vivian  Grey  was  oon- 
scioQS  that  there  was  at  least  one  person  in  the  vrorld  who 
was  no  cravtjn  either  in  body  or  in  mind,  and  so  be  bad 
long  come  to  the  oomfortable  conclusion,  tfaat  it  was  im- 
possible that  bis  career  conld  be  anything  but  the  most 
brilliant,  And  truly,  employed  as  he  now  was,  with  a  peer 
of  the  realm,  in  a  solemn  consultation  on  that  realm's  most 
important  interests,  at  a  time  when  creatures  of  his  ago 
were  moping  in  Halls  and  Colleges,  is  it  to  be  wondered  at 
that  he  began  to  imagine  that  his  theory  was  borne  out  b; 
experience  and  by  fact  ?  Not  that  it  must  be  supposed, 
even  for  a  moment,  tbat  Vivian  Grrey  was  what  the  world 
calls  conceited.  Oh  no  !  he  knew  the  measure  of  his  own 
mind,  and  had  fathomed  the  depth  of  his  powers  with  equal 
slcill  and  impartiality;  but  in  the  process  he  could  not  bnt 
feel  that  he  could  conceive  much,  and  daro  do  more. 

We  said  the  first  week  at  Chfiteau  Desir  passed  pleft> 
santly  enough ;  and  so  it  did,  for  Vivian's  soul  revelled  in 
the  morning  councils  on  his  future  fortunes,  with  as  much 
ei^r  joy  aa  a  young  courser  tries  the  turf,  preliminary  to 
running  for  the  plate.  And  then,  in  the  evening,  were 
moonlit  walks  with  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine !  And  then  the  lady 
abused  England  so  prettily,  and  initiated  her  companion  in 
all  the  secrets  of  German  Courts,  and  sang  beautifol  French 
songs,  and  told  the  legends  of  her  native  laud  in  Huch  an 
interesting,  semi-serious  tone,  that  Vivian  almost  imagined 
that  she  believed  tbem ;  and  then  she  wonld  take  him 
beside  the  luminous  lake  in  the  park,  and  vow  it  looked 
jnst  like  the  dark  blue  Khine !  and  then  she  remembered 
Germany,  and  grew  sad,  and  abused  her  husband;  and 
then  she  taught  Vivian  the  guitar,  and  some  other  fooleriefi 
besides. 
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CHAPTER  Vm. 


Tm  Moond  week  of  Vivian's  visit  had  come  round,  aud  the 
fl«g  w&Ted  proudly  on  the  proud  tower  of  ChAtean  Deair, 
iMMating  lo  the  adrairin);  county,  that  the  most  noblo 
Sidnpjr,  ibrquess  of  Caraba.s,  held  public  duja  twice  a  week 
Bt  his  grand  CMt1<>.  And  now  came  the  neighbouring  peer, 
fen  of  grace  and  (gravity,  and  the  mellow  baronet,  with  his 
litarty  laugh,  and  the  jolly  country  squire,  and  the  mid- 
dling gentry,  and  tbe  jobbing  conntrj  attorney,  and  the 
AmngLing  country  surveyor ;  some  honoaring  by  their 
presence,  some  who  felt  the  obligation  eqaa!,  and  others 
ttoding  before  the  noble  host,  as  if  paying  him  adoration 
wu  atnioBt  Ao  oqeal  pleaeare  with  that  of  gnzzling  his 
Wnison  pneties  and  quaffing  his  briglit  wines. 

Independently  of  ail  these  periodical  Tisitors,  the  bonse 
*8a  (nil  of  permanent  ones.  There  were  the  Viscount  and 
TiecoonteBS  Conrbown  and  their  three  daughters,  and  Lord 
tni  Lady  Beaconsfield  and  their  three  sons,  and  Sir  Berd- 
and  Lady  Scrope,  and  Colonel  Delmington  of  the 
Is,  and  Lady  Lonisa  Manvers  and  her  danghtcr  Julia, 
idj  Lonisa  was  the  only  Etstcr  of  the  Marquess,  a  widow, 
md  and  penniless. 

To  all  tbcee  distinguished  personages  Vivian  was  intro- 
lOed  by  the  Marquess  as  'a  monstrous  clever  young  man, 
id  his  Lordship's  moat  particular  fHeud,'  and  then  the 

0  Carabas  left  the  i;ame  in  his  yonng  friend's  hands. 
AniJ  right  well  Vivian  did  his  duty.  In  a  week's  time  it 
mIiI  have  been  bard  to  decide  with  whom  of  the  family 
the  Coortowns  Vivian  was  the  greatest  favourite.  Ho 
lie  with  the  Viscount,  who  was  a  good  horseman,  and 
IS  driven  by  bis  Lady,  who  was  a  good  whip ;  and  when 
!  bad  sufficiently  admired  the  tout  ensemble  of  her  Lady- 
ip'a  pony  phaeton ;  he  entrusted  her,  '  in  confidence,'  wiih 
lae  ideas  of  his  own  abont  martingales,  a,  subject  which 
aannred  her  Ladyship  '  had  been  tbe  object  of  his  mature 
nsidenition.'  The  three  honourable  Misses  were  the  moat 
t  part  of  tbe  basinesB ;  bat  he  talked  sentiment  with 
fint,8ketcbedwitbthesecond,andrompedwith  the  third. 
Jn  the  Beaconsfields  conld  be  jealous  of  tbe  influence  of 
•  Conrtowna,  Mr.  Vivian  Grey  bad  promised  bis  Ijord- 
ip,  who  was  a  collector  of  medals,  an  unique  which  had 
jet  been  heard  of;  and  her  Ladyship,  who  was  a 


46  VIVIAN  GREY. 


collector  of  autographs,  the  private  letters  of  every  man  of 
genius  that  ever  had  been  heard  of.  In  this  division  of  the 
Carabas  guests  he  was  not  bored  with  a  family ;  for  sons 
he  always  made  it  a  rule  to  cut  dead ;  they  are  the  mem- 
bers of  a  family  who,  on  an  average,  are  generally  yeiy 
uninfluential,  for,  on  an  average,  they  are  fools  enough  to 
think  it  very  knowing  to  be  very  disagreeable.  So  the  wise 
man  but  little  loves  them,  but  woe  to  the  fool  who  neglects 
the  daughters ! 

Sir  Berdmore  Scrope  Vivian  found  a  more  unmanage* 
able  personage ;  for  the  baronet  was  confoundedly  shrewd, 
and  without  a  particle  of  sentiment  in  his  composition.  It 
was  a  great  thing,  however,  to  gain  him;  for  Sir  Berdmore 
was  a  leading  country  gentleman,  and  having  quarrelled 
with  Ministers  about  the  com  laws,  had  been  counted  dis- 
affected ever  since.  The  baronet,  however,  although  a  bold 
man  to  the  world,  was  luckily  henpecked ;  so  Vivian  made 
love  to  the  wife  and  secured  the  husband. 


CHAPTER  IX. 


I  THINE  that  Julia  Manvers  was  really  the  most  beautiful 
creature  that  ever  smiled  in  this  fair  world.  Such  a  sym- 
metrically formed  shape,  such  perfect  features,  such  a 
radiant  complexion,  such  luxuriant  auburn  hair,  and  such 
blue  eyes,  lit  up  by  a  smile  of  such  mind  and  meaning, 
have  seldom  blessed  the  gaze  of  admiring  man !  Vivian 
Grey,  fresh  as  ho  was,  was  not  exactly  the  creature  to  lose 
his  heart  very  speedily.  He  looked  upon  marriage  as  a 
comedy  in  which,  sooner  or  later,  he  was,  as  a  well-paid 
actor,  to  play  his  part;  and  could  it  have  advanced  his 
views  one  jot  he  would  have  married  the  Princess  Caraboo 
to-morrow.  But  of  all  wives  in  the  world,  a  young  and 
handsome  one  was  that  which  he  most  dreaded ;  and  how 
a  statesman  who  was  wedded  to  a  beautiful  woman  could 
possibly  perform  his  duties  to  the  public,  did  most  exceed- 
ingly puzzle  him.  Notwithstanding  these  sentiments,  how- 
ever, Vivian  began  to  think  that  there  really  could  be  no 
harm  in  talking  to  so  beautiful  a  creature  as  Julia,  and  a 
little  conversation  with  her  would,  he  felt,  be  no  unpleasing 
relief  to  the  difficult  duties  in  which  he  was  involved. 
To  the  astonishment  of  the  Honourable  Buckhurst  Stan- 
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I  hope,  eldest  son  of  Lord  BcaconBGold,  Mr,  Vivian  Grey, 

who  LmJ  never  vDt  condcBcended  to  acknowledge  hia  eidst- 
1  enoe,  naked  liim  one  morning,  with  the  moat  fascinating 
I  of  Baiiiw  and  with  the  most  conciliating  voice,  'whether 
I  the/sliDuld  ride  logether.'  The  yonng  heir-Rpparent  looked 
I  tvS  sod  oasented.  He  airircd  again  at  Ch&teaa  Dosir  in 
I  a  couple  of  honrs,  desperately  onamoarcd  cf  the  eldeat  Misa 
I  Conrwwn.  The  eocrifice  oC  two  momintra  to  tlie  Hononr- 
I  alle  Dcmner  Stanhope  and  tlie  Honourable  Gregory  Stan> 
I  bope  seat  them  home  equally  captivated  by  the  remaieing 
BaisUn.  Having  thna,  like  a  man  of  hononr,  provided  for 
\  the  amnsctnent  of  his  former  friend?,  the  three  Misa  Conr- 
towns,  Vivian  left  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine  to  the  Colonel,  whoBO 
muiiiitActii<,  by-the-hyo,  that  lady  coneideruhly  patronised  ; 
uad  then,  havinjj  excited  an  nniversal  feeljug  of  gallantly 
smonp  the  elders,  Vivian  found  bis  whole  i&y  at  the  flcr- 
~  ice  of  Julia  Manvers. 

'Miss  Manvera,  I  think  that  yon  and  I  are  tiie  only 
hitUiil  Bubjocta  m  this  Castle  of  Indolence.  Here  am  I 
'  '  g  on  an  ottoman,  my  ambition  reaching  only  so  far 
poaseseion  of  a  chibouque,  whose  aromatic  and  cir- 
lling  wreaths,  I  candidly  confess,  I  dare  not  bore  eicitc; 
Bd  yon,  of  conrsc,  mach  too  knowing  to  be  doing  auy- 
lUDg  on  the  first  of  August  save  dreaming  of  races,  archery 
bats,  and  county  balls :  the  three  most  delightful  things 
vhioh  the  country  can  boast,  either  for  man,  woman,  op 
Ud.* 
*0f  courw!,  you  except   sporting  for  yourself,  shooting 

illy,  I  Boppose,' 

'Sliooting,  oh!  ah!  there  is  sucii  a  thing.     Nn,  I  am  no 

hot;  not  t£at  I  have  not  in  my  time  cultivated  a  Stanton  ; 

It  Iho  truth  in,  having,  at  an  early  age,  mistaken  my  inti- 

■9  friend  for  a  cook  pheasant,  I  seat  a  whole  crowd  of 

s  into  bis  faee,  and  tht-reby  spoilt  one  of  the  prettiest 

mtenaoces  in  ChristcDdom ;    so  I   gave   np   the  field. 

Beaidea,  as  Tom  Moore  says,  I  have  so  much  to  do  in  the 

<roaat;y,  that,  for  my  part,  I  really  have  no  time  for  killing 

birds  and  jumping  over  ditches  :    good  work  enough  for 

intnr  equircs,  who  most,  like  all  others,  have  their  honrs 

—- atement.    Mine  are  of  a  difi'erent  natni'e,  and  boast  a 

mb  locality ;  and  so  when  I  come  into  the  country, 

I  fi>r  pleasant  air,  and   beautiful   trees,   and  winding 

na;  things  wliioh,  of  course,  thosewholireamong  them 

•  yVK*  round  do  not  suspect  to  be  lovely  and  adorable 
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'  Mr.  Grrej,  I  wish  you  could  get  me  an  autograph  of  Mr. 
Washington  Irving ;  I  want  it  for  a  particular  friend.* 

•  GKye  me  a  pen  and  ink ;  I  will  write  you  one  imme- 
diately.* 

•  Ridiculous !  * 

'  There  !  now  you  have  made  me  hlot  Faustus.' 
At  this  moment  the  room-door  suddenly  opened,  and  aa 
suddenly  shut. 

•  Who  was  that  ? ' 

'  Mepbistophilos,  or  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine ;  one  or  the  othei^ 
perhaps  both.' 
•What!' 

•  AVhat  do  you  think  of  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine,  Miss  Man- 
vers  r 

•  Oh  I  I  think  her  a  very  amusing  woman,  a  very  clever 
woman,  a  very but ' 

'  But  what  ? ' 

•  But  1  cannot  exactly  make  her  out.' 

'  Nor  I ;  she  is  a  dark  riddle  ;  and,  although  I  am  a  very 
(Edipus,  I  confess  I  have  not  yet  uuravelled  it.  Come,  there 
is  Washington  Lrving's  autograph  for  you  ;  read  it ;  is  it  not 
quite  in  character  ?  Shall  I  write  any  more  ?  One  of  Sir 
Walter's,  or  Mr.  Southey's,  or  Mr.  Milman's,  or  Mr.  Dis- 
raeli's ?  or  shall  I  sprawl  a  Byron  ?  ' 

'  1  really  cannot  sanction  such  unprincipled  conduct.  You 
may  make  me  one  of  Sir  Walter's,  however.' 

•  Poor  Washington ! '  said  Vivian,  writing.  *  I  knew  him 
well.  He  always  slept  at  dinner.  0 ne  day,  as  he  was  dining 
at  Mr.  Hallam's,  they  took  him,  when  asleep,  to  Lady  Jer- 
sey's :  and,  to  see  the  Sieur  Geoffrey,  they  say,  when  he 
opened  his  eyes  in  the  illumined  saloons,  was  really  quite 
aamirable !  quite  an  Arabian  tale  ! ' 

'  How  delightful !  I  should  have  so  liked  to  have  seen 
him !  He  seems  quite  forgotten  now  in  England.  How 
came  we  to  talk  of  him  ? ' 

'  Forgotten !  Oh !  he  spoilt  liis  elegant  talents  in  writing 
German  and  Italian  twaddle  with  all  the  rawness  of  a 
Yankee.  He  ought  never  to  have  left  America,  at  least  in 
literature ;  there  was  an  uncontested  and  glorious  field  for 
him.  He  should  have  been  managing  director  of  the  Hud- 
son Bay  Company,  and  lived  all  his  life  among  the  beavers.* 

'  I  think  there  is  nothing  more  pleasant  than  talking  over 
the  season,  in  the  country,  in  August.' 

'  Nothing  more  agreeable.     It  was  dull  though,  last  sca^ 
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■  •OB,  very  dnll ;  I  think  the  gmne  carrot  be  kept  going 
liuwlLprjftw,  If  it  were  not  fur  the  General  Election,  we 
I  KsJIy  most  have  a  war  for  variety's  sake.    Peace  gets  quite 

■  »l»re.    Everybody  yon  dine  with  has  a  good  cook,  and 

■  z>t«  yaa  &  dozen  difiercnt  wines,  all  perfect.  We  cannot 
Ibeorthigaoy  longer;  all  the  light*  and  shadows  of  life  are 
mheU  The  only  good  thing  1  heard  this  year  was  an  ancient 

"wtlewoman  going  np  to  Gunt«r  Mid  askings  him  for  "tlie 
Bteipt  for  that  wlute  stnff,"  pointing  to  his  Roman  pnnch. 
■I,  who  sin  a  great  man  for  receipts,  gare  it  her  immo- 
idi»%:  "One  hod  of  mortjir  to  one  bottle  of  Noyau."  ' 
'And  did  she  thank  yoa  ?  ' 

'Tiianlc  me  !  ay,  truly ;  and  pushed  a  card  into  my  hand, 
I"  (hick  and  sharp  that  it  cut  through  my  glove.     I  wore 
•Jtrm  in  a  sling  for  a  month  afterwards.' 
'And  what  wiis  the  card  ?  ' 

'0!i,  you  need  not  look  so  arch.  The  old  !ady  was  not 
"ft  faithless  dnenuft,  It  was  an  invitation  to  an  assembly, 
iriomething  of  the  kind,  at  a  place,  somewhere,  as  Theo- 
fe  Hook  or  Mr.  Croker  would  say,  "between  Mesopotamia 
i  Hnssoll  Square."  ' 

'Pray,  Mr.  Grey,  is  it  tme  that  all  the  houses  in  Russell 
t^Dare  are  tenantless  ? ' 

'  Qoile  true ;  the  Marquess  of  Tavistock  haa  given  np 
llieconnty  in  consequence.     A  perfect  shame,  is  it  not? 
Let  US  write  it  up.' 
'An  admirablo  plan  !  but  we  will  take  the  houses  first,  at 

'  What  a  pity.  Sliss  Manvera,  the  fashion  has  gone  out 
of  wiling  oneself  to  the  devil.' 
*G«od  gracious,  Mr.  Grey  ! ' 
I  '  On  my  honour,  I  am  quite  serious.  It  does  appear  to  me 
Bbeaveiy  arcat  pity.  What  a  capital  plan  for  younger 
rothers  !  It  is  a  kind  of  thing  I  have  been  trying  to  do 
U  my  life,  and  never  could  snccoed.  I  began  at  school  with 
'luted  chpese  and  a  pitch-fork  ;  and  since  then  I  have  in- 
kked,  with  all  the  eloquence  of  Goethe,  the  evil  one  in  the 
i^itotie  of  the  Hartz,  but  withont  success.  I  think  I  should 
a  excellent  bargain  with  him :  of  course  I  do  not. 
t  ngly  vulgar  eavage  with  a  fiery  tail.  Oh,  no ! 
vii  for  me,  a  perfect  gentleman  !  Or  Belial  : 
i  bo  the  most  delightful.  He  is  the  fine  genius 
no,  I  imagine,  the  Beranger  of  PandoinouLum-* 
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*I  really  cannot  listen  to  such  nonsense  one  mom 
longer.    What  would  yon  have  if  Belial  were  here  ? ' 

'  Let  ns  see.  Now,  you  shall  act  the  spirit,  and  I,  Viyiaa 
Grey.  I  wish  we  had  a  short-hand  writer  here  to  take  down 
the  Incantation  Scene.  We  would  send  it  to  Arnold. 
CommenQons  :  Spirit !  I  will  have  a  fair  castle.' 

The  lady  bowed. 

*  I  will  have  a  palace  in  town.* 
The  lady  bowed. 

'  I  will  have  a  fair  wife.  Why,  Miss  Manvers,  yon  fergel 
to  bow ! ' 

*  I  really  beg  your  pardon  ! ' 

'  Come,  this  is  a  novel  way  of  making  an  offer,  and,  I 
hope,  a  successful  one.* 

*  Julia,  my  dear,'  cried  a  voice  in  the  veranda,  *  Julia, 
my  dear,  I  want  you  to  walk  with  me.* 

*  Say  you  are  engaged  with  the  Marchioness,*  whispered 
Vivian,  with  a  low  but  distinct  voice  ;  his  eyes  fixed  on  tba 
table,  and  his  lips  not  appearing  to  move. 

*  Mamma,  I  am * 

*  I  want  you  immediately  and  particularly,  Julia,'  cried 
Lady  Louisa,  in  an  earnest  voice. 

'  I  am  coming,  I  am  coming.    You  see  I  must  g^.* 


CHAPTER  X. 


*  Confusion  on  that  old  hag  1  Her  eye  looked  evil  on  me, 
at  the  very  moment !  Although  a  pretty  wife  is  really  the 
destruction  of  a  young  man's  prospects,  still,  in  the  present 
case,  the  niece  of  my  friend,  my  patron,  high  family,  per- 
fectly unexceptionable,  &o.  &c,  &c.  Such  blue  eyes  1  npon 
my  honour,  this  must  be  an  exception  to  the  general  rule.* 
Here  a  light  step  attracted  his  attention,  and,  on  turning 
round,  he  found  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine  at  his  elbow. 

*  Oh  !  you  are  here,  Mr.  Grey,  acting  the  solitaire  in  the 
park !  I  want  your  opinion  about  a  passage  in  "  Herman 
and  Dorothea."  * 

*  My  opinion  is  always  at  your  service ;  but,  if  the  passage 
is  not  perfectly  clear  to  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine,  it  will  be  per- 
fectly obscure,  I  am  convinced,  to  me.* 

*  Ah  !  yes,  of  course.  Oh,  dear  !  after  all  my  trouble,  1 
have  forgotten  my  book.     How  mortifying !     Well,  I  will 
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iW  it  to  yoa  »fter  dinner:  ndien  !  and,  by-llie-tiye,  Mr, 
Orty,  M  I  MO  bare,  I  may  as  well  advise  you  not  to  spoil 
»ll  Ihti  Jlirqnefis'a  timber,   by  carving  a  certain  peraoa'a 
notop  Oh  his  park  trees.     I  think  your  plans  in  that  quarter 
vr  (dminble.     I  have  been  walking  with  Lady  Lonisa  the 
"hole  Bominp,  and  yoQ  catinot  tliick  how  I  putlfetl  yon  ! 
C'lumgo,  Caralier,  and  we  hIiilII  soun  bu  oonncoWd,  notunly 
in  friaidellip,  but  in  blood.' 
Tlie  Daxt  morning,  at  breakfast,  Yivian  yvas  aarprified  to 
I  &ul  Umt  the  Alnnvera  party  was  euddenly  about  to  leave 
I  Uie  Cattle.    All  were  disconsolato  at  their  depBrtnro :  for 
I  tben  wu  to  be  a  grand  entertainment  at  Chateau  Desir 
I  th»l  eory  day,  but  particularly  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine  and 
Br,  Vivian  Grey.     Tbe  sndden  departure  was  accounted  fur 
!>]'  tlie  arrival  of  '  imoxpecteil,'  &c.  &c.  &c.     There  was  no 
'  pe;  the  green  post-chariot  was  at  the  door,  a  feeble  pro- 
se of  a  speedy  return ;  JuJia's  eyes  were  filled  with  tears. 
Vimn  was  springing  forward  to  pross  her  hand,  and  bear 
^er  It!  the  carriage,  when  Mrs.  Felix  Lormine  seir^d  bia 
*Tni,  vowed  she  was  going  to  faint,  and,  ere  she  could 
iworer  herself,  or  loosen  her  grfwp,  the  Manvers  were  gone. 


CHAPTER  SI. 

BTsb  gloom  which  tlie  parting  had  diffused  over  all  conn- 
nancrs  waa  quite  dispelled  when  the  Marquess  entered. 

'  Lftdy  Cambaa,'  said  he,   '  you  must  prepare  for  many 

Inilors  to-day.      There  are   the  Amershams,   and    Lord 

Ibambra,  and  Ernest  Clay,  and  twenty  other  yonng  heroes, 
pbo,  duly  infoi'med  that  the  Sliss  Cunrtowns  were  honour- 
*ff  OS  with  their  presence,  are  pouring  in  from  all  quarters ; 
■  it  not  so,  Juliana  P  '  gallantly  asked  the  Marquess  of  Miss 
~  (urtown :  '  bat  who  do  yon  think  ia  coming  besides  ? ' 

'  Who,  who  'f  '  exclaimed  all. 

'  Nay,  yon  shall  guess,'  said  the  Peer, 

'The  Duke  of  Waterloo?'  guessed  Cynthia  Conrtowo, 

e  romp. 
I  '  Prince  Hungary  ?'  asked  her  aiater  Lani'O. 

*  Is  it  a  geutlomaa  ?  '  askod  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine. 

'  No,  no,  yon  are  all  wrong,  and  all  very  stnpid.     It  ia 
I.  Million.' 

'  Oh,  bow  doliglitful ! '  said  Cynthia. 
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'  Oh,  how  annoying ! '  said  the  Marchioness. 

'  Yon  need  not  look  so  agitated,  my  love/  said  the 
qness ;  '  I  have  written  to  Mrs.  Million  to  saj  that  wi 
shall  he  most  happy  to  see  her ;  hut  as  the  Castle  is  veiy 
full,  she  mast  not  come  with  five  carriages-and-fonr,  as  she 
did  last  year.* 

*  And  will  Mrs.  Million  dine  with  ns  in  the  Hall,  Mar- 
quess ?  *  asked  Cynthia  Courtown. 

'  Mrs.  Million  will  do  what  she  likes ;  I  only  know  that 
I  shall  dine  in  the  Hall,  whatever  happens,  and  whoever 
comes ;  and  so,  I  snppose,  will  Miss  Cynthia  Courtown  P ' 

Vivian  rode  out  alone,  immediately  after  hreakfast^  to 
cure  his  melancholy  by  a  gallop. 

Hotuming  home,  he  intended  to  look  in  at  a  pretty  &niL 
house,  where  lived  one  John  Conyers,  a  great  friend  of 
Vivian's.  This  man  had,  about  a  fortnight  ago,  been  of 
essential  service  to  our  hero,  when  a  vicious  horse,  which 
he  was  endeavouring  to  cui*b  of  some  ugly  tricks,  had 
nearly  terminated  hU  mortal  career. 

*  Why  are  you  crying  so,  my  boy  P  *  asked  Vivian  of  a 
little  Conyers,  who  was  sobbing  bitterly  at  the  door.  He 
was  answered  only  with  desperate  sobs. 

*  Oh,  'tis  your  honour,'  said  a  decent-looking  woman,  who 
came  out  of  the  house; '  I  thought  thoy  had  come  back  again.* 

'  Come  back  again  !  why,  what  is  the  matter,  dame  P  * 

*  Oh !  your  honour,  we're  in  sad  distress ;  there's  been  a 
Rciznre  this  morning/and  I'm  mortal  fear'd  the  good  man's 
beside  himself.* 

'  Good  heavens !  why  did  not  you  come  to  the  Castle  P  * 
'  Oh !  your  honour,  we  a'nt  his  Lordship's  tenants  no 
longer ;  fliero's  been  a  change  for  Purley  Mill,  and  now 
we're  Lord  Mounteney's  people.  John  Conyers  has  been 
behind-hand  ever  since  he  had  the  fever,  but  Mr.  Sedgwick 
always  gave  time :  but  Lord  Mounteney's  gem'man  says  the 
system's  bad,  and  so  he'll  put  an  end  to  it;  and  so  all's 
gone,  your  honour;  all's  gone,  and  I'm  mortal  fear'd  the 
good  man 's  beside  himself.' 

*  And  who  is  Lord  Mounteney's  man  of  business  P  * 

*  Mr.  Stapylton  Toad,'  sobbed  the  good  dame. 

*  Here,  boy,  leave  off  crying,  and  hold  my  horse ;  keep 
your  hold  tight,  but  give  him  rein,  he'll  be  quiet  enough 
then.     I  will  see  honest  John,  dame.* 

'  I'm  sure  your  honour's  very  kind,  but  I'm  mortal  fear'd 
the  good  man's  beside  himself,  and  he's  apt  to  do  very 
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noltmt  liiiiigs  wlien  tlie  fit's  on  him.     Hu  liaaii't  l«en  ho 
W  lace^OQiig  Barton  bebaved  so  wickedly  to  his  sister.' 

■  Kevcr  miod  !  Uiero  is  notliing  liko  a  Criend's  face  in  llio 
itw  of  sorrow.' 

'  I  woaldn't  ndvise  yonr  hononr,'  said  the  good  dams. 
'It'a  M  awful  liotir  ■wben  tbe  lit'a  on  him;   he  knows  not 
friend  or  foe,  and  scarcoly  knows  me,  your  Loaour," 
"(fCTormind,  I'll  see  liim.' 

Viviwi  entered  tlio  house ;  bnt  Tcho  shall  describe  tha 
MfiDf  of  desolation!  The  room  was  entirely  stripjied  ;  there 
fM  notJang  left,  save  tbe  bare  white-washed  walls,  and  the 
fM-tilod  flooring.  The  room  was  darkeiied  ;  and  Heated  on 
Ml  old  block  of  wood,  which  had  been  pulled  out  of  the 
orcbnl,  since  the  bailiff  had  left,  was  John  Conyers.  Tbe 
Sim  vas  out,  but  his  feet  were  still  among  the  asbes.  His 
Itsit  wua  buried  in  liia  hands,  and  bowed  down  nearly  to 
Tbe  eldest  pirl,  a  fine  sensible  child  of  about 
iliiKeoB,  was  sitting  with  two  brothers  on  the  floor  in  a 
corner  of  the  room,  motionless,  thoir  faces  grave,  and  still 
lui  death,  but  tearless.  Thre«  yonng  children,  of  an  ago 
loo  tender  to  kuow  grief,  wore  acting  unmeaning  gambols 
-Dear  th»  door. 

£ray  beware,  your  bononr,'  oamostly  whispered 
ime,  as  she  enl^red  the  cottage  with  the  visitor. 

Vivian  walked  up  with  a  silent  step  to  the  end  of  the 
Oom,  whore  Conyers  was  sitting.  He  remembered  this 
iltio  room,  when  he  thought  it  the  very  model  of  the  abode 
I  an  English  husbandman.  Tbe  neat  row  of  plates,  and 
he  well-scoured  utensils,  and  the  line  old  Dutch  clock,  and 
be  ancient  and  amusing  ballad,  pui'chased  at  some  ucigh- 
jtmring  &ir,  or  of  some  itinerant  bibbopolc,  and  pinned 
gainst  the  wall,  all  gone  ! 

'  Conyers  ! '  exclaimed  Vivian. 

There  was  no  answer,  nor  did  tbe  miserable  man  appear 
D  tbe  sbghleat  degreo  to  be  sensible  of  Vivian's  presence. 

'  My  good  John! ■ 

Tb«  nmn  raised  bis  head  from  hia  resting-place,   and 

raed  to  the  spot  whence  the  voice  proceeded.     There  was 

ioch  an  nnoataral  fire  in  his  eyes,  that  Vivian's  spirit 

ilnoBt  quailed.     Hia  alarm  was  not  decreased,  when  ho 

lived  tliat  the  master  of  the  cottage  did  not  recognise 

The  fearful  etare  was,  however,  short,  and  again  tbo 

ufilerer's  face  was  hid. 

Tha  wife  was  advancing,  but  Viviita  wared  hia  hand  to 
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her  to  withdraw,  and  she  accordingly  fell  into  tho  buck- 
ground  ;  bat  her  fixed  ejo  did  not  leave  her  husband  for  a 
second. 

*  John  Conyers,  it  is  your  friend,  ^Ir.  Vivian  Grey,  who 
is  here,*  said  Vivian. 

'  Grey !  *  moaned  the  husbandman ;  *  Ghrey !  who  is  he  ?  * 

'  Your  friend,  John  Conyers.  Do  you  quite  forget  me  ? ' 
said  Vivian  advancing,  and  with  a  tone  which  Vivian  Grey 
could  alone  assume. 

'  I  think  I  have  seen  you,  and  you  were  kind,'  and  the 
face  was  again  hid. 

'  And  always  will  be  Idnd^  John.  I  have  come  to  comfort 
you.  I  thought  that  a  friend's  voice  would  do  you  good. 
Come,  cheer  up,  my  man ! '  and  Vivian  dared  to  touch  him. 
His  hand  was  not  repulsed.  *  Do  you  remember  what  good 
service  you  did  me  when  I  rode  white-footed  Moll  ?  Why, 
I  was  much  worse  off  then  than  you  are  now ;  and  yet, 
you  see,  a  friend  came  and  saved  me.  You  must  not  give 
way  so,  my  good  fellow.  After  all,  a  little  management 
will  set  everything  right,'  and  he  took  the  husbanoman'a 
sturdy  band. 

*  I  do  remember  you,'  he  faintly  cried.  '  You  were  always 
very  kind.' 

*  And  always  will  be,  John ;  always  to  friends  like  you. 
Come,  come,  cheer  up  and  look  about  you,  and  let  the  sun- 
beam enter  your  cottage :  *  and  Vivian  beckoned  to  the  wife 
to  open  the  closed  shutter. 

Conyers  stared  around  him,  but  his  eye  rested  only  on 
bare  walls,  and  the  big  tear  coursed  down  his  hardy  cheek. 

*  Nay,  never  mind,  man,'  said  Vivian,  *  we  will  soon  have 
chairs  and  tables  again.  And  as  for  the  rent,  think  no  more 
about  that  at  present.' 

The  husbandman  looked  up,  and  then  burst  into  weeping. 
Vivian  could  scarcely  hold  down  his  convulsed  frame  on  the 
rugged  seat ;  but  the  wife  advanced  from  the  back  of  the 
room,  and  her  husband's  head  rested  against  her  bosom. 
Vivian  held  his  honest  hand,  and  the  eldest  girl  rose  un- 
bidden from  her  silent  sorrow,  and  clung  to  her  fiither's 
knee. 

*  The  fit  is  over,*  whispered  the  wife.  *  There,  there, 
there's  a  man,  all  is  now  well ;'  and  Vivian  lefl  him  resting 
on  his  wife's  bosom. 

'  Here,  you  curly-headed  racal,  scamper  down  to  the 
village  immediately,  and  bring  up  a  basket  of  something  to 
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cut;  tnd  Cell  Mm^n  Prine  that  Mr.  Girey  !in}^a  lie  h  l'>  send 

ipxcunple  orbetis,  and  aomo  choire  hereiuiniedi(it«ly,  and 

I  (niiis  plates  and  disheB,  aud  everything  else,    and  don't 

I  forget  gome  ale;'  so  feayiug,  Viviaa   tlang   the  nrchin  a 

\na  DOW,  daine,  for  Heaven's  snke,  light  the  fire.     Ah 

I  lor  Uie  rent,  John,  do  not  waste  thin  trifle  on  thai,"  ■wIiib. 

I  ]»nd  Vivian,  nlipping  his  purse  into  his  hand,  '  for  I  will 

I  KB  Stapylton  Toad,  and  get  time.     Why,  woman,  yon'li 

I  egret  atriks  a  light,  if  yoor  tears  drop  so   fiist   into   the 

I  liudtT-boi.     Here,  give  it  me.     Yon  are  not  fit  to  work 

I  to-ii&y.    And  how  is  the  troot  in  Ravely  Mead,  John,  this 

I  bot  WMtlicr?     You  know  yon  never  kept  yoar  promise 

I  witii  me,     Ob !  you  ai-e  u  sad  fellow !     There !  there's  a 

I  «j»rkl    I  wonder  why  old  Toad  did  not  take  the  tjiuler-box. 

''lavet^  valuable  piece  of  property,  at  least  tons.  Run  and 

get  mc  some  wood,  that 's  a  good  boy.     And  so  white-footed 

Moll  in  past  all  recovery?    Well,  she  was  a  pretty  creature! 

Then,  that  will  do  famously,'   enid    Vivian,  fanning   the 

Auae  with  his  hat.     '  See,  it  mounts  well !     And  now,  God 

blen  yon  nil !  for  I  am  an  Iiotir  too  laCe,  and  must  scftia]>er 

for  my  very  life.' 
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I.  Mlt-UOK  arrived,  and  kept  her  promiiie;  only  three 
«-and-f<mr!  Out  of  tlie  first  descended  tlie  mighty 
idy  bereelf,  witli  some  noble  friends,  who  formed  the  most 
'stingntsbed  part  of  her  suite :  out  of  the  second  oame  her 
Ibysician,  Dr.  Sly ;  her  tciad-oater,  Mia.i  Gasset;  her  eec- 
itory,  and  her  page.  The  third  cairiage  bore  her  groom 
r  th«  chambers,  and  three  female  attendants.  There  were 
bly  two  men  servants  to  each  equipage ;  nothing  conld  be 
Lm  moderate,  or,  as  Miss  Gusset  said,  '  in  better  taste.' 
I  tin.  Million,  afler  having  granted  the  Marquess  a  pri- 
mU  interview  in  ber  private  apartments,  signified  ber  im- 
.  d  intention  of  dining  in  pnhlic,  which,  as  she  had  arrived 
\  she  trusted  she  might  do  in  her  travelling  dress.  Tiie 
llaiqaeM  kotooed  like  a  first-rate  mandarin,  aud  vowed 
'  that  ber  will  was  his  conduct.' 

Tha  wbole  Buit«  of  apartments  were  thrown  opon,  an'] 
B  oroirded  nitb  guests.     Mrs.  MiUion  entered  ;  ehe  was 
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ItMoing  on  tlie  Mnrqacsa*  nrm,  luiil  in  a  tmvolling  i 
nnmoiy,  »  criinHoa  silk  pelisw,  Imt  and  foatbcra,  with 
diftmond  oar-riDps,  and  a  mpo  of  gold  round  her  neck.  A 
Imit)  of  about  twelve  jicrxouB,  consistiDg  of  lier  nobla 
follow. travellers,  toad-eftt«ra,  pliysiciars,  secretaries,  &c. 
&c.  Ac.  followed.  Tbe  entree  of  Her  Jlajesty  conid  not 
liuve  created  a  greater  eonaation  tbau  did  that  of  Mrs. 
MiLlicQ.  Ail  fell  back.  Giirtcred  peers,  and  Ktarred  am- 
bftBsadora,  and  baronota  with  blood  older  tban  tbe  creation, 
Aud  §qaires,  to  tbe  nntiqaitj  of  whoso  veins  chaos  was  a 
noTelty ;  all  retreated,  with  eyes  thnt  scarcely  dared  to 
leave  the  ground  j  even  Sir  Plujitagenet  Purfi,  whoso 
fivmily  bad  refused  a  peemgo  i-egularly  every  century,  now, 
for  tbe  first  time  iu  bis  life,  seemed  cowed,  and  in  an 
awkward  retreat  to  make  way  for  tbo  approacbing  pre- 
sence, got  enlADgled  with  the  Mameluke  boats  of  my  Lord 
Albitmbra. 

At  last  a  sola  was  gained,  and  tbe  great  lady  was 
seated,  and  tlie  Benfiation  having  somewhat  Eubsided,  con- 
versation was  resnined ;  and  the  mighty  Mrs.  Million  was 
not  slightly  abused,  particularly  by  those  who  had  bowed 
lowest  at  her  oiitnie ;  and  now  tbe  ^larquess  of  Carabas,  as 
was  wittily  observed  by  Mr.  Septimus  Sessions,  a  pert 
young  barrister,  *  went  the  circuit,'  that  is  to  say,  made 
tlic  grand  tonr  of  tbo  suite  of  apartments,  making  remarks 
to  every  ono  of  his  guests,  and  keeping  np  bis  influence  in 
the  county. 

'  All,  my  Lord  Albiwnbni !  this  is  too  kind  j  and  how  ia 
yonr  excellent  father,  and  my  good  friend  ?  Sir  Plan- 
iBgenet,  yours  most  sincerely!  we  shall  have  no  difficulty 
about  that  right  of  common.  Mr.  Leverton,  I  hope  you 
lird  the  new  plough  work  well ;  your  son,  sir,  will  do  the 
county  honour.  Sir  Godfrey,  I  saw  Darton  upon  that 
point,  as  I  promised.  Lady  Julia,  1  am  rejoiced  to  see  ye 
at  Chftteau  Desir,  more  blooming  than  ever  I  Good  Mr. 
Stapyltou  Toad,  so  that  bttle  change  was  effected!  My 
Lord  Derildrain,  this  ia  a  pleasure  indeed  I' 

*  Why,  Emeat  Clay,'  said  Mr.  Bnckburst  Stanhope,  '  I 
thought  Alhambra  wore  a  turban ;  I  am  quite  disap- 
pointed.' 

'  Not  in  tbe  country,  Stanhope ;  here  be  only  sits  crosa- 
le^ed  on  an  ottoman,  and  carves  his  venison  with  an 
utt^han.' 

'  Well,  I  am  glad  be  does  not  wear  a  turban ;  tkat  woitld 
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le  tftd  laate,  I  llihik,'  aRid  Fool  Slanhopo.  '  Ilavo  you  roiul 

'  4  little  Ho  soiit  me  a  copy,  and  as  1  aro  in  the  habit  of 
I'pliting  mj  pipe  or  bo  occasionally  with  a  lenf,  why  I  ciinnol 
liclpucuaflionally  Eeeinjr  a  line  :  it  seema  quite  first-rate.' 

'Indeed!'  said  Fool  Stanhofw;  'I  must  get  it.' 

'lU  dour  FuSl  1  am  qnit«  glad  to  find  yoa  here,'  said 
Mr,  Ckjenne,  a  celebrated  reviewer,  to  Str,  Partenopex  Pnfl', 
II  Bnuill  author  and  smaUer  wit.  '  Have  you  seen  Middle 
Age,  lately  ? ' 

'Not  Tcry  latply,"  drawled  Mr.  Parlenopex.  '  I  break- 
fwtod  with  him  before  I  left  town,  and  met  a  Professor 
Bofjp  there,  ft  very  interesting  nian,  and  Principal  of  the 
wletralcd  Unireraity  of  lleligoland,  the  model  of  the  Lon- 


dtm.' 


a  Foaming 


ideod!  talking  oft] 
to  PtiUB  in  for  Clotidland  ? ' 

'  Doabtlosa  !  Oh  !  bo  is  a  prodigious  fellow !  What  do 
Jon  tbinlc  Booby  snya  ?  He  says  tbat  Foaming  Pudge  can 
d'i  more  than  any  man  in  Great  Britain ;  that  he  had  one 
day  t«  plead  in  the  King's  Beuch,  spout  at  a  tavern,  speak 
IB  tiie  House,  and  tight  a  duel ;  and  tliat  he  found  time  for 
p  very  thing  but  the  last.' 

'Excelluntl'  laughed  Mr.  Cayenne. 

Mr.  Partonopox  Puff  was  reputed,  in  ft  certain  set,  a 

Jer  of  good  things,  bat  he  was  a  modest  wit,  and  gene- 
ly  fathered  his  faon  mots  on  his  valet  Booby,  his  monkey, 
■  hi  a  parrot. 

*  I  SAW  yon  in  the  last  number,'  said  Cayenne.  'From 
ti  quotations  from  your  own  works,  I  imagine  the  review 

nf  your  own  book  was  by  yonraelf  ? ' 
■  What  do  yoQ  think  Booby  said  ?' 
Mr.  Puff,  allow  me  to  introduce  yon  to  Jjord  Alhambra,' 
1  Ernest  Clay,  by  which  means  'ilr.  Puff's  servant's  last 
I  thine  wai)  lost. 

Mr.  Clay,  are  you  an  archer  ? '  anked  Cynthia  Courto\Tn. 
No,  fair  Dian ;  but  I  can  act  Endymion.' 
I  don't  know  what  yon  mean.     Go  away.' 

Aubrey  Vere,  woltome  to  shire.     Have  you  suen 

1to»  Douna  ? ' 

*  No ;  is  he  hero  ?  How  did  yon  like  his  last  soug  in  the 
j»V' 

'ffia  last  Bong!     Pooh!   pooh!    he  only  EnpplicN   tha 
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*  Groves,*  said  Sir  Hanway  Etherinofton,  *  have  you  seen 
the  newspaper  this  morning?  Baron  Crupper  has  tried 
fifteen  men  for  horse-stealing  at  York,  and  acquitted  every 
one.* 

*  Well  then,  Sir  Hanway,  I  think  his  Lordship*8  remark* 
able  wrong ;  for  when  a  man  gets  a  horse  to  suit  him,  if  he 
loses  it,  'tisn't  so  easy  to  suit  himself  again.  That's  the 
ground  I  stand  upon.' 

All  this  time  the  Marquess  of  Carabas  had  wanted 
Vivian  Grrey  twenty  times,  but  that  gentleman  had  not 
appeared.  The  important  moment  arrived,  and  his  Lord- 
ship offered  his  arm  to  Mrs.  Million,  who,  as  the  Gk)tha 
Almanack  says,  *  takes  precedence  of  all  Archduchesses, 
Grand  Duchesses,  Duchesses,  Princesses,  Landg^vines, 
Margravines,  Palsgra vines,  &c.  &c.  &c.' 


CHAPTER  Xin. 


In  their  passage  to  the  Hall,  the  Marquess  and  Mrs.  Mil- 
lion met  Vivian  Grey,  booted  and  spurred,  and  covered 
with  mud. 

*0h!  Mrs.  Million — Mr.  Vivian  Grey.  How  is  this, 
my  dear  fellow  ?  you  will  be  too  late.* 

*  Immense  honour ! '  said  Vivian,  bowing  to  the  ground 
to  the  lady.  '  Oh !  my  Lord,  I  was  late,  and  made  a  short 
cut  over  Feamley  Bog.  It  has  proved  a  very  Moscow 
expedition.  However,  I  am  keeping  you.  I  shall  be  in 
time  for  the  guava  and  liqueurs,  and  you  know  that  is  the 
only  refreshment  I  ever  take.' 

*Who  is  tliat.  Marquess  P'  asked  Mrs.  Million. 
*That  is  Mr.  Vivian  Grey,  the  most  monstrous  clevei 
young  man,  and  nicest  fellow  I  know.' 

*  He  does,  indeed,  seem  a  very  nice  young  man,*  said  Mrs. 
Million. 

Some  steam  process  should  be  invented  for  arranging 
guests  when  they  are  above  five  hundred.  In  the  present 
instance  all  went  wrong  when  they  entered  the  Hall ;  but, 
at  last,  the  arrangements,  which,  of  course,  were  of  the 
simplest  nature,  were  comprehended,  and  the  guests  were 
seated.  There  were  three  tables,  each  stretching  down  the 
Hall ;  the  dais  was  occupied  by  a  military  band.  The 
number  of  guests,  the  contrast  between  the  antique  cham- 


VIVtAS  GREY. 

ier  and  their  modem  coetnmes,  the  music,  the 
liveried  meniala,  all  combineii  to  prodnce  a  whole,  which  at 
tte  same  tiiae  waa  very  striking,  and  *  in  remarkable  good 
iMle.' 

Id  process  of  time,  J[r.  Vivian  Grey  made  his  entra?i(». 
There  were  a  few  vncant  eeats  at  the  bottom  of  the  table, 
'lucidly  for  him,"  a«  kindly  remarked  Mr.  Gnunbleton.  To 
the  utomahuBBt  and  indignation,  however,  of  this  worthy 
•qoire,  the  late  comer  passed  by  the  uiioccnpied  position, 
uiil  proceeded  onward  with  undaunted  coolness,  unlit  ha 
cunc  to  obont  the  middle  of  the  middle  t^ble,  and  which 
RU  nearly  the  best  situation  in  the  Hall, 

'BeantU'ul  Cynthia,'  said  Vivian  Grey,  softly  and  sweetly 
iflispering  in  Miss  Courtown's  ear,  '  I  am  aare  yon  will 
pve  np  your  place  to  nio ;  yon  have  nerve  enough,  yon 
know,  for  anything,  and  would  no  more  care  for  atandiiig 
OQt  than  I  for  sitliDg  in.'  There  ia  nothing  like  giving  a 
romp  credit  for  a  little  boldness.  To  keep  up  her  character 
ehs  will  out-herod  Hcrnd. 

'  Oh !  Grey,  is  it  yon  ?  certainly,  yon  ehall  have  my  place 
ttRmediately ;  bnt  I  am  not  sure  that  wo  cannot  make  room 
for  yon.  Dormer  Stanhope,  room  lanat  be  made  for  Grey, 
or  I  shall  leave  the  table  immediati-ly .  Yon  men  I'  said  the 
fiOTdeD,  tnming  ronnd  to  a  set  of  amrotinding  servania, 
'j>n«h  ^s  form  down  and  put  a  chojr  t>etween.' 

The  men  obeyed.  All  who  sat  lower  in  the  table  on  Misa 
Cynthia  Conrtown's  side  than  thikt  huly,  were  suddenly 
propelled  downwards  abont  the  distance  of  two  feet.  Dr. 
'oly<  'Wbo  was  flourishing  a  carving-knife  and  fork,  prepara- 
tory to  dissecling  a  gorgeous  hannch,  had  these  fearful 
tXiKtrnments  suddenly  precipitated  into  a  trifle,  from  whoso 
laugnred  troUts-work  he  found  great  difficulty  in  extricating 
'  tbem ;  while  Miss  Gnsaet,  who  was  on  the  point  of  cooling 
herself  with  some  exquisite  iced  jelly,  found  her  frigid 
portion  08  suddenly  transformed  into  a  plate  of  peculiarly 
Knlent  curry,  the  property,  but  a  moment  before,  of  old 
iCoIonel  Bungoon.  Eveiything,  however,  receives  a  civil 
teception  from  a  toiid-eatcr,  ao  Miss  Gusset  burnt  herself 
to  denth  by  devouring  a  composition,  which  woidd  have 
iftdaced  anyone  to  ashes  who  hnd  not  fought  gainst  Bud- 
dmtah. 

*  Now,  that  is  what  I  call  a  sensible  amingement ;  what 
Donld  gooff  l>ettert"  said  Vivian. 

*  Ton  may  UuBk  so,  sir,"  said  Mr.  Doreall,  a  sharp-nosLd 
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and  conceited-looking  man,  who,  having  got  among  a  flot 
whom  he  did  not  the  least  understand,  was  determined  to 
take  np  Dr.  Sly's  quarrel,  merely  for  the  sake  of  conyersation. 
'  You,  I  say,  sir,  may  think  it  so,  but  I  rather  imagine  that 
the  ladies  and  gentlemen  lower  down  can  hardly  think  it 
a  sensible  arrangement ; '  and  here  Boreall  looked  as  if  he 
had  done  his  duty,  in  giving  a  young  man  a  proper  reproof. 

Vivian  glanced  a  look  of  annihilation.  *  I  had  reckoned 
upon  two  deaths,  sir,  when  I  entered  the  Hall,  and  finding, 
as  I  do,  that  the  whole  business  has  apparently  gone  off 
without  any  fatal  accident,  why,  I  think  the  circamstances 
boar  me  out  in  my  expression.* 

Mr.  Boreall  was  one  of  those  unfortunate  men  who  always 
take  things  to  the  letter :  he  consequently  looked  amazed, 
and  exclaimed,  *  Two  deaths,  sir  ? ' 

*  Yes,  sir,  two  deaths ;  I  reckoned,  of  course,  on  some 
corpulent  parent  being  crushed  to  death  in  the  scuffle,  and 
then  I  should  have  had  to  shoot  his  son  through  the  head 
for  his  filial  satisfaction.  Dormer  Stanhope,  I  never  thanked 
you  for  exerting  yourself:  send  me  that  fricandeau  you 
have  just  helped  yourself  to.' 

Dormer,  who  was,  as  Vivian  well  knew,  something  of  an 
epicure,  looked  rather  annoyed,  but  by  this  time  he  was 
accustomed  to  Vivian  Grey,  and  sent  him  the  portion  he 
had  intended  for  himself.    Could  epicure  do  more  ? 

*  Whom  are  we  among,  bright  Cynthia  ?  *  asked  Vivian. 

*  Oh  !  an  odd  set,'  said  the  lady,  looking  dignified ;  *  but 
yon  know  we  can  be  exclusive.' 

*  Exclusive !  pooh !  trash  !  Talk  to  everybody ;  it  looks 
as  if  you  were  going  to  stand  for  the  county.  Have  we 
any  of  the  millionaires  near  us  ?  ' 

*  The  Doctor  and  Toady  are  lower  down.* 

*  Where  is  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine  ?  * 

*  At  the  opposite  table,  with  Ernest  Clay.* 

*0h!  there  is  Alhambra,  next  to  Dormer  Stanhope. 
Lord  Alhambiti,  I  am  quite  rejoiced  to  see  you.' 

*  Ah !  Mr.  Grey,  I  am  quite  rejoiced  to  see  you.  How 
is  your  father?' 

*  Extremely  well ;  he  is  at  Paris ;  I  heard  from  him  yes- 
terday. Do  you  ever  see  the  Weimar  Literary  Gazette,  my 
Lord?' 

*No;  why?' 

*  There  is  an  admirable  review  of  your  poem  in  the  last 
number  I  have  received.' 
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The  yonsg  nobleman  looked  agitated.  '  I  tbint,  bj  tJia 
riyle,' conUnnod  ViTian,  'that  it  is  hy  GoGtb(<.  It  ia  reaWy 
Mgkk]  to  see  the  oldest  poet  in  Enropo  dilating  on  tlie 
bnlliMcy  of  a  new  star  on  the  poetical  boriiou." 

Tkis  was  nttared  with  a  perfectly  ^rave  voice,  and  now 
lbs  jounir  nobleman  blnsbed.  'VTbo  ia  Getotor?'  asked 
Mr.  Borpill,  who  possesaed  such  a  thirst  for  knowledge  thnl 
be  nerer  allowed  an  opportnnity  to  escape  him  of  displayin-^ 
lis  ipicranco. 

'A  celebrated  Genaao  writer,'  lisped  the  modest  Miaa 
UaedoRBld. 

'I  never  henrd  bis  nftme,'  porscvorod  the  indcfatigabta 
iforrall;  'how  do  you  spell  it?' 

'GOETHE,'  re-liapcd  modcHty. 

'Oh!  Oobjt'  eiclaimed  the  querist.  'I  know  hira  well: 
W  wrote  the  Sottowh  of  Wertcr.' 

Dili  he  indeed,  sir?'  asked  Vivian,  with  the  most  inno- 

it  and  inqniring  face, 

OM  don't  yoa  know  tbtitP'  said  Boi-eall  ;  'and  poor 

'Lord  Albnmbra!  I  wiU  take  a  glasa  of  Johannisberg 
th  jon,  if  Ibe  Marquess'  minea  are  in  the  state  tliey 


hprbet  vpiced, 

ntwnyB  tbink  that  those  are  two  of  the  best  lines  in  your 
Kidsfaip'e  poem,'  said  Vivian. 

13ia  liordship  did  not  exactly  remember  tbem  :  it  wonid 
^e  been  a  wonder  if  lie  had :  but  he  thongbt  Vivian  Grey 
t  most  deligbtiol  fellow  ho  ever  met,  and  determined 
Mk  him  to  Helicon  Caatle  for  the  Christmas  holidays. 
'Flat !  flat ! '  snid  Vivian,  as  be  dwelt  npon  the  flavour 
the  Rhine's  glory.  '  Not  exactly  from  the  favonrito  bin 
Prince  Metternich,  I  think.  By-tbe-bye,  Dormer  Stan- 
!,  yoa  have  a  tnate  that  way ;  I  will  tell  you  two  acorets, 
uch  never  forgot ;  decant  yonr  Johannisberg,  and  ice 
BT  Maraschino,  Aj,  do  not  stare,  my  dear  Giistronome, 
It  do  it." 

'  0,  Viviao  !  why  did  not  yon  come  and  speak  to  me  ? ' 
dalady  who  was  sitting  at  the  side  opposile  Vivian, 
i  higher  in  the  table. 
Ah  !  adomblo  Lady  Julia  !  and  so  yoa  were  done  on  the 
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'  Done ! '  said  the  sporting  beaatj  with  ponting  lips ; 
*  bat  it  is  a  long  story,  and  I  will  tell  it  joa  another  time.* 

*  Ah  !  do.     How  is  Sir  Peter?' 

'  Oh !  he  has  had  a  fit  or  two,  since  70a  saw  him  last.' 
'  Poor  old  gentleman !  let  ns  drink  his  health.  Do  jxm 
know  Lady  Jnlia  Knighton  ?  *  asked  Vivian  of  his  iieigli> 
boar.  *  This  Hall  is  bearable  to  dine  in ;  bat  I  once  break- 
fasted here,  and  I  never  shall  forget  the  ladicrons  effect 
prodaced  by  the  son  throagh  the  oriel  window.  Such 
complexions!  Every  one  looked  like  a  prize-fighter  ten 
days  after  a  battle.  After  all,  painted  glass  is  a  bore ;  I 
wish  the  Marqaess  would  have  it  knocked  oat,  and  have  it 
plated.' 

'  Knock  oat  the  painted  glass ! '  said  ^Ir.  Boreall ;  *  well, 
I  mast  confess,  I  cannot  agree  with  yon.' 

*  I  shoald  have  been  extremely  surprised  if  yoa  coald.  If 
yoa  do  not  insalt  that  man,  Miss  Coartown,  in  ten  minatea 
I  shall  be  no  more.     I  have  already  a  nervoas  fever.' 

*  May  I  have  the  honour  of  taking  a  glass  of  champagne 
with  you,  Mr.  Grey?*  said  Boreall. 

*  Mr.  Grey,  indeed ! '  muttered  Vivian :  *  Sir,  I  never 
drink  anything  but  brandy.' 

*  Allow  me  to  give  you  some  champagne.  Miss,'  resumed 
Boreall,  as  he  attacked  the  modest  Miss  Macdonald ;  *  cham- 
pagne, you  know,'  continued  he,  with  a  smile  of  agonising 
courtesy,  *  is  quite  the  lady's  wine.' 

*  Cynthia  Courtown,'  whispered  Vivian  with  a  sepulchral 
voice,  *  'tis  all  over  with  me :  I  have  been  thinking  what 
would  come  next.  This  is  too  much  :  I  am  already  dead. 
Have  Boreall  arrested ;  the  chain  of  circumstantial  evidence 
is  very  strong.' 

*  Baker  ! '  said  Vivian,  turning  to  a  servant,  •  go  and  in- 
quire if  Mr.  Stapylton  Toad  dines  at  the  Castle  to-day.* 

A  flourish  of  trumpets  announced  the  rise  of  the  Mar- 
chioness of  Carabas,  and  in  a  few  minutes  the  most  orna- 
mental portion  of  the  guests  had  disappeared.  The  gentle- 
men made  a  general  '  move  up,'  and  Vivian  found  himself 
opposite  his  friend,  Mr.  Hargrave. 

*  Ah  !  Mr.  Hargrave,  how  d'ye  do  ?  What  do  yoa  think 
of  the  Secretary's  state  paper  ?  ' 

'  A  magnificent  composition,  and  quite  unanswerable.  I 
was  just  speaking  of  it  to  my  friend  here,  Mr.  Mettemich 
Scribe.  Allow  me  to  introduce  yoa  to  Mr.  Mettemich 
Scribe.* 
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r.  SfeCtomich  Scribe,  Mr,  Viviac  Gr«y ! '  and  Ijere 

Vilr.  Urupitve  introdaced  Virtan  to  an  efTomisate-looking, 
(perfumed  .vonng  man,  with  a  haodHome,  nnmeitning  fuoo 
Wtudmj  wliil«  iiaudsi  id  sliorC,  as  dapper  a  little  diplo- 
Duciil  as  ever  tattled  aboat  the  Congress  of  VeroDa, 
aaiirkoii  ab  Lady  Alaiack'a  siipp«r  after  tbe  Opera,  or  mwed 
'tJiU  KicLmond  Tcrracd  waa  a  most  coavenient  situation 
tor  offidiii  men.' 

'We  liitre  bad  it  *rith  ns  some  time  before  the  puolio 
nceiTvd  it,'  Baid  the  fnture  onder-secietaiy,  witb  a  look  at 
OOC*  flOndescending  and  couceited. 

"Hare  TOO  ?  '  said  Vivian:  'well,  it  does  Tonr  office  credit. 
It  id  a  Bingolar  thing  that  Canning  and  Croker  axe  the 
uuly  nllic^ial  men  wbo  can  write  grammar.' 

Tbe  dismayed  joong  gentleman  of  the  Foroi^:i  Office 
■M  about  to  mince  a  repartee,  when  Tivian  left  his  scat, 
fur  b«  hud  a  great  deal  of  bnsiness  to  transact  ' Mr, 
levertoa,'  etud  bo,  ttccaeting  a  flonrisbing  puzier,  '  1  bavB 
nceired  a  letter  from  my  friend,  M.  De  Noe.  He  is  de- 
B  of  purchasing  some  Leicestershires  for  hia  estate  in 
mdjr.  Pray,  may  1  take  the  libertj  of  iDtrodncing 
■  aj^mt  to  joaY  ' 
Ir.  Lercrton  was  delighted. 

I  also  irantt.'d  to  see  you  abont  some  other  little  basi- 
Let  me  see,  what  was  it?  Never  mind,  I  will  take 
)  bere,  if  you  can  make  room  for  me ;  1  dhatl  re- 

mber  it,  I  dare  say,  soon.     Oh !  by-the-bye  :  ah !  that 

was  it.  Stapyltoa  Toad ;  Mr.  Stapjlton  Toad ;  I  want  to 
know  nil  abont  Mr.  Stapylton  Toad.  I  dare  say  yon  can  tell 
Tf.  A  friend  of  mine  intends  to  cunsiilt  him  on  aomepar- 
SMnentary  bnsiness,  and  lie  wishes  Lo  know  aometning 
^*^  tat  liiiii  before  he  calls.' 

Vf»  «riU  condense,  for  tbe  benefit  of  tbe  reader,  the  in- 
uatioR  of  Mr.  Levcrton. 
IStuytton  Toad  had  not  tbe  bononr  of  being  acqnointed 
h  bis  fktlier's  name ;  bnt  as  tbe  son  fonnd  himself,  at 
tr^  age,  apprenticed  to  a  solicitor  of  eminence,  be  was 
f  0{AlUon  that  bis  parent  mnst  bave  been  respectabii:, 
|*p«Ctable !  ray8t«rions  word  I  Stapylton  was  a  diligent 
d  &tthfiil  clerk,  but  was  not  bo  fortunate  in  liis  nppren- 
iap  as  tbe  celebrated  Wbrttington,  for  bis  master  had 
I  dangliter  and  many  sons ;  in  conscqnence  of  wbicb, 
bjijrlton,  not  being  able  to  become  bid  master's  partner, 
tccnrav  his  msxter's  rival 
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On  the  door  of  ono  of  the  shabbiest  houses  in  Jermjn 
Street  the  name  of  Mr.  Stapjlton  Toad  for  a  long  time 
figured,  magnifioentlj  engraved  on  a  broad  brass  plate 
There  was  nothing  however,  otherwise,  in  the  appearance 
of  the  establishment,  which  indicated  that  Mr.  TOad's  pro- 
gress was*  very  rapid,  or  his  professional  career  eztraordi* 
narilj  prosperous.  In  an  outward  office  one  solitary  derk 
was  seen,  ofbener  stirring  his  office  fire  than  wasting  his 
master's  ink ;  and  Mr.  Toad  was  known  by  his  brother 
attorneys  as  a  gentleman  who  was  not  recorded  in  the 
courts  as  ever  having  conducted  a  single  cause.  In  a  few 
years,  however,  a  story  was  added  to  the  Jermyn  Street 
abode,  which,  new  pointed  and  new  painted,  began  to 
assume  a  mansion-like  appearance.  The  house-door  was 
also  thrown  open,  for  the  solitary  clerk  no  longer  found 
time  to  answer  the  often  agitated  bell ;  and  the  eyes  of  the 
entering  client  were  now  saluted  by  a  gorgeous  green 
baize  office  door ;  the  imposing  appearance  of  which  was 
only  equalled  by  Mr.  Toad's  new  private  portal,  splendid 
with  a  brass  knocker  and  patent  varnish.  And  now  his 
brother  attorneys  began  to  wonder  '  how  Toad  got  on  !  and 
who  Toad's  clients  were  !  * 

A  few  more  years  rolled  over,  and  Mr.  Toad  was  seen 
riding  in  the  Park  at  a  classical  hour,  attended  by  a  groom 
in  a  classical  livery.  And  now  *the  profession'  wondered 
still  more,  and  significant  looks  were  interchanged  by '  the 
respectable  houses:'  and  flourishing  practitioners  in  the 
City  shrugged  up  their  shoulders,  and  talked  mysteriously 
of  *  money  business,  and  *  some  odd  work  in  annuities.'  In 
spite,  however,  of  the  charitable  surmises  of  his  brother 
lawyers,  it  must  be  confessed  that  nothing  of  even  an  equi« 
vocal  nature  ever  transpired  against  the  character  of  the 
flourishing  Mr.  Toad,  who,  to  complete  the  mortification  of 
liis  less  successful  rivals,  married,  and  at  the  same  time 
moved  from  Jermyn  Street  to  Cavendish  Square.  The  new 
residence  of  Mr.  Toad  had  previously  been  the  mansion  of  a 
noble  client,  and  one  whom,  as  the  world  said,  Mr.  Toad '  had 
got  out  of  difficulties.*  This  significant  phrase  will  probably 
throw  some  light  upon  the  nature  of  the  mysterious  busi- 
ness of  our  prosperous  practitioner.  Noble  Lords  who 
have  been  in  difficulties  will  not  much  wonder  at  the  pros- 
perity of  those  who  get  them  out. 

About  this  time  Mr.  Toad  became  acquainted  with  Lord 
Mounteney,  a  nobleman  in  great  distress,  with  fifty  tbon- 
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nn)  per  tnnnm.     His  Lordship  'roally  did  not  know  how 

l»  M  gut  inrolTed :  he  never  gamed,  he  was  not  nuuriod, 

mi  hia  ennseqnetit  expeniies  }iad  ocrer  been  anreafionable  : 

ti*<ru  not  eitraordinarilf  negligent ;  quite  the  re7erse:  was 

I   (nnititliiug  of  a  man  of  business,  remembered  oneo  looking 

[  over  bis  lu^ooants  1  and  yet,  in  epite  of  his  regnlar  and 

leuiTect  csirucr,  found  himself  quite  involved,   and    most 

iJHre  England.' 

'  The  amuj^inent  of  the  Mounf^ney  property  was  tha 
toovains'  stroke  of  Mr.  Stapylton  Toad's  professional  oclo- 
%"ly.  Ilis  Lordship  was  not  under  the  necessity  of  quit- 
ting' England,  and  fouzid  himself  in  the  course  of  fiv« 
rnw*  in  the  receipt  of  a  clufir  rental  of  five-nnd-twen^ 
liioasand  per  annnm.  His  Lord.'ihip  was  in  raptures ;  and 
StapylloQ  Toad  puroliased  an  elegant  villa  in  Surrey,  and 
became  a  Member  of  Parliament.  Goodbom  Park,  for  such 
was  llio  name  of  Mr,  Toad's  country  residence,  in  spite  of 
ita  double  lodges  and  patent  park  paling,  was  not,  to  Air. 
~  "  L  very  expensive  purchase  j  for  he  '  took  it  off  the 
of  a  distressed  client  who  wanted  an  immediate 
tpply,  *  merely  to  convenience  him,'  and,  consequently, 
lae  the  purchaser  at  about  half  its  real  value.  '  Attor. 
,'  as  Bustle  the  auctioneer  says,  '  hare  sueli  opportn. 

ilr.  Toad's  career  in  the  House  was  as  correct  aa  his 
'  mndncl  out  of  it.  After  ten  years'  regular  attendance,  tJie 
boldest  coniecturer  would  not  have  dared  to  define  his 
political  principles.  It  was  a  rule  with  Stapylton  Toad 
never  to  commit  himself.  Onco,  indeed,  he  wrote  an  able 
mmphlet  on  the  Corn  Laws,  which  excited  the  dire  in- 
dignation of  the  Political  Economy  Club.  Bat  Stapylton 
au«d  little  for  their  subtle  confutations  and  their  loudly 
npresoed  contempt.  He  bad  obliged  the  country  gentle- 
men of  Englaud,  and  ensorcd  the  return,  at  the  next  elec- 
tion, of  [jord  Monnteney's  brother  for  the  county.  At  this 
general  election,  also,  Stapylton  Toad's  purpose  in  entering 
iho  Uoose  became  rather  more  manifest ;  for  it  was  found, 
to  tb«  EOrprise  of  the  whole  country,  that  there  was 
KtTfJtW  a  place  in  England;  county,  town,  or  borough; 
io  which  Mr.  Stapylton  Toad  did  not  possess  some  iuQu- 
cnce.  la  short,  it  was  discovered,  that  Mr.  Stapylton 
Tom]  had  '  a  Brat-rate  parliamentary  business ; '  that  nn- 
tliing  could  be  done  without  his  co-operation,  and  every- 
thing with  it.     In  spite  of  his  prosperity,  Stapylton  bad 
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the  good  sense  never  to  retire  from  bnsiness,  and  eren  to 
refuse  a  baronetcy ;  on  condition,  however,  that  it  should 
be  offered  to  his  son. 

Stapjlton,  h'ke  the  rest  of  mankind,  had  his  weak  poixiti. 
The  late  Marquess  of  Almack's  was  wont  to  manage  him 
very  happily,  and  Toad  was  always  introducing  that  minis- 
ter's opinion  of  his  importance.  *  *'  My  time  is  quite  at 
your  service.  General,'  although  the  poor  dear  MieurqiiesB 
used  to  say,  "  Mr.  Stapylton  Toad,  your  time  is  mine."  He 
knew  the  business  I  had  to  get  through ! '  The  family 
portraits  also,  in  ostentatious  frames,  now  adorned  the 
dining-room  of  his  London  mansion  ;  and  it  was  amusing 
to  hear  the  worthy  M.P.  dilate  upon  his  likeness  to  his 
respected  father. 

*  You  see,  my  Lord,'  Stapylton  would  say,  pointing  to  a 
dark,  dingy  picture  of  a  gentleman  in  a  rich  court  dress, 
*  you  see,  my  Lord,  it  is  not  in  a  very  good  light,  and  it 
certainly  is  a  very  dark  picture,  by  Hudson ;  all  Hudson's 
pictures  were  dark.  But  if  I  were  six  inches  taller,  and 
could  hold  the  light  just  there,  I  think  your  Lordship 
would  be  astonished  at  the  resemblance ;  but  it's  a  dark 
picture,  certainly  it  is  dark ;  all  Hudson's  pictures  were.' 


CHAPTER  XIV. 


Thb  Cavaliers  have  left  the  ancient  ELaU,  and  the  old 
pictures  frown  only  upon  empty  tables.  The  Marquess 
inmiediately  gained  a  seat  by  Mrs.  Million,  and  was  soon 
engrossed  in  deep  converse  with  that  illustrious  lady.  In 
one  room,  the  most  eminent  and  exclusive,  headed  by  Mrs. 
Felix  Lorraine,  were  now  winding  through  the  soothing 
mazes  of  a  slow  waltz,  and  now  whirling,  with  all  the 
rapidity  of  Eastern  dervishes,  to  true  double  Wien  time. 
In  another  saloon,  the  tedious  tactics  of  quadrilles  com- 
manded the  exertions  of  less  civilised  beings :  here  Liberal 
Snake,  the  celebrated  political  economist,  was  lecturing  to 
a  knot  of  alarmed  country  gentlemen ;  and  there  an  Italian 
improvisatore  poured  forth  to  an  admiring  audience  all  the 
dulness  of  his  inspiration.  Vivian  Grey  was  holding  an 
earnest  conversation  in  one  of  the  recesses  with  Mr.  Sta* 
pylton  Toad.  He  had  already  charmed  that  worthy  by 
the  deep  interest  which  he  took  in  everything  relating  to 
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lecUons  and  the  Hcmae  of  Commons,  nnd  now  they  wcro 
atd  at  MTork  on  the  Corn  Laws.  Akboagh  ihey  agreed 
poa  tiie  main  points,  and  Vivian's  ideact  apon  this  impor- 
taut  subject  had,  of  couree,  been  adopted  aftor  studyiuR- 
Toad's  'most  Itunicons  and  convincintr  ptimphlet,'  still 
B  -were  a  few  minor  point-s  on  wliich  Vivian  '  was 
iligMl  to  confess'  that  '  be  did  sot  exactly  see  Ilia  way.' 
r.  Toad  was  astonished,  bat  argumentative,  aud,  of 
irse,  in  doe  time,  bad  made  a  convert  of  his  companion  j 
pian^  man,'  as  he  afterwards  remarked  to  Lord  Monn* 
leney,  '  in  whom  he  knew  not  which  moat  to  admire,  the 
etoaudneM  of  bis  own  views,  or  the  candour  with  which  he 
IretUed  those  of  otbera.'  If  yon  wish  to  win  a  man's  heart, 
i^low  him  to  confute  }'on. 

*  I  think,  Mr.  Grey,  yon  must  admit  that  my  definition 
labour  ia  tbe  correct  one  ?'  said  Mr.  Toad,  looking  ear- 

tiraily  in  Vivian's  face,  bis  finger  jnst  presuming  to  feel  a 
button. 

'  That  exertion  of  mind  or  body  which  ia  not  tli9  in- 
oltiDtiuy  c9cct  of  the  influence  of  natural  senaatiomi,' 
bwlj  repeated  Vivian,  as  if  his  whole  sobI  was  conceit- 
,Ie<l  in  each  monosytlublo.  *  Y-e-s,  llr.  Toad,  1  do 
lit  it.' 

Then,  my  dear  sir,  the  rest  follows  of  course,'  triumph* 
Uy  exclaimed  tbe  member ;  *  don't  you  see  it  ?  ' 
'  Although  I  admit  the  correctness  of  yoar  definition, 
\  Toad,  I  am  not  free  to  confess  that  I  am  ex-act-ly 
rinced  of  tbe  soundness  of  yonr  cooolosion,*  said  Vivian, 
it)  a  musing  mood. 

'  But.  my  dear  air,  I  am  surprised  that  you  don't  see 

ttiat ' 

'  Stop,  Mr.  Toad,'  eagerly  exclaimed  Vivian  ;  '  I  see  my 
error.     I  misconceived  your  meaning;  you  are  riglit,  air  ; 
yonr  definition  ia  correct.' 
*I  was  couGdent  that  I  should  convince  you,  Kir.  Orey,' 

*  This  conversation,  I  assure  you,  Mr,  Toad,  has  been  to 
[»e  ft  pwcoliarly  satisftictory  one.  Indeed,  sir,  I  have  long 
[vished  to  have  the  honour  of  making  your  acquaintance. 

WTwn  but  a  boy,  I  remember,  at  my  father's  table,  the  late 
Marquess  of  Almack's ' 

'  Yes,  Jlr.  Grey.' 

'  One  of  the  ablest  men,  Mr.  Toad,  after  all,  that  Ihifi 
eoatitry  ever  prod  need.' 

-  Ub,  poor  dearman  1' 
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'  T  ramemberfaiii  observing  to  n  friend  of  mine,  who  tna 
at  that  time  desirous  of  getting  into  tlia  HoiiHe:  "  Har- 
grave,"  said  lijs  Lordaliip,  "  if  jou  want  any  luibrmation 
npon  pointB  of  practical  politics ; "  that  was  his  phrase  j 
you  remember,  Mr.  Toud,  that  hia  Lordship  was  peculiar  in 

'  Oh  !  yp-s,  poor  dear  man  ;  but  yoo  were  observing,  Mr. 
Grey ' 

'Ay,  ny!  "  If  yon  want  any  information,"  said  hia  Lord- 
ship, "  on  such  points,  thore  is  only  one  man  ia  the  king- 
dom whom  you  should  consult,  and  he  is  one  of  the 
aoundcBt  heads  I  know,  and  thnt  is  Stapylton  Toad,  the 
member  for  Monnteiiey  ;"  you  know  you  were  in  for  Moun- 
teney  thou,  Mr.  Toad.' 

'  I  waa,  and  accepted  the  Chiltems  to  make  room  for 
Angnstus  Clay,  Ernest  Ciay'a  brother,  who  waa  so  in- 
volved, that  the  only  way  to  keep  him  ont  of  the  House  of 
Correction  wiia  to  get  him  into  the  House  of  Commons. 
But  the  Marquess  said  so,  eh  p' 

'  Ay, and  much  more,  which  I  scarcely  can  remember;' and 
then  followed  a  long  dissertotion  on  the  character  of  the 
noble  statesman,  and  his  views  as  to  the  agricnltiiTal  ia- 
terest,  and  the  importance  of  the  ofjricultural  interest;  and 
then  a  delicate  bint  was  thrown  out  as  to '  liow  delightful 
it  would  bo  to  write  a  pamphlet  together  '  on  this  mighty 
ngricnltural  interest;  and  then  came  a  panpgyrio  on  tho 
character  of  country  gentlemen,  and  English  yeomen,  and 
the  importance  of  keeping  up  the  old  English  B|urit  in 
the  peasantiy,  &c.  &c.  &c.  &c.;  and  then,  when  Vivian  had 
led  ilr.  Toad  to  dehvcr  a  gplcndid  and  patriotic  oration  on 
this  point,  he  *  jast  remembered  (tjnile  api-opos  to  the 
sentiments  which  Mr.  Toad  had  inst  delivered,  and  which, 
he  did  not  hesitate  to  say,  "  did  equal  honour  to  hia  head 
and  heart  ")  thatthere  was  a  little  point,  which,  if  it  wad 
not  trespassing  too  much  on  Mr.  Toad's  at'ention,  he  would 
just  submit  to  bim ;'  and  then  he  mentioned  poor  John 
Conycrs'  case,  althongh  '  he  felt  convinced,  from  Mr.  Toad's 
well-known  benevolent  character,  that  it  was  quite  un- 
necessaiy  for  hira  to  do  so,  as  he  felt  asxnred  that  it  would 
be  remedied  immediately  it  fell  under  his  cognisance;  but 
then  Mr.  Toad  had  really  so  much  business  to  transact,  that 
perhaps  these  slight  matters  might  occaBionally  not  bo  snh- 
mitt«d  to  him,'  Ac,  Ac.  Ac. 

Wbut  could  Stapyltou  Toad  do  but,  a^cr  a  little  amiable 


gnunblinff  about  'bud  B7stein  and  bad  precedont,'  promiaa 
everrtbinif  that  Vivian  Qrey  required  ? 

'Mp.  Vivian  Grey,'  said  Mra.  Felix  Lorraine,  'I  Oirnot 
understand  why  yoa  have  been  taiking  to  Mr.  Toul  no 
loni*.     Will  yoii  walti  ? ' 

Before  Vivian  caald  answer,  a  tittering,  so  andibia  that 
it  night  almoi«t  be  termed  a  shout,  burst  forth  from  the 
whole  room.  Cynthia  Courtown  had  stolen  behind  Lord 
Alhambra,  tta  ho  was  sitting'  on  an  ottomen  a  la  Tnrque, 
and  had  folded  a  casbniere  shawl  ronnd  his  head  with  a 
most  OrientjJ  tie.  His  Lordship,  who,  notwithnt«jiding 
his  eccentri cities,  wna  really  a  vi?ry  amiable  man,  bore  his 
hlnsbing  hoaours  with  a  gmcioas  dignity  worthy  of  a  de- 
Bocndaut  of  the  Ahencerrngcs.  The  aonsation  which  this 
incident  occasioned  favom-ed  Vivian's  escape  from  Mra. 
Fi>lix,  for  be  had  not  left  Mr.  Stajiyltoa  Toad  with  any  iu- 
t«iiUon  of  waltzing. 

Bat  he  had  hardly  escaped  from  the  waltiors  ere  he 
fuand  himself  in  danger  of  being  involved  in  a  much  mora 
Uboiioos  duty;  for  now  he  stumbled  on  the  Political  Etio- 
Domist,  and  be  was  eameatly  ruquestcd  by  the  contending 
LheonHts  to  assnme  the  olhce  of  modcrat'ir.  Emboldened 
by  hia  success.  Liberal  Snake  Lad  had  the  hardihood  to 
attack  a  peraons^o  of  whose  chamcler  he  was  not  utterly 
ignomnt,  but  on  whom  he  was  extremely  desirous  of 
'  making  an  impression.'  This  important  jiereon  was  Sir 
Christopher  Mowbray,  who,  npon  the  lecKiror  presuming 
U)  iufurm  him  '  what  reot  was,'  damned  himself  several 
limes  from  sheer  astoniRhmenl  at  the  impudence  of  the 
fallow.  1  don't  wish  to  be  coarao,  bnt  Sir  Christopher  is 
a  prcftt  man,  and  the  sayings  of  great  men,  particularly 
when  they  are  representative  of  the  sentiment  of  a  species, 
sbnnid  not  pacs  unrecorded. 

Sir  Christopher  Mowbray  is  member  for  (he  county  of 

;  and  member  for  the  county  he  intends  to  be  next 

ekclioti,  although  he  is  in  his  seventy- ninth  yeiir,  for  he 
ran  atiil  follow  a  fox  with  aa  pluck  a  heart  and  with  ns 
«toot  a  voice  as  any  squire  in  Christendom.  Sir  Chris- 
■opher,  it  must  be  confessed,  is  rather  peculiar  in  hia  ideas. 
Hia  grandson,  Peregrine  Mowbray,  who  is  a^  pert  a  genlns 
an  tbe  B.pplause  of  a  common-room  ever  yet  spoiled,  and  aa 
sublime  an  orator  as  the  cbcerin^s  of  the  Union  ever  yet 
itupirod,  says  '  the  Baronet  is  not  ap  to  the  nineteenth 
eentaryi'  and  perhaps  tliis  phrase  will  give  the  reader  a 
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more  significant  idea  of  Sir  Christopher  Mowbray  than  a 
character  a*  long  and  as  laboured  as  the  most  perfect  of 
my  Lord  Clarendon's.  The  truth  is,  the  good  Baronet  had 
no  idea  of  'liberal  principles/  or  anything  else  of  that 
school.  His  most  peculiar  characteristic  is  a  singular 
habit  which  he  has  got  of  styling  political  economists 
French  Smugglers.  Nobody  has  ever  yet  succeeded  in  ex- 
tracting a  reason  from  him  for  this  singular  appellation, 
and  even  if  you  angle  with  the  most  exquisite  skill  for  the 
desired  definition,  Sir  Christopher  immediately  salutes  you 
with  a  volley  of  oaths,  and  damns  French  wines,  Bible 
Societies,  and  Mr.  Huskisson.  Sir  Christopher  for  half  a 
century  has  supported  in  the  senate,  with  equal  sedulons- 
ness  and  silence,  the  constitution  and  the  com  laws  ;  he  is 
perfectly  aware  of  *  the  present  perilous  state  of  the  country,* 
and  watches  with  great  interest  all  '  the  plans  and  plots  * 
of  this  enlightened  age.  The  only  thing  which  he  does  not 
exactly  comprehend  is  the  London  University.  This  affair 
really  puzzles  the  worthy  gentleman,  who  could  as  easily 
fancy  a  county  member  not  being  a  freeholder  as  an  uni* 
versity  not  being  at  Oxford  or  Cambridge.  Lideed  to  this 
hour  the  old  gentleman  believes  that  the  old  business  is  '  a 
hoax ;  *  and  if  you  tell  him  that,  far  from  the  plan  partaking 
of  the  visionary  nature  he  conceives,  there  are  actually  four 
acres  of  very  valuable  land  purchased  near  White  Conduit 
House  for  the  erection,  and  that  there  is  little  apprehen- 
sion that,  in  the  course  of  a  century,  the  wooden  poles 
which  are  now  stuck  about  the  ground  will  not  be  as  fair 
and  flourishing  as  the  most  leafy  bowers  of  New  College 
Qardens,  the  old  gentleman  looks  up  to  heaven,  as  if  de- 
termined not  to  be  taken  in,  and  leaning  back  in  his  chair, 
sends  forth  a  sceptical  and  smiling  *  No !  no !  no !  that 
won't  do.' 

Vivian  extricated  himself  with  as  much  grace  as  possible 
from  the  toils  of  the  Economist,  and  indeed,  like  a  skilful 
general,  turned  this  little  rencontre  to  account  in  accom- 
plishing the  very  end  for  the  attainment  of  which  he  had 
declined  waltzing  with  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine. 

*  My  dear  Lord,*  said  Vivian,  addressing  the  Marqness, 
who  was  still  by  the  side  of  Mrs.  Million,  '  I  am  going  to 
commit  a  most  ungallant  act ;  but  you  great  men  must  pay 
a  tax  for  your  dignity.  I  am  going  to  disturb  you.  You 
are  wanted  by  half  the  county !  What  could  possibly  in- 
duce jou  ever  to  allow  a  Political  Economist  to  enter 
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iDesirP     There  are,  at  leaat,  tJiree  baronets  and 

IT  sqntrea  in  despair,  vrrithiug  under  the  tortures  of 

Lilwrnl  Sit&ke.     They  hare  deputed  me  to  request  yonr 

'    usiataacc,  to  sarc  tbem  from  being  defeated  lu  the  presence 

.    *f  t»If  iheir  tenantry  ;  and  I  think,  my  lord,'  said  Vivian, 

ttilh  a  wricma  roice,  'if  yon  conld  possibly  contrive   to 

'   bwzfere,  it  woald   be  desirable.     That  lecturing  knave 

I  [wrcr  knows  ivlien  to  slop,  and  he  is  actaully  insulting 

m  before  whom,  after  all,  he  ought  not  dare  to  open  bis 

i.    I  see  that  your  Lordship  is  naturally  not  very  much 

ilincd  lo  quit  your  present  occupation,  in  order  to  act 

I  moderator  to  a   set  of  brawlers;  but  come,  you  shall  not 

I  le  fjuite  socriiiced  to  the  county.     I  will  give  up  the  waits 

in  which  I  was  engaged,  and  keep  your  seat  until  your 

Rtnrn.' 

The  Marqness,  who  wns  always  '  keeping  up  county  iu- 

Vdacnce,*  wus  very  shocked  at  the  obstreperous  conduct  of 

■iiib«nil  Snake.     Indeed  he  had  viewed  the  arrivai  of  this 

■worthy  with  uo  amiling  connten&noe,  but  what  could  ho 

me  ia  the  suit  of  Lord  Pert,  who  was  writing, 

rith  the  Lecturer's  assistance,  a  little  pamphlet  on  the  Cnl^- 

Apologising  to  Mrs.    Miilion,  and  promising  to 

n  sa  eoun  as  possible  and  lead  her  to  the  musio-room, 

B  MarqDesa  retired,  with  the  determination  of  annibila- 

Bj&g  one  of  the  stoutest  members  of  the  Political  Economy 

Tlob. 

Virian  begun  liy  apologising  to  Mrs.  Million  for  dis- 

rbtn.g'  ber  jirogresa  to  the   Hall  by  his  sudden  arrival 

befora  dinner ;  and  then  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour  poured 

al  quantity  of  piquant  anecdotes  and  inaidiona 

umpliments.  Sirs.  Million  found  Vivian's  conversation 
0  disagreeable  relief  to  the  pompons  prosinesa  of  hie  pro- 
Anil  DOW,  having  succeeded  in  commanding  Mrs.  Mil- 
's attention  by  that  general  art  of  pleasing  which  waa 
r  all  the  world,  and  which  was,  of  coarse,  formed  upon 
a  general  eiporience  of  human  nature,  Vivian  began  to 
'  a  bis  advances  to  Mrs.  Million's  feelings  by  a  particu- 
r  art  of  pleasing ;  that  ia,  an  art  which  was  for  the  par- 
licalar  person  alone  whom  be  was  at  any  time  addressing, 
'  ud  whicli  was  founded  on  his  particular  knowledge  of  thai 
s  character. 

'  How  beautiful  the  old  Hall  looked  to-day !    Tt  is  a  scene 
nrbich  cau  only  be  met  with  in  luicieut  families.' 
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*  Ah !  there  is  nothhi^  like  old  families ! '  remarked  3 
Million,  with  all  the  awkward  feelings  of  a  parvenue. 

*  Do  yoa  think  so  ?  '  said  Vivian ;  *  I  once  thonght 
myself,  but  I  confess  that  mj  opinion  is  greatly  changwL 
After  all,  what  is  noble  blood  ?  My  eye  is  now  resting  on 
a  crowd  of  nobles ;  and  yet,  being  among  them,  do  we  trant 
them  in  a  manner  dififenng  in  any  way  m>m  that  which  we 
should  employ  to  individuals  of  a  lower  caste  who  were 
equally  uninteresting  P ' 

*  Certainly  not,*  said  Mrs.  Million, 

'  The  height  of  the  ambition  of  the  less  exalted  ranks  is 
to  be  noble,  because  they  conceive  to  be  noble  implies  to 
be  superior ;  associating  in  their  minds,  as  they  always  do, 
a  pre-eminence  over  their  equals.  But  to  be  noble  among 
nobles,  where  is  the  pre-eminence  ? ' 

*  Where  indeed  ? '  said  Mrs.  Million ;  and  she  thought  of 
herself,  sitting  the  most  considered  personage  in  this  grand 
castle,  and  yet  with  sufficiently  base  blood  flowing  in  her 
veins. 

*  And  thus,  in  the  highest  circles,'  continued  Vivian,  *  a 
man  is  of  course  not  valued  because  he  is  a  Marquess  or  a 
Duke ;  but  because  he  is  a  great  warrior,  or  a  great  states- 
man, or  very  fashionable,  or  very  witty.  In  all  classes  but' 
the  highest,  a  peer,  however  unbefriended  by  nature  or  by 
fortune,  becomes  a  man  of  a  certain  rate  of  consequence ; 
but  to  be  a  person  of  consequence  in  the  highest  class  re* 
quires  something  else  besides  high  blood.' 

*  I  quite  agree  with  you  in  your  sentiments,  Mr.  Grey. 
Now  what  character  or  what  situation  in  life  would  you 
choose,  if  you  had  the  power  of  making  your  choice  ?  * 

*  That  is  really  a  most  metaphysical  question.  As  is  tho 
custom  of  all  young  men,  I  have  sometimes,  in  my  reveries, 
imagined  what  I  conceived  to  be  a  lot  of  pure  happiness : 
and  yet  Mrs.  Million  will  perhaps  be  astonished  that  I  was 
neither  to  be  nobly  bom  nor  to  acquire  nobility ;  that  I  was 
not  to  be  a  statesman,  or  a  poet,  or  a  warrior,  or  a  merchant, 
nor  indeed  any  profession,  not  even  a  professional  dandy.' 

*  Oh !  love  in  a  cottage,  I  suppose,'  interrupted  Mrs. 
Million. 

*  Neither  love  in  a  cottage,  nor  science  in  a  cell.' 

*  Oh !  pray  tell  me  what  it  is.' 

*  What  it  is  ?  Oh !  Lord  Mayor  of  London,  I  suppose ; 
that  is  the  only  situation  which  answers  to  my  oi-aeular 
description.' 
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'Tlmn  jon  liave  been  joKng  all  tbis  time ! ' 

'Hntat&ll.     Come  then,  loL  bb  imagine  Ui in  perfect  Int. 

Ill  (lie  £rst  pliice,  1  woiil<l  be  buro  in  ihe  middle  classes  of 

I   Ktivtj,  cr  even  lower,  because  I  would  wish  my  cbamcttr 

I   lu  b»  LTnpartijilIy  developed.     I  would  be  bom  to  no  heredi- 

ouy  prejudices,  co  hert-ditary  paBsionB,     My  eourHe  ia  life 

)tbe  carved  out  by  tbe  example  of  a  gnuodratlicr, 

I  SOT  my  ide&s  modelled  to  a  preconceived  system  of  fnniily 

BperiniU'oa.      Do  you  like  my  first  principle,  lirs.  lliltiotii'' 

'I  mast  hear  everytUng  before  I  give  an  opinion.' 

'When,  therefore,  my  mind  wa«  formed,  I  wonld  wish  to 

n>me  the  proprietor  of  a  princely  fot-tuoe.' 

'  Fm  I '  eagerly  exclaimed  Mrs.  Jlillion. 

'And  DOW  wonld  come  the  moral  singularity  of  my  fate. 

If  I  had  gained  this  fortane  by  commerce,  or  in  any  otliLT 

iiuiilftT  mode,  my  disposition,  before  the  creation  of  this 

furtiiDe,  would  natnroJly  have  been  formed,  Hud  bven  pur- 

TOkDenily   developed ;    and   my   mind   would    have    bix^o 

similarly  ASect^d,  had  I  SQceecded  to  EOme  dncal  lather; 

for  1  should  then,  in  alt  probability,  liave  inherit4?d  soma 

lily  line  of  condn<-t,  both  moral  and  politicitl.   But  under 

e  areomstances  1  have  imagined,  the  result  would  be  far 

pScmnt.     1  should  then  be  in  the  eiugnlar  situation  of 

_  1  sume  time,  unbounded  wcaltli,  and  tho 

wbole  powers  and  natural  feelings  of  my  mind  unoppi'csscd 
and  unshackled.  Oh !  how  spleudid  would  bo  my  career ! 
1  wuold  not  allow  the  change  in  my  condition  to  cxeiciRe 
toy  inflaence  on  my  natural  disposition.  I  wonld  experi- 
BCe  the  same  passions  and  be  subject  to  the  same  feehngs, 
faly  they  should  be  exercised  and  influential  in  a  wider 
^'  Then  would  be  seen  the  influence  of  grtat  wealth, 

1  by  a  disposition  similar  to  that  of  the  generality  of 
1,  ituaninch  as  it  had  been  formed  like  that  of  the  gene- 
j  of  men ;  and  consequently,  one  much  better  acqDaint«d 
b  tbflir  feehnga,  their  habits,  and  their  winfaes.  Such  a 
'di&deed  be  princely!  Snch  a  lot  would  infallibly 
"ttafiection  and  respect  of  (he  great  mnjori ty  of  man- 
T,  supported  by  tliem,  what  should  I  care  if  I  wore 
*  od  by  a  few  fools  and  abnsod  by  a  few  knaves  ?  ' 
e  tlto  Marquess  to  lead  the  lady  to  the  concert. 
m  sbe  (jQitied  her  seat,  a  emile,  beaming  with  graoioasness, 
*  i  her  youthful  companion.  'Ah!'  thought  Mrs. 
'I  go  to  the  concert,  but  leave  sweeter  music  than 
I  ponblj  meet  me  there.     What  is  the  magic  of  these 
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wordb  ?  It  18  not  flattery ;  sucli  ia  not  the  langnage  of 
MiM  Qnasct !  It  ia  oota  riiacimentoof  compumentH  ;  such 
is  not  the  Ht^le  with  ivhich  I  am  saluted  by  the  Dake  of 
Uoze  and  tlia  Earl  of  Leatherdalo !  Apparently  I  bavB 
heard  a  yoang  philosopher  delivering  Lis  fientimenta  apon 
an  abstract  point  in  hnman  life  ;  and  yet  bave  I  not  bsteaed 
to  a  brilliant  apology  for  my  own  character,  and  a  trinin- 
phant  defence  of  my  awn  condact.  Of  course  it  was  vnia- 
tentioual ;  and  yet  how  agreeable  to  be  unintentional!; 
defended ! '  So  innBcd  Mra.  Million,  and  she  made  a 
thousand  vows  not  to  let  a  day  pass  over  without  obtaining 
a  pledge  from  Vivian  Grey  to  visit  her  on  their  return  to 
tiie  metropoliB. 

Virian  remained  in  his  seat  for  some  time  af^r  Uie 
departure  of  his  companion.  '  On  my  honour,  I  hare  half 
a  mind  to  desert  my  embryo  faction  and  number  myself  in 
bor  gorgeous  retinue.  Let  me  see.  What  part  Buould  f 
act  ?  ber  secretflry,  or  her  toad-cater,  or  her  physician,  or 
ber  cook  ?  or  shall  I  be  her  page  ?  Itfethinka  I  shonld 
make  a.  pretty  page,  and  hand  a  cliosed  goblet  as  gr^icefull/ 
OS  any  monkey  that  over  bent  bis  knee  in  a  lady's  cbamber. 
Well !  at  any  rate,  there  ia  tliia  chance  to  be  kept  back,  aa 
the  gambler  does  his  last  ti^mp,  or  the  cunning  fencer  bia 
lust  ruse' 

He  rose  to  offer  bis  arm  to  soino  stray  fair  one ;  for 
crowds  were  now  hurrying  to  pine-applos  and  lobster 
salads :  that  ia  to  suy,  supper  was  ready  in  the  Long 
Gallery. 

In  a  moment  Vivian's  arm  was  locked  in  that  of  Mra. 
Felii  Lorraine. 

'  Oh,  Mr.  Groy,  I  have  got  a  much  better  ghost  story 
than  even  that  of  the  Leyden  Professor  for  yon ;  but  I  am 
BO  wearied  with  waltzing  that  I  must  toll  it  you  to-morrow. 
How  came  you  to  be  so  Itite  this  morning  ?     Have  you  been 

Eaying  many  calls  to-day  ?  I  quite  missed  you  at  dinner. 
lo  you  think  Ernest  Clay  handsome  ?  I  daro  not  repeat 
what  Lady  Scrope  said  of  you  !  Yon  are  an  admirer  of 
Lady  Julia  Knighton,  I  believe  ?  I  do  not  mncb  like  this 
plan  of  supping  in  the  Long  Gallery  ;  it  is  a  favourite  locale 
of  mine,  and  I  have  no  idea  of  my  private  promenade  being 
invaded  by  the  uninteresting  presence  of  h-ifles  and  Italian 
creams.  Have  you  been  telling  Mrs.  Million  that  she  wna 
very  witty  ?'  asked  Vivian's  companion,  with  a  signiGcaut 
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CHAPTER  XV 


tr  reader  I  you  know  what  a  Toadejr  is  ?  That  agreft- 
.tumal  which  yon  meet  every  day  in  civilised  society, 
tint  perhaps  yoa  have  not  speculated  very  curiously  upon 
this  inttireetiiig  raoe.  So  much  the  worse  I  for  yon  c&nnot 
live  miiny  loBtrea  withoat  finding  it  of  Bome  service  to  be 
a  little  acquainted  with  their  habits. 

The  world  in  general  ia  nnder  a  mistake  as  to  the  nature 

of  tiiese  vermin.     They  are  by  no  means  chamctcrised  by 

^^  that  similarity  of  disposition  for  which  yonr  common  ob- 

^^^Rerrcr  gives  them  credit.  There  are  Toadeja  of  all  possible 

^^KvstDrcs. 

^^P  There  is  your  Common- pi  ace  Toadoy,  who  merely  echoes 
^H'  {U  feeder's  common-place  observatioaa.  There  ia  yonr 
I  Plajing-ap  Toadey,  who,  nnconacions  to  its  feeder,  is 
always  plaving  np  to  its  feeder's  weakneBses ;  and,  as  the 
Ufite  of  that  feeder  varies,  accordingly  provides  its  cates 
P  led  confitures.  A  little  bit  of  scandal  for  a  dashing  widow, 
rr  s  pious  little  hymn  for  a  sainted  one ;  the  secret  history 
rf  a  newly  discovered  gas  for  a  May  Fair  feeder,  and  an 
intenxtiog  anecdot«  about  a  Newgate  bobcap  or  a  Poniten- 
*'~  Bpron  for  a  charitable  one.  Then  there  is  your 
swinR-ont  Toadey,  who  omits  no  opportunity  of  giving 
a  a  chance  of  being  victorious  in  an  argument  where 
e  is  no  contest,  and  a  dispute  where  there  is  no  difier- 

pooce ;  and  then  there  i^ bnt  we  detest  essay  writing, 

o  wo  introduce  you  at  once  to  a  party  of  these  vermin. 

Vlf  yon  wish  to  enjoy  a  curions  sight,  you  mnst  watch  the 

KToideye  when  tbey  arc  unembarrassed  by  the  almost  pcr- 

'pclnal  presence  of  their  breeders  ;  when  tbey  ire  nnimeted 

by  'the  spirit  of  freedom;'  when,  like  Curran's  Negro, 

■  tiie  chain  bursts  by  the   impulse   of  their  swelling  veins, 

i  The  great  singularity  is  the  stmggle  between  their  natural 

■And  tiieir  acquired  feeling-s :  the  eager  opportunity  whiuh 

■iliey  seixe  of  revenging  their  voluntary  bondage,  by  their 

secret  tAants,  on  their  adopted  task-masters,  and  the  ser- 

TJlily  which  they  habitnally  mix  np  even  with  their  scandal, 

vliko  veritable  Grimalkins,  they  fawn  upon  their  victims 

Irerions  to  the  festival ;  compliment  them  upon  the  length 

ftiieir  whiskers  and  the  delicacy  of  their  limbs  prior  to 

ing  them,  and  dwelhng  on  the  flavour  of  their 

i  bones.     'Tie  a  beautiful  scene,  and  ten  thf^osaad 
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times  more  piqnant  than  the  humours  of  a  Sorvanta'  Hall, 
or  the  most  grotesque  and  glorious  moments  of  high  Ufa 
below  stairs. 

*  Dear  Miss  Graves/  said  Miss  Gusset,  '  jou  can*t  imagiiie 
how  terrified  I  was  at  that  horrible  green  parrot  flying 
upon  my  head !     I  declare  it  palled  out  three  locks  of  hair/ 

*  Horrible  p^recn  parrot,  my  dear  madam  !  Why,  it  was 
sent  to  my  Lady  by  Prince  Xtmnprqtosklw,  and  never 
shall  I  forget  the  agitation  we  were  in  about  that  parrot. 
I  thought  it  would  never  have  got  to  the  Chateau,  for  the 
Prince  could  only  send  his  carriage  with  it  as  far  as  Toad- 
caster.  Luckily  my  Lady's  youngest  brother,  who  was 
staying  at  Desir,  happened  to  get  drowned  at  the  time ; 
and  so  Davenport,  very  clever  of  him !  sent  her  on  in  mj 
Lord  Dormer's  hearse,* 

'  In  the  hearse !  Good  heavens.  Miss  Graves !  How 
could  you  think  of  green  parrots  at  such  an  awful  moment  f 
I  should  have  been  in  fits  for  three  days  ;  eh !  Dr.  Sly  ? ' 

'  Certainly  you  would,  madame ;  your  nerves  are  very 
delicate.* 

'  Well !  T,  for  my  part,  never  could  see  much  use  in  giving 
up  to  one's  feelings.  It  is  all  very  well  for  commoners,* 
rather  rudely  exclaimed  the  Marchioness*  Toadey  ;  *  but  wo 
did  not  choose  to  expose  ourselves  to  the  servants  when  the 
old  General  died  this  year.  Everything  went  on  as  usual. 
Her  Ladyship  attended  Almack's  ;  my  Lord  took  his  seat  in 
the  House  ;  and  I  looked  in  at  Lady  Doubtful's,  where  we 
do  not  visit,  but  where  the  Marchioness  wishes  to  be  civil.' 

*We  do  not  visit  Lady  Doubtful  either,'  replied  Miss 
Gusset :  '  she  had  not  a  card  for  our  fete  champStre.  I 
was  so  sorry  you  were  not  in  town.     It  was  so  delightful !  * 

'  Do  tell  me  who  was  there  ?  I  quite  long  to  know  all 
about  it.  I  saw  some  account  of  it.  Everything  seemed 
to  go  off  so  well.     Do  tell  me  who  was  there  ? ' 

*  Oh  !  there  was  plenty  of  Royalty  at  the  head  of  the  list. 
Really  I  cannot  go  into  particulars,  but  everybody  was 
there  who  is  anybody  ;  eh !  Dr.  Sly  ? ' 

*  Certainly,  madam.  The  pines  were  most  admirable. 
There  are  few  people  for  whom  I  entertain  a  higher  esteem 
than  Mr.  Gunter.* 

'  The  Marchioness  seems  very  fond  of  her  parrot,  Miss 
Graves ;  but  she  is  a  sweet  woman !  * 

*  Oh,  a  dear,  amiable  creature  1  but  I  cannot  think  how 
she  can  bear  the  eternal  screaming  of  that  noisy  bird.* 
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'Hot  I.  indeed.  Well,  tliank  goodness,  Mrs.  Million  hiM 
wpetSioi!  Dr.  SIj?' 

'  CertAJoly.  I  am  clearly  of  opinion  that  it  cannot  be 
rliDlewme  to  have  so  many  aninial§  abont  a  honse.  Benides 
•liii'li.  I  hare  noticed  that  the  Marchioness  always  selects 
Ifci  niecst  moreela  Tnr  that  little  poodle ;  tuid  I  am  alao 
elt»rl/  ot  o[)iniun.  Miss  Graves,  that  the  fit  it  bad  the 
otWdsy  arose  from  n>pletioD.' 

'I  hsTe  no  doubt  of  it  in  the  world.  She  consnmeH 
tfarw  poanda  of  arrowroot  weekly  and  two  pounda  of  the 
fiesil  loaf  sagar,  which  I  have  the  tronblo  of  gratinp  crery 
ilooday  morning.  Mrs.  Million  appears  to  be  a  most  ami- 
•bl«  iroRian,  Miss  Gusset  ?' 

QniK  perfection ;  so  charitable,  so  intellectnal,  ench  a 

i! !    It  is  a  pity,  thongh,  her  manner  is  so  abrupt ;  nhe 

mIIt  dues  not  appear  to  advantage   sometimes  ;  eh  '.  Dr. 

The  Toadey'a  Toadey  bowed  aRsent  as  nsual.     'Well,' 
joined  Miss  Grftves,  'that  is  mther  a  fault   of  the  denr 
uebioness,  a  little  want  of  conBidcratiou   for  another's 
feliiigB ;  bnt  she  means  nothini^.' 

*0h,  no!  nor  Mrs,  Milhon,  dear  creatnre  !  She  means 
Mthing ;  though  I  dare  Bay,  not  knowing  her  so  well  ns 
we  do  ;  eh  !  Dr.  Siy  P  yon  were  a  little  surprised  at  tbo 
~   jr  in  which  she  spoke  to  me  at  dinner.' 

All  people  hnre  their  oddities,  Miss  Gnsset.  I  am  snre 
ILe  Marchioness  is  not  aware  how  she  tries  my  paficnce 
kliont  Lbat  little  wretch  Julio.  I  had  to  mb  her  with  warm 
Dannvb  for  an  hour  and  a  half  before  the  fire  this  morning; 
■   1  is  that  Vivian  Grey's  doinp.' 

Who  is  this  Mr.  Grey,  Miss  Graves?" 
Wlio,  indeed  !  Some  young  man  the  Marquess  has 
pidced  np,  and  who  comes  lecturing  here  about  poodles  and 
pUTots,  and  tliioking  himself  quite  Lord  Paramount,  I  can 
I  am  surprised  that  the  Marchioness,  who  is  a 
Is  woman, can  patronise  snch  conduct  a  moment ; 
bat  wheneTer  she  begins  to  see  through  him  the  jonng 
■enttemau  has  always  got  a  story  about  a  bracelet,  or  a 
nndean,  and  quite  turns  her  head.' 
'  Very  disagreeable,  1  am  enre.' 

'  Some  people  are  so  easily  managed  !     Ey-ibc-hye,  Miw 
■    who  could  have  advised  Mrs.  Million  to  wearcrim. 
3o  Urge  as  she  is,  it  does  not  at  all  snit  her.    I  sup- 
I  n  fiiroiirile  colour.' 
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*  Dear  Miss  Graves,  you  are  always  so  insinaatiiig.  Wliai 
can  Miss  Graves  mean  ;  eh !  Dr.  Sly  ?  * 

A  Lord  Burleigh  shake  of  the  head. 

*  Cynthia  Courtown  seems  as  lively  as  ever,'  said  Miss 
Gusset. 

'  Yes,  lively  enough ;  but  I  wish  her  manner  was  lest 
brusque.' 

'Brusque,  indeed !  you  may  well  say  so.  She  nearly  pushed 
me  down  in  the  Hall ;  and  when  I  looked  as  if  I  thought 
she  might  have  given  me  a  little  more  room,  she  tossed 
her  head  and  said,  *'  Beg  pardon,  never  saw  you !  "  ' 

*  I  wonder  what  Lord  Alhambra  sees  in  that  girl  ?  * 
'  Oh !  those  forward  misses  always  take  the  men.' 

*  Well,*  said  Miss  Graves,  *  I  have  no  notion  that  it  will 
come  to  anything ;  I  am  sure,  I,  for  one,  hope  not,'  added 
she,  with  ail  a  Toadey*s  venom. 

*  The  Marquess  seems  to  keep  a  remarkably  good  table,* 
said  the  physician.  *  There  was  a  haunch  to-day,  which  I 
really  think  was  the  finest  haunch  I  ever  met  with ;  but  that 
little  move  at  dinner ;  it  was,  to  say  the  least,  very  ill-timed.* 

'  Yes,  that  was  Vivian  Grey  again,'  said  Miss  Graves, 
very  indignantly. 

*  So  you  have  got  the  Beaconsfields  here,  Miss  Graves  I 
nice,  unafifected,  quiet  people. ' 

*  Yes,  very  quiet.' 

*  As  you  say.  Miss  Graves,  very  quiet,  but  a  little  heavy.* 

*  Yes,  heavy  enough.* 

*  If  you  had  but  seen  the  quantity  of  pine-apples  that 
boy  Dormer  Stanhope  devoured  at  our  fete  champ^tre ! 
but  I  have  the  comfort  of  knowing  that  they  made  him 
very  ill;  eh!  Dr.  Sly?' 

*  Oh !  he  learnt  that  from  his  uncle,'  said  Miss  Graves ; 
*  it  is  quite  disgusting  to  see  how  that  Vivian  Grey  encou- 
rages him.* 

*  What  an  elegant,  accomplished  woman  Mrs.  Felix  Lor- 
raine seems  to  be.  Miss  Graves !  I  suppose  the  Marchioness 
is  very  fond  of  her  ? ' 

*  Oh,  yes ;  the  Marchioness  is  so  good-natured  that  I  dare 
say  she  thinks  very  well  of  Mrs.  FeHx  Lorraine.  She  thinks 
well  of  everyone ;  but  I  believe  Mrs.  Felix  is  rather  a  greater 
favourite  with  the  Marquess.' 

*  0 ^h ! '  drawled  out  Miss  Gusset  with  a  very  signifi- 
cant tone.  '  I  suppose  she  is  one  of  your  playing-up  Udics. 
I  think  you  told  me  she  was  only  on  a  visit  here.' 
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•  A  pretty  long  visit,  though,  for  a  sUier- in-law,  if  sistrr- 

~iw  be.     As  I  was  saying  to  the  Marehiones!  the 

,iv,    when  Mrs.   Felix   ofleoded  hor  bo  violently  by 

./-  on  the  dt'ttr  little  Julie,  if  it  oame  into  a  court 

.  :      ,-'  .'t.-  I  should  like  to  ere  the  proof;  that's  nil.     At 

;iTiv   i-.iic,  it  is  pretty  evident  that  Mr.  Lorraine  has  had 

«iu>D^h  of  liiB  bargain.' 

*  Quite  evident,  I  thintc ;  eh  !  Dr.  Sly  ?     Those  German 
—mnnen  never  make  good  English  wives,'   continaed  Miss 

.,  with  all  a  Toadey's  patriotism. 
'  Tftlking  of  wives,  did  not  yon  tliink  Lady  Jalia  spoke 
jr  Blrwigely  of  Sir  Peter  after  dinner  to-day  ?     1  hale 
Mt  lady  Jolia,  if  it  be  only  for  petting  Vivian  Grey  so.' 

•  Tea,  indeed,  it  is  quite  enough  to  make  one  aick  ;  eh ! 

•■Sly?' 

f  TIio  doctor  sliodt  his  head  monmfnljy,  remembering  the 

'  Tbej  say  Ernest  Clay  is  in  sad  difficulties,  Jliaa  Guaset.' 

*  WffU,  I  alwiiys  expected  hia  dash  would  end  in  that 
e  wild  harum-Bcararo  men  are  monstroas  disagreeable 

n  peraon  of  some  reflection ;  eh !   Dr.  Sly  ? ' 
ire  the  doctor  conid  bow  his  usual  assent  there  entered 
*ty  little  page,  very  daintily  attired  in  a  fancy  dress  of 
n  wd  silver.     Twirling  his  richly-chased  dirk  with  ouu 
J  whito  hand,  and  at  the  same  time  playing  with  a  pot 
.  3  which  was  pictnresqnely  flowing   over  his  forehend, 
k  adTMiced  with  ambling  gait  to  Miss  Gusset,  and,  in  a 
"    ■  'ce  and  courtly  phrase,  summoued  her  to  the 

A  presence. 
e  lady's  fealnrea  immediately  assumed  the  eKpressioii 
IBCb  befitted  the  approaching  interview,  and  in  a  moment 
Ba  Gmves  and  the  physician  were  left  alone- 
'Very  smiuble  young  woman  Miss  Gusset  appears  to  be, 
■ir.Sly?' 
*  Oh  I  the  most  Amiable  being  in  the  world  ;  I  owe  her 

rfttoet  ob ligations.' 
gentle  in  her  manners.' 
'  0  jea,  Bi)  gentle.' 
'  So  considerate  I'or  everybody, 
f  *  Oh,  yee !  so  considerate,'  echoed  the  Aberdeen  M.D. 
'  I  MU  nfraid,  thongh,  she  mnst  sometimes  meet  with 
B  who  do  not  exactly  underetand  lier  chnmcter;  ouch 
dinory  consideration  for  others  is  sometimos  liable 
p  Bi>eanstii.ction.' 
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*  Very  sensibly  remarked,  Miss  Grayes.  I  am  sure  Ifisa 
Gusset  means  well ;  and  that  kind  of  thing  is  all  Teiy  ad- 
mirable in  its  way  ;  but,  but ' 

*  But  what,  Dr.  Sly  ?  * 

*  Why,  I  was  merely  going  to  hazard  an  obserration, 
that  according  to  my  feelings,  that  is,  to  my  own  pecu- 
liar view  of  the  case,  I  should  prefer  some  people  thiTikiTig 
more  about  their  own  business,  and,  and,  but  I  moan 
nothing.' 

*  Oh,  no,  of  course  not,  Dr.  Sly !  Yon  know  we  alwaya 
except  our  own  immediate  friends,  at  least  when  we  can 
be  sure  they  are  our  friends  ;  but,  as  you  were  saying,  or 
going  to  say,  those  persons  who  are  so  very  anxious  about 
other  people's  affairs  are  not  always  the  most  agreeable 
persons  in  the  world  to  live  with.  It  certainly  did  strike 
me  that  that  interference  of  Miss  Gusset*s  about  Julie  to- 
day was,  to  say  the  least,  very  odd.' 

'  Ob,  my  dear  madam !  when  you  know  her  as  well  as  I 
do,  you  will  see  she  is  always  ready  to  put  in  a  word.' 

*  Well !  do  you  know.  Dr.  Sly,  between  ourselves,  Uiat 
was  exactly  mj  in.p«««ion  ;  and  she  is  then  very,  very.  I 
do  not  exactly  mean  to  say  meddling  or  inquisitive ;  but^ 
but  you  understand  me,  Dr.  Sly  ?  * 

'  Perfectly  ;  and  if  I  were  to  speak  my  mind,  which  I  do 
not  hesitate  to  do  in  confidence  to  you,  Miss  Graves,  I  really 
should  say  that  she  is  the  most  jealous,  irritable,  malicious, 
meddling,  and  at  the  same  time  fawning,  dispcciition  that 
I  ever  met  with  in  the  whole  course  of  my  life,  and  I  speak 
from  experience.' 

*  Well,  do  you  know,  Dr.  Sly,  from  all  I  have  seen,  that 
was  exactly  my  impression ;  therefore  I  have  been  par- 
ticularly careful  not  to  commit  myself  to  such  a  person.' 

*  Ah !  Miss  Grraves  !  if  all  ladies  were  like  you !   0 h !  • 

«  My  dear  Dr.  Sly ! ' 


CHAPTER  XVI. 


Vivian  had  duly  acquainted  the  Marquess  with  the  suc- 
cessful progress  of  his  negotiations  with  their  intended 
partizans,  and  Lord  Carabas  had  himself  conversed  with 
them  singly  on  the  important  subject.  It  was  thought 
proper,  however,  in  this  stage  of  the  prococdinp^,  that  tho 
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',  and  BO  tlie  two 
•re  iuTited  to  dine 
a  his  library. 

Db  waiters  and  other  inveo- 
riuDii  by  wlijcb  tbe  ease  of  the  gnests  mi^lit  bo  conaulted, 
wiUiOQt  riaking  even  their  secret  looks  to  the  gasie  of  liveried 
meDJ&lB,  The  Marqneaa'  gentleman  sat  in  an  ante-chamber, 
in  case  hain&n  aid  might  be  necessary,  and  everything,  as 
bis  Lirdsliip  averred,  wua  '  on  tbe  same  system  as  the 
CatBoct  Dinners.' 

la  the  ancient  kiitgdom  of  England  it  hath  ever  boon 

the  custom  to  dine  previously  to  transacting  bnsiness.  Thia 

Jmbit  13  one  of  those  few  which  are  not  contingent  upon 

TJie  nmtable  fancies  of  fa.shion,  and   at  this  dny  we  aee 

Cabinet   Dinners   and  Vestry  Dinners  alike  proving  tlio 

cnrrectneas  of  oor  assertion.     Whether  the  custom  realty 

ri]i«dit«s  the  completion  or  tbe  general   progress  of  tha 

liiisin^sa  -which  gives  rise  to  it,  is  a  p;mve  qnestion,  which 

we  do  not  feel  qualified  to  decide.     Certain  it  is  that  very 

nfien,   after  the  dinner,  an  appointment  is  made  for  the 

tmnsoetioD   of  the  biuiness  on  the   following  morning :  at 

tlio  Mkcno  time  it  mast  be  remembered  that,  had  it  not  been 

■r  the  opportonity  which  the  banqnet  afforded  ofdeveloping 

e  conrinal  qnahtiea  of  the  guests,  and  drawing  ont,  by 

9  of  generous  wine,  their  most  kindly  senti- 

sits  and  moat  engaging  feelings,  it  is  very  probable  that 

}  sjipoititment  for  the  transaction  of  ^e  business  would 

rer  hnre  been  made  at  all. 

There  certainly  was  every  appearance  that  *  the  great 
bratneES,'  ait  the  Marquess  styled  it,  would  not  be  very  mncli 
I  adTanced  by  the  cabinet  dinner  at  Chaleau  Desir.  For,  in 
"  e  first  place,  the  table  was  laden  '  with  every  delicacy  of 
IftBon,'  and  really,  when  a  man  is  either  going  to  talk 
;,  6gbt  a  duel,  or  make  bis  will,  nothing  should  be  seen 
H  dioDer  save  cntleta  and  the  hghteat  Bordeaux.  And, 
I  the  eocond  place,  it  must  be  cnnfessed,  tnat  when  it 
0  to  the  point  of  all  tbe  parties  interested  meeting,  tlie 
UnrqDesa'  courage  somewhat  misgave  him.  Not  that  any 
jiortu^alar  reason  occurred  to  bira  which  would  have  in- 
duced him  to  yield  one  jot  of  the  theory  of  his  sentiments, 
bat  the  putting  them  in  practice  rutber  made  bira  n 
In  nhnrt,  he  was  as  conviaced  as  ever  that  he  v 
I  abihties ;    but 
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temembored  liia  agreeable  siDcra'e  and  Iiis  dignified  of&c^ 
and  be  might  not  sncceed.     Tbe  thonght  did  not  please. 

But  liere  they  were  all  assembled  ;  receding  was  im- 
passible ;  and  io  the  Mai'qnesa  took  a  gkae  of  olaret,  H<id 
I'elt  more  conrngeona 

'  My  Iiords  and.  Gentlemen,'  be  bc>^^n,  '  altbongh  I  bftvs 
myself  taken  tbe  opportunity  of  commnnicatiiig  to  jon 
Kingly  my  tbougbts  upon  a  certain  subject,  and  although, 
if  I  am  rightly  informeil,  my  ei(;ellent  young  friend  lias 
communicated  to  you  more  fally  upon  that  eabject ;  yeL 
my  Lords  and  Qentlemon,  I  beg  to  remark  tbat  this  is  tho 
first  time  tbat  we  hare  collectively  assembled  to  consult  on 
the  possibility  of  certain  views,  upon  the  propriety  of  tbeir 
nature,  and  tbe  expediency  of  tbeir  adoption.'  (Here  the 
cbiret  passed.)  '  The  present  state  of  parties,'  tbe  Klarqaess 
continued,  '  baa  doubtless  for  &  long  time  engaged  your 
attention.  It  ie  very  peculiar,  and  although  the  result  bas 
be«D  gradually  arrived  at,  it  is  nevertheless,  now  that  it 
is  realiBud,  startling,  and  not,  I  apprehend,  very  satisfactory. 
There  are  few  distiuctions  now  between  the  two  aides  of  tbe 
House  of  Commons,  very  different  from  tbe  times  in  which 
most,  I  believe  all,  of  us,  my  Lords  end  Gentlemen,  wore 
members  of  that  assembly.  Tho  question  then  natumJly 
arises,  why  a  certain  body  of  individuals,  who  now  repre- 
sent no  opinions,  should  arrogate  to  themselves  the  entire 
government  and  control  of  tbe  country  ?  A  second  qufS- 
tion  would  occur,  how  they  contrive  to  Huccced  in  such  an 
Hssomption  ?  They  succeed  clearly  because  the  party  whc 
})!aced  them  in  power,  because  they  represented  certain 
opinions,  still  continue  to  tliom  their  support.  Some  of  tlte 
most  inflaential  members  of  that  party,  I  am  bold  to  say, 
may  be  found  in  this  room.  1  don't  know,  if  the  borougoa 
of  Lord  Conrtown  and  Lord  BcaconeHeld  were  withdruwn 
tit  A  critical  division,  what  might  be  tbe  result.  I  am  quite 
sure  tbat  if  tho  forty  country  gentlemen  who  follow,  I 
believe  I  am  jnstiiicd  in  saying,  our  friend  Sir  Berdmore^ 
and  wisely  follow  him,  were  to  donlare  their  opposition  to 
any  particular  tax,  the  present  men  would  be  beaten,  as 
they  iiave  been  beiit«n  biifore.  I  was  myself  a  member  of 
the  government  when  so  beaten,  and  I  know  what  Lord 
Liverpool  said  tbe  next  morning.  Lord  Liverpool  said  the 
next  morning,  "  Forty  country  gentlemen,  if  they  choose, 
might  repeal  every  t«i  in  tho  Budget."  Under  these  cir- 
camstnnces,  my  liords  and  Gentlemen,  it  becomes  us,  in  my 
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opininn,  lo  conBidcr  our  sitnatloa.     I  am  far  from  wishing' 

U>  iritnwie  any  generaJ  change,  or,  indeed,  very  wide  ro- 

conaCniction  of  the  present  admiiiislTation.     I  think  the 

intsTMU  of  the  conntry  reijuire  that  the  general  tenor  of 

ibcir  system  shonid  be  BUpported ;  bat  there  are  members 

of  tliat  ndininiatration  wJiuse  claims   to  that  diiitinction 

appcw  to  mo  mure  than  question  able,  while  at  the  same 

time  then  are  indiTidnala  eiclnded,  personages  of  great 

indaearo  and  recognised  talents,  who  oagbt  no  longer,  in 

nj  Opinion,  to  occupy  a  position  in  the  backgronnij.     Mr. 

Vivian  Grey,  a  gentleman  whom  I  have  the  honour  to  call 

my  pnrticnlar  friend,  and  who,  1  believe,  has  liad  already 

ilia  plenaure  of  incidentally  conversing  with  yon  on  the 

iusll«rB  to  which  I  have  referred,  has  given  great  attention 

10  this  important  subjuct.     He  is  a  yoan^r  man  than  any 

of  ns,  and  certainly  Iisls  much  better  lungs  than  I  have.     I 

Hill  take  the  liberty,  therefore,  of  requesting  him  to  put 

Iw  caae  in  its  completeness  before  us.' 

A  great  deal  of  'desultory  conversation,'  as  it  ia  styled, 

htive  to  the  great  topic  of  debate,  now  occarred.     Wliea 

e  blood  of  tie  party  was  tolerably  warmed,  Vivian  ad- 

Mtvd  them.     The  tenor  of  )iis  oration  may  be  imagined. 

ie  developed  the  new  political  principles,  demonBtratfid  the 

ittake  under  the  baneful  influence  of  which  they  had  so 

jBg  atiSered,  promised  them  place,  and  power,  and  patroti- 

"je,  Kod  personal  consideration,  if  they  would  only  act  on 

e  principles  which  be  recommended,  in  the  most  flowing 

ingnage   and  the  most    melodious   voice  in   which  the 

gtaries  of  ambition  were  ever  yet  chaunted.     There  was  a 

bim  of  admiration  when  the  flattering  musio  censed  ;  the 

UaniDess  smiled  triumphantly,  as  if  ta  sny,  *  Didn't  I  tell 

Mm  1m  wna  a  monstronn  clever  fellow  p '  and  the  whole 

Kneaa  seemed  settled.     Lord  Courtown  gave  in  a  bumper, 

tr.  Vivian  Orey,  and  nicceM  to   his  TiauZen  speech!'  and 

'TiAn  replied  by  proposing  '  Tha  Neia  Union!'     At  lost, 

r  Berdmore,  the  coolest  of  them  all,  nvised  bis  voice ; 

a  quite  agreed  with  Ur.  Grey  in  the  principles  which  he 

I  ttereloped  ;  and,  for  his  own  part,  Ue  was  free  to  cou- 

■  that  be  had   perfect  confidence   in  that  gentleman's 

y  brilliant  abilities,  and  augured  Irom  their  exertion 

■nlete  ftnd  triomphsjit  success.     At  the  same  time,  he 

't  it  his  duty  Ui  remark  to  their  Lordshipti,  and  also  to 

I  gBOtleman,  that  tlie  House  of  Commons  was  a  ni>w 

B  (O  bim  I  And  be  put  it,  whether  they  were  quite  cod- 
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Tiucud  Ui&t  tliejr  wM'e  Hufficiently  strong  as  regarded  talent 
in  tliut  assembly.  Ue  could  not  take  it  upon  liimaelf  to 
olTer  to  become  the  leader  of  the  party.  Mr.  Grey  might 
be  capable  of  nndertaking  that  charge,  bat  still,  it  must  be 
renieiubored  tbat  in  that  aaaembly  he  was  as  yet  untried. 
He  made  no  apology  to  Mr.  Grey  for  speaking  his  mind  so 
freely;  he  wiw  snre  that  his  motives  could  not  be  miainter- 
proled.  If  their  Lordahipa,  on  the  whole,  were  of  opinion 
that  this  charge  should  be  entrusted  to  him,  he,  Sir  Berd- 
more,  having  the  greatest  confidence  in  Mr.  Grey's  abilities, 
would  certainly  support  hioi  to  the  utmost.' 

'  He  can  do  anything,'  said  the  Marquess. 

'  He  is  a  sm-prising  clever  man  ! '  said  Ijord  Conrtown, 

'  He  is  a  surprising  clever  mau !'  echoed  Lord  Beacons- 
field. 

'Stop,  my  Irtrds,'  said  Vivian;  'your  good  opinion 
deserves  my  gratitude,  bat  tliese  important  matters  do 
indeed  require  a  moment's  consideration.  I  trust  that  Sir 
Berdmore  Scrope  does  not  imagine  tbat  I  am  the  vain  idiot 
to  be  offended  at  hia  most  exceUeut  remarks,  even  for  a 
moment,  Are  we  not  met  here  for  the  common  good,  and 
to  consult  for  the  success  of  the  common  causer  What- 
ever my  talents  are,  they  are  at  your  service,  and  in  yonr 
service  will  I  venture  anything ;  but  surely,  my  Lords, 
yoD  will  not  unnecessarily  entrust  this  great  business  to  a 
ravf  hand  !  I  need  only  aver  that  I  am  ready  to  follow  any 
leader  who  can  play  hia  great  part  in  a  becoming  manner.' 

'  Noble  ! '  said  the  Mai'quess. 

But  who  was  the  leader  to  be  ?  Sir  Berdmore  frankly 
confessed  that  he  had  none  to  propose ;  and  the  Viscount 
and  the  Baron  were  quite  silent. 

'  Gentlemen  ! '  eichiimed  the  Marquess,  '  Gentlemen  ! 
there  is  a  man  who  could  do  our  bidding.'  The  eyes  of 
every  guest  were  fixed  on  the  haranguing  host. 

'  Gentlemen,  fill  your  glasses.  I  give  you  our  leader, 
Mr,  Frederick  Cleveland  !  ' 

'  Cleveland  I '  every  one  exclaimed.  A  glass  of  claret 
fell  from  Lord  Oourtown's  hand  ;  Lord  Beocousfield  stopped 
as  he  was  about  to  fill  his  glass,  and  stood  gaping  at  the 
Marquess  with  the  decanter  in  hxs  band ;  and  Sir  Berd- 
more stared  on  the  table,  as  men  do  when  sometliing  un- 
expected and  astounding  has  occurred  at  dinner  which 
.si-ems  past  nil  their  management. 
Cleveland  I '  exclaimed  tlie  guests. 
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'lelionld  iks  Goon  have  expected  jon  to  have  givea  tu 
LDcifer! '  laid  Lord  Conrtown. 
'Or tbo  present  Secretary  ! '  BaJd  Lord  Bcaconalleid. 
'Of  jonraelf,*  said  Sir  BcTdmore. 

'  And  does  any  one  maintaia  that  Frederick  Cleveland  is 
Bol  capable  of  driving  ont  a  mnch  atrong^r  Government 
tliKi  lie  will  have  to  cope  with  ?  '  ileraanded  the  MarquuBS 
with  a  rather  fierce  air. 

'  Vi'e  do  not  deny  Mi-.  Cleveland's  powers,  my  Lord  ;  we 
only  hnnjbly  beg  to  enggest  that  it  appears  to  na  that,  of 
■II  the  persons  in  the  world,  the  man  with  whom  Mp, 
Qeveland  would  be  least  inclined  to  coalesce  would  be  the 
Uanjaess  of  Carabaa,' 
The  Marqnesa  looked  somewhat  blank. 
*  Gendemen,'  said  Vivian,  '  do  not  dcapair ;  it  is  onongh 
br  me  to  know  that  there  is  a  man  who  is  capable  of  doing 
'  work.     Be  he  animate  man  or  incarnate  fiend,  provided 
can  be  foand  within  this  realm,  I  pledge  myself  that 
ithin  ten  days  he  is  drinking  my  noble  friend's  health  at 
M  verr  board.' 

The  Marquess  suid,  'Bravo,'  the  rest  smiled,  and  rosa 
DID  the  table  in  some  confusion.  Little  more  waa  xaid  on 
lO  *  great  businees.'  The  gnests  took  rcfnge  in  coffee  and 
g]a«s  of  liqnciir.  The  pledge  was,  however,  apparently 
■wpted,  and  Lord  Carabas  and  Vivian  were  soon  left 
one.  'The  Marquess  seemed  agitated  by  Vivian's  oHer 
id  engagement.  'Thia  is  a  grave  bnaineaa,'  he  said  ;  'yon 
_'  know,  my  dear  Vivian,  what  yoa  have  nndertakon; 
it^  if  anybody  can  ancceed,  yon  will.  Wo  mnst  talk  of 
1)9  b>-morrow.  There  are  some  obstacles,  and  I  shonld 
loe  have  thooght,  invincible,  I  cannot  conceive  what 
itde  mo  mention  bis  name  ;  bnt  it  has  been  onen  in  my 
lind  since  yon  fii-st  spoke  to  me.  Yon  and  he  together, 
might  carry  everything  before  ns.  But  there  are  some 
itiicles ;  no  doubt  there  are  some  obstacles.  You  heard 
at  Conrtown  said,  a  man  who  does  not  make  difficulties, 
id  BeaconsBeld,  a  man  who  does  not  say  much.  Courtowii 
him  liDcifer.  He  is  Lucifer.  But,  by  Jove,  you  are 
B  man  M>  overcome  obstacles.  We  must  talk  of  it  to- 
)n»iw.  So  now,  my  dear  fellow,  good  night  !  * 
'  What  have  I  done  ?  '  thooght  Vivian  ;  '  I  am  sure  that 
icifer  may  know,  for  I  do  nut.  This  Cleveland  is,  1  aup- 
■a,  «ft«r  nil,  but  a  man.  I  saw  the  feeble  fools  were 
ivering,  »ud,  tu  save  all,  sade  a  leap  in  Uie  dark.     Well  I 
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is  my  Mknll  cracked  p  Nona  Terrons.  How  hot  either  Uin 
room  or  my  blood  ib  I  Como,  for  some  fresh  air  (he  opened 
the  libnuy  window).  How  frosli  aiid  ioft  it  is  I  Jnat  tha 
night  for  tlie  biilcony  Hah !  mnsic !  I  cannot  mistake 
that  Toioe.  Sincfnlar  wOraan!  I  will  jnat  walk  on  till  I  . 
am  beneath  her  window. 

Vivian  uccordingly  proceeded  along  the  baloonT,  which 
extended  down  one  whole  side  of  the  Ch&teau.  WTiile  be 
was  ](iokiiig  at  the  noon  he  ettimbled  ag;ni net  some  one. 
It  was  Colonel  SelmingtoiL  He  apologised  to  the  militaire 
for  treading  on  his  toes,  nail  wondered  '  how  the  devil  he 
got  literel 
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CHAPTER   I. 

UCI  Cl^v^iand  iras  edncntcd  nt  Eton  and  at  Cam- 

;  and  after  having  proved,  both  at.   the  school  ftnd 

»  Univetsitw,  thut  lie  possessed  talents  of  a  high  order, 

I  LmI   tho  isourago,  in  order  to  perfect  them,  to  inimnre 

elf  for  three  years  in  a.  German  UciverBity.     It  waa 

Bsible-,  thpi-efore,  for  two  minds  to  hnvo  been,  cultivated 

jnntrury  systems  than  those  of  Frederick  Clevc- 

1  and  Vivian  Grey.     Tho  aystcms  on  which  they  had 

a  eilncated  were  sot,  however,  niore  discordant  than  the 

_  KtiTie  tempers  of  the  pupils.    With  that  of  Vivian  Orcy 

•  reader  is  now  somewhat  acquainted.    It  has  been  shown 

»t  ho  nas  one  precocionsly  convinced  of  the  necessity  of 

BKiiigitig  mankind,  by  studying  their  tempera  and  hnmonr- 

pg  their  weakntBaen,     Cleveland  turned  from  the  Book  of 

kalaro  with  contempt,  and  althongh  liia  was  a  mind  of 

■dinaiy  aeutencss,   he  was,  at  three -and- thirty,  as 

lorent  of  the  workings  of  the  human  heart  as  when,  in 

a  innocence  of  boyhood,  he  first  reached  Eton. 

Altboogb  possossod  of  no  fortune,  from  his  connections 

pd  tlie   reputation  of  his  abilities,  he  entered  Parliament 

It  an  enrly  age.     His  success  was  eminent.     It  was  at  this 

niod  that   ho  formed  a  ^rrcat  intimacy  with  the  present 

f  Carabas,  Ihen  Under  Secretary  of  State.     His 

IDS  for  the   party   to   which  Mr.  Under   Secretary 

ne  belonged  were  unremitting ;  and  it  was  mainly 

mogh  their  infloence  that  a  great  promotion  took  placo 

k  the  official  appointments  of  the  party.     When  the  hour 

if  rewArd  came.  Mi'.  Lorraine  and  bis  friends  unfortunately 

t  tlieir  youthful   champion.      He  remonHtratcd,  and 

y  BHiiled  :  bo  reminded  them  of  private  friendship,  and 

jr  answered  him  with  political  expediency.     Ur,  Cleve- 

.  1  went  down  to  the  Bouse,  and  attacked  his  old  oomates 

I  •  ^irit  of  aoezompled  bitterness.     He  examined  in 


in  mftking 
I  I  the  Chiltei 
k^H^    By  tlie  i 

^^■Ebis  duty 
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'  tlie  TorioQS  tnonilwrs  of  tlie  party  ilati  bad  deaert«d 
They  treniLlcd  on  thuir  seats,  while  they  writhed 
beneath  Uie  koeDiieiJS  of  his  satiru :  bat  when  tho  orator 
ramo  to  Mr.  President  Lorraiue,  he  flourished  tlic  tomn- 
hiiwk  on  high  like  n  wild  Indian  clueflaiu;  and  the  attack 
was  eo  Bwlally  aovure,  bo  overpowering,  bo  annihilating, 
thiit  even  this  hackneyed  and  hnrdenod  oflicial  trembled, 
tanicd  pale,  and  qnitt(>d  the  House.  Cleveland's  triumph 
was  Bplendid,  bat  it  was  only  for  a  ni|{ht.  Disgniited  with 
mankind,  he  scouted  tlie  tbonsand  oflers  of  political  con- 
uccttons  which  nrowded  npon  bim  ;  and  baving  snocceiiled 
in  making  an  arrangement  with  hia  creditors,  he  accepted 
the  Cbilt^m  Hundreds. 

tlie  interest  of  his  friends  ho  procured  a  judicial  sitiik 
fficicnt  emolument,  bat  of  looiil  duty  ;  and  to  ful&l 
duty  he  was  obliRod  to  reside  in  North  Wales.  The 
ili^,  indeed,  euitcd  bim  well,  for  he  was  sick  of  the  world 
line- and -twenty  ;  and,  carrying  hit)  beautiful  and  ncwty- 
marricd  wife  from  the  world,  which  withoat  him  she  could 
not  love,  Mr.  Cleveland  enjoyed  all  the  luxuries  of  a  cottage 
ora^  in  the  most  romantic  part  of  the  Principality.  Hero 
were  bom  onto  him  a  son  and  danght^r,  beautiful  children, 
upon  whom  the  father  lavished  all  the  aBection  which  Na- 
ture had  intended  for  the  world. 

Four  years  bad  Cleveland  now  passed  in  lus  solitude,  an 
unhappy  man.  A  tbousand  times  during  the  first  year  of 
his  retirement  he  cursed  tbe  moment  of  excitement  which 
had  banished  him  from  the  world ;  for  be  found  himself 
without  rcsonrcos,  and  restless  as  a  curbed  courser.  Like 
many  men  who  are  bom  to  be  orators,  like  Curran  and  like 
Fox,  Cleveland  was  not  blessed,  or  cursed,  with  the  faculty 
of  composition ;  and  indeed,  had  his  pen  been  that  of  a  ready 
writer,  pique  would  have  prevented  bim  from  delij^hting  or 
iuBtrncting  a  world  whose  nature  he  endeavoured  to  per- 
suade himself  was  base,  and  whoso  applause  ought,  conBe- 
qtiently,  to  bo  valueless.  In  tbe  second  year  be  endeavoured 
to  while  away  bis  time  by  interesting  hunself  in  those  pnl^ 
suits  which  Nature  has  kindly  provided  for  country  gentS* 
men.  Farming  kept  him  alive  fora  while;  but,  u 
his  was  tbe  prize  os;  and,  having  gained  a  cuj: 
wearied  of  kine  too  prime  for  eating,  wheat  too  fmo  for  tba 
composition  of  the  slafi'  of  life,  and  ploughs  so  ingeniously 
contrived  that  the  venr  ingenuity  prevented  them  from 
useful.     Ckvelond  was  now  seen  wajidering  over  U 
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ninii  nipunta'ma,  with  n  gun  over  his  slionlder  and  a 
ronplitor  dogs  at  his  heels  ;  but  eiiDui  T'etamett  in  spite  of 
liit  pUent  pcrcassion :  And  bo,  at  length,  tired  of  being  & 
sportsmKn,  be  almost  became  wliat  he  bad  funcied  himaelf 
ioim  boar  of  pnsaioQ,  a  misanthrope. 

Afler  haring  been  closeted  with  Lord  Carahas  for  a  con- 
n'llenble  time  the  morning  aller  the  cabinet  diimer,  ViviaJi 
kH  Chateau  Desir. 

H«  travelled  night  and  day,  until  he  arrived  in  the  vicinity 
ofUr.  Cleveland's  abode.  What  waa  he  to  do  now  ?  Arter 
_..je  deliberation,  he  doapatched  a  note  to  Jlr.  Cleveland, 
informing  him  '  thnt  he  (Mr.  Grey)  waa  the  bearer  to  Mr. 
Clovelfuid  of  a  "  communication  of  importance."  Under  the 
circDmstaiioes  of  the  case,  he  observed  that  he  had  declined 
Lrin^ng  any  letters  of  introduction.  He  was  quitt^  aware, 
therefore,  that  ho  should  have  no  right  to  complain  if  ha 
kad  to  travel  back  three  hundred  miles  without  having  the 
yar  of  an  interview;  but  he  troated  that  this  necessary 
vea«h  of  etiqnette  would  be  overlooked.' 

7'he  note  produced  the  dosirod  effect,  and  an  appointment 
(as  made  for  Mr.  Grey  to  c.tU  at  Eenrich  Lodge  on  the  fol- 
awing  mumitig. 
Vivian,  as  he  entered  the  room,  took  a  rapid  glance  at  ita 
tister.  Mr.  Cleveland  waa  tall  and  distinguished,  with  a 
K  which  might  have  been  a  model  for  manly  beauty.  Ha 
me  forward  to  reoeive  Vivian  with  a  Newfoundland  dog 
D  one  aide  and  a  large  block  greyhound  on  the  other ;  and 
I  two  animals,  after  having  elaiiorat^ly  examined  the 
uiger,  divided  between  them  the  luxuries  of  the  mg, 
e  reception  which  Mr.  Cleveland  gave  our  hero  was  cold 
i  construed  ;  but  it  did  not  appear  to  be  purposely  nn- 
1,  and  Vivian  flattered  himself  that  his  manner  was  nut 
sosaally  stiff. 
'I  do  not  know  whether  I  have  the  honour  of  addres 


of  Mr, 
iwoing  coantenan 
'I  have  that  hont 
•Your  father,  sir, 
a  pleasure  of  hi( 


aid  Mr.  Clev 


a^iquaintanco  i 


and  able  man.  I  had 
en  I  waa  in  London, 
_  ly  years  ago,  at  a  time  when  Mr,  Vivian  Grey  waa  not 
trusted,  1  rather  imagine,  with  missions  "of  importance.'" 
Ithoagh  Mr.  Cleveland  smiled  when  he  said  this,  his 
lile  wna  anything  but  a  gracious  one.  The  subdned  satire 
bii  keen  eye  burst  out  for  an  instnnt,  and  he  looked  as 
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if  ho  would  have  said,  '  Who  is  ihiA  joumker  who  is  tres- 
passing upon  my  retirement  ? ' 

Vivian  had,  unbidden,  seated  himself  by  the  side  of  Mr. 
Cleveland's  library  tabie  ;  and,  not  knowing  exactly  how  to 
proceed,  was  employing  himself  by  making  a  calcnlatkm 
whether  there  were  more  black  than  white  spots  on  the  body 
of  the  old  Newfoundland,  who  was  now  apparently  happily 
slumbering. 

'  Well,  sir ! '  continued  the  Newfoundland's  master,  *  tiie 
nature  of  your  communication  ?  I  am  fond  of  coming  to 
the  point.' 

Now  this  was  precisely  the  thing  which  Vivian  had  deter* 
mined  not  to  do ;  and  so  he  diplomatised,  in  order  to  gain 
time.  '  In  stating,  Mr.  Cleveland,  that  the  communicafcion 
which  I  had  to  make  was  one  of  importance,  I  beg  to  be 
understood,  that  it  was  with  reference  merely  to  my  opinion 
of  its  nature  that  that  phrase  was  used,  and  not  as  relative 
to  the  possible,  or,  allow  me  to  say,  the  probable,  opinion  of 
Mr.  Cleveland.' 

*  Well,  sir  1 '  said  that  gentleman,  with  a  somewhat  dis- 
appointed air. 

*  As  to  the  purport  or  nature  of  the  communication  it  is,* 
said  Vivian,  with  one  of  his  sweetest  cadences  and  looking 
up  to  Mr.  Cleveland's  face  with  an  eje  expressive  of  all 
kindness,  'it  is  of  a  political  nature.' 

*  Well,  sir ! '  again  exclaimed  Cleveland,  looking  very 
anxious,  and  moving  restlessly  on  his  library  chair. 

*When  we  take  into  consideration,  Mr.  Cleveland,  the 
present  aspect  of  the  political  world,  when  we  call  to  mind 
the  present  situation  of  the  two  great  political  parties,  you 
will  not  be  surprised,  I  feel  confident,  when  I  mention  that 
certain  personages  have  thought  that  the  season  was  at 
hand  when  a  move  might  be  made  in  the  political  world 
with  very  considerable  effect * 

*  Mr.  Grey,  what  am  I  to  understand  ? '  interrupted  Mr. 
Cleveland,  who  began  to  suspect  that  the  envoy  was  no 
greenhorn. 

*  1  feel  confident,  Mr.  Cleveland,  that  I  am  doing  very 
imperfect  justice  to  the  mission  with  which  I  am  entrusted  ; 
but,  sir,  you  must  be  aware  that  the  delicate  nature  of  such 
disclosures,  and ' 

'Mr.  Grey,  I  feel  confident  that  you  do  not  doubt  my 
honour ;  and,  as  for  the  rest,  the  world  has,  I  believe,  some 
foolish  tales  about  me ;  but,  believe  me,  you  shall  be  listened 
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fa  iritli  patieoc*.     I  am  certain  thnt,  wbfttcrer  mftj  be  tlia 
cnaimnaiMlion,  Mr.  Tivinn  Grey  ia  a  gemJornan  who  vUl 

do  iu  mtirits  instice.' 

And  DOW  Vivian,  havin;;  BncceoOed  in  oiciting  Clevp- 

laiid'*  curi->8ity  (md  Becuring  hininolf  the  certainty  of  a 

I    hewiog,  bnd  bavitig  also   mode  a  favourable  impression, 

I  dropped  tliL-  diplomatist  nttogethcr,  nad.  wae  explicit  enough 

I  fbraSparlaii. 

'Certain  Noblemen   and    Gentlemen  of  eminence  and 

I  infloence,  hitberCo  considered  aa  props  of  tlic pwty, 

re  about  to  tnke  a  novel  and  decidsd  conrac  next  SesEion, 
is  tfl  obtain  the  aid  and  pBrsnnal  co-operation  of  5lr. 
I  Clvrebind  tliat  1  am  now  in  Wales.' 

'Mr,  Grey, I  haveproniised  tolisten  to  yoawitb  paticnco: 
e  too  young  a  man  to  knoir  mnch,  perhaps,  of  tbe 
'  of  BO  insiguilicant  a  personnge  as  myself,  otherwise 
mid  have  been  aware  tbat  tbere  is  ng  subject  in  tbe 
II  wliicb  I  am  less  inciiced  to  converse  than  that  of 
If  1  wero  entitled  to  tato  sncb  a  liberty,  I  wonld 
I  you  to  think  of  them  aa  little  as  1  do  ;  bat 
b  of  this.  Wbo  is  the  mover  of  the  party  ? ' 
My  Lord  Conrtown  is  a  diatingiushcd  mcmbiT  of  it.' 
'  Cuurtown,  Coartown  ;  powerful  enonKb ;  bat  surely  the 
id  Visconut's  skall  is  not  exactly  the  bead  for  the  chief 

'Then;  is  my  Lord  Beaconafiold.' 

•  Powerfnl,  too ;  but  a  dult." 

*  Well,"  thonght  Vivian,  '  it  must  out  at  last ;  and  so  to 
^boldly.  AncU  Mr.  Cleveland,  there  is  little  fear  that  we 
'  lay  secure  tbe  great  influence  and  tried  talenta  of  the  Mar- 

nawt  of  Caralias.' 

•The  UarqDess  of  Carabas  !'  almost  shrieked  Mr.  Cleve- 
l,  »8  be  started  from  hia  seat  and  paced  the  room  with 

lat«ps;  and  tbe  greyhound  and  the  Newfoundland 

mpcd  op  from  tbe  mg,  shook  tbemselvea,  growled,  and 
m  imitated  their  maatcr  in  promenading  the  apartment, 
nt  with  more  dignified  and  stately  paces.  '  The  Marqoesa 
f  Ouxbaa !  Now,  Mr.  Grey,  speak  to  me  with  tbe  frank- 
I  which  one  gentleman  should  une  to  another;  is  (be 

aooss  of  Carabas  privy  to  this  application  ? ' 
o  himself  proposed  it." 
■Then  he  i«  baser  than  even  I  conceived.     Mr.  Grey,  I 
J  a  ttum  spare  of  my  speech  to  those  witii  who 
mjualnted,  and  the  world  cidJB  ""   "" 


)  a  soured,  malicioae 
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man.  And  jet,  when  I  think  for  a  moment  that  one  ho 
yonng  as  jou  are,  endowed  as  I  mnst  snppose  with  no  ordi* 
nary  talents,  and  actuated  as  I  will  believe  with  a  pure  and 
honourable  spirit,  should  be  the  dupe,  or  tool,  or  even  pre- 
sent friend  of  such  a  creature  as  this  perjured  Peer,  it  giveii 
me  a  pang.' 

*Mr.  Cleveland,'  said  Viviieui,  *I  am  grateful  for  your 
kindness;  and  although  we  may  probably  part,  in  a  few 
hours,  never  to  meet  again,  I  will  speak  to  you  with  the 
frankness  which  you  have  merited,  and  to  which  I  feel  you 
ai*e  entitled.  I  am  not  the  dupe  of  the  Marquess  of  Carabas; 
I  am  not,  I  trust,  the  dupe,  or  tool,  of  any  one  whatever. 
Believe  me,  sir,  there  is  that  at  work  in  England  which, 
taken  at  the  tide,  may  lead  on  to  fortune.  I  see  this,  sir ; 
I,  a  young  man,  uncommitted  in  political  principles,  un- 
connected in  public  life,  feeling  some  confidence,  I  confess, 
in  my  own  abilities,  but  desirous  of  availing  myself,  at  the 
same  time,  of  the  powers  of  others.  Thus  situated,  I  find 
myself  working  for  the  same  end  as  my  Lord  Carabas  and 
twenty  other  men  of  similar  calibre,  mental  and  moral;  and, 
sir,  am  I  to  play  the  hermit  in  the  drama  of  life  because, 
perchance,  my  ffellow-actors  may  be  sometimes  fools,  and 
occasionally  knaves  ?  If  the  Marquess  of  Carabas  has  done 
you  the  ill-service  which  Fame  says  he  has,  your  sweetest 
revenge  will  be  to  make  him  your  tool ;  your  most  perfect 
triumph,  to  rise  to  power  by  his  influence. 

*  I  confess  that  I  am  desirous  of  finding  in  you  the  com- 
panion of  my  career.  Your  splendid  talents  have  long 
commanded  my  admiration ;  and,  as  you  have  given  me 
credit  for  something  like  good  feeling,  I  will  say  that  my 
wish  to  find  in  you  a  colleague  is  greatly  increased  when  I 
see  that  those  splendid  talents  are  even  the  least  estimable 
points  in  Mr,  Cleveland's  character.  But,  sir,  perhaps  all 
this  time  I  am  in  error ;  perhaps  Mr.  Cleveland  is,  as  the 
world  reports  him,  no  longer  the  ambitious  being  who  once 
commanded  the  admiration  of  a  listening  Senate  ;  perhaps, 
convinced  of  the  vanity  of  human  wishes,  Mr.  Cleveland 
would  rather  devote  his  attention  to  the  furtherance  of  the 
interests  of  his  immediate  circle ;  and,  having  schooled  his 
intellect  in  the  Universities  of  two  nations,  is  probably  con- 
tent to  pass  the  hours  of  his  life  in  mediating  in  the  quar- 
rels of  a  country  village.' 

Vivian  ceased.  Cleveland  heard  him  with  his  head 
resting  on  both  his  armo.     He  started  at  the  last  expression. 
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jJannHhirig  like  a  Hash  snffnsed  liii  cheek,  bat  ho  did 

iin(  nplj.    At  last  he  jumped  up  and  rang  the  bell.    'Come, 

I  llf,  Crey,'  said  he, 'lam  in  no  humour  for  politics  this 

I  lonraing.     Yon    must  not,   at  ftny   rate,   visit  Wales  for 

MorriB  1  Bend  duwn  to  the  village  for  thia  gentle- 

Iven  we  cottagers  have  a  bed  for  a  friend, 

;  come,  and  I  vrill  introduce  yon  to  my  wife.' 


CHAPTEH,   II. 

)  Vivinn  was  now  an  icimaie  of  Ketirieh    Lodge.     It 
ll'tuve  been  dilBcnlt  to  have  conceived  a  life  of  more 
inesB  than  that  which  was  apparently  enjoyed  by 
[  master.     A  bcautifii]  wife  and  lovely  children, 

mdc  aitofttion,  and  an  income  snfficient  not  only 

r  tbtfir  own  hut  for  the  wnnte  of  their  neccssitoas  neigh- 
j   whut  more  could  man  wish?      Answer  ine,  thon 
rplicahlo  myriad  of  sensations  whic-h  the  world  calla 
a  nature ! 

'  Three  days  pwised  over  in  delightful  converse.  It  was 
t  long  Binco  Cleveland  had  seen  any  one  Fresh  from  the 
brmer  scenes  of  his  life,  that  the  company  of  any  one 
■  old  have  been  agreeable ;  but  here  was  a  companion 
Erho  kaew  everyonu,  everything,  foil  of  wit  and  anecdote, 
1  literature  and  fashion ;  and  then  so  engaging  in  his 

mors,  and  with  such  a  winning  voice. 
The  he»rt  of  Cleveland  relented  ;  his  stem  manner  gave 
roy  I  all  hia  former  warm  and  generons  feeling  gained  the 
-Dondant;  he  waa  in  turn  amaaing,  comma nicative,  and 
__"  Finding  that  he  could  please  another,  he  began 

»  be  pleased  himself.  The  natnre  of  the  buainese  upon 
^bich  Vivian  was  his  gnest  rendered  confidence  necessary ; 
nifidcnce  begets  kindness.  In  a  few  dayn  Vivian  neces- 
rily  became  more  acqaaintcd  with  Mr.  Cleveland's  dis- 
Mition  and  situation  than  if  they  bad  been  acquainted  fbr 
t  many  years ;  in  short, 

Tlii'y  tallied  iFitli  opea  heart  and  toDgae, 
AffectiODntn  imd  true, 
A  pair  of  Mondj. 

Vivian,  for  some  time,  dwelt  npon  everything  bot  the 
idiato  BEi^ect  of  hia  mission ;   but   when,  after   tho 
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experience  of  a  few  days,  tbeir  hearts  were  open  io  each 
other,  and  they  had  matoally  begun  to  discover  that  there 
was  a  most  astonishing  similarity  in  their  principles,  their 
tastes,  their  feelings,  then  the  magician  poured  forth  his 
incantation,  and  raised  the  once-laid  ghost  of  Gleyeland's 
ambition.  The  recluse  agp-eed  to  take  the  lead  of  the 
Carabas  party.  He  was  to  leave  Wales  inmiediately,  and 
resign  his  place ;  in  return  for  which  the  nephew  of  Lord 
Courtown  was  immediately  to  give  up,  in  his  favour,  an 
o£Gice  of  considerable  emolument ;  and,  having  thus  pro- 
vided some  certainty  for  his  family,  Frederick  Cleveland 
prepared  himself  to  combat  for  a  more  important  office. 


CHAPTER  in. 


'Is  Mr.  Cleveland  handsome  r'  asked  Mrs.  Felix  Lor- 
raine of  Vivian,  immediately  on  his  return,  'and  what 
colour  are  his  eyes  ? ' 

*  Upon  my  honour,  I  have  not  the  least  recollection  of 
ever  looking  at  them ;  but  I  believe  ho  is  not  blind.' 

*  How  foolish  you  are  !  now  tell  mo,  pray,  point  de  mo- 
querie,  is  he  amusing  ?  * 

'What  does  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine  mean  by  amusing?* 
asked  Vivian. 

*  Oh!  you  always  tease  me  with  your  definitions ;  go  away. 
I  will  quarrel  with  you.* 

*  By-the-bye,  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine,  how  is  Colonel  Del- 
mington  ? ' 

Vivian  redeemed  his  pledge :  Mr.  Cleveland  arrived.  It 
w£ks  the  wish  of  the  Marquess,  if  possible,  not  to  meet  his 
old  friend  till  dinner-time.  He  thought  that,  surrounded 
by  his  guests,  certain  awkward  senatorial  reni'niscences 
might  be  got  over.  But,  unfortunately,  Mr.  Cleveland 
arrived  about  an  hour  before  dinner,  and,  as  it  was  a  cold 
autumnal  day,  most  of  tho  visitors  who  were  staying  at 
Chateau  Desir  were  assembled  in  the  drawing-room.  The 
Marquess  sallied  forward  to  receive  his  guest  with  a  most 
dignified  countenance  and  a  most  aristocratic  stop ;  but, 
before  he  got  half-way,  his  coronation  pace  degenerated 
into  a  strut,  and  then  into  a  shamble,  and  with  an  awkward 
and  confused  countenance,  half  impudent  and  half  flinching, 
he  held  forward  his  left  hard  te  his  newly-arrived  visitor. 
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I  I£r.  Clareland  looked  temRcaDj   ouuitow  aai 
I  impaL    He  greeted  the  Usrqiwfli  irith  m,  ^ule  at 


itkeGoEtf^H 


I  ^Ticioiu  sod  (Trim,  and  looked  ■ 
I  ^  see  the  Philistine  depicted  i 

'  ~^,  looking  down  upon  tho  figtoj  fightR^  ncB  of  IsneL* 
is  gcnenilly  Uie  custom  irbeo  thera  >■  a  ^nat  dal  la 
mgpd  and  many  points  to  be  settled,  daj«  flow  oiw, 
111  rerj  little  of  tbe  fbtore  sjrftem  of  tbe  J^rtj  «*•  nfc 
Vivuin  made  one  or  two  itieflectBal  sbngi^ea  ta 
liojf  the  Marqaesa  to  »  liimiiw^iin  1ft  n  InUt  of  mi^,  bat 
isLordiiiip  never  dand  to  tnaat  himsetTakraewitb  Qewv- 
I,  and,  indoed,  almost  Io«t  tbe  ponvr  of  <peM^  when 
n  prcseucv  of  tbe  future  leader  at  bia  pajmr ;  ao^  in  tbe 
Diuniio);,  tbe  Iitanioess  plajed  off  tbe  two  Lorda  and  Sir 
lierdiaoTv  ag&inst  bis  fonnn-  friend,  and  tlmi,  to  ootiqie»> 
iate  for  not  meeting  Ur.  Cleteland  in  tbe  morning,  be  w«a 
jiarticDl&rly  courteous  to  bim  at  dinner-tiBM^  and  asked 
bim  alwjTs  '  how  he  liked  bia  ride  f '  and  imariablj  took 
wine  with  liim.  Afl  ibr  <ihe  rest  of  the  daj,  be  bad  par- 
Iwalarlj-  requested  bis  Eutbfnl  otMuueDcw,  Hi*.  Fe&i 
~^  >ine,  'for  God's  sake  to  take  tbis  man  off  bis  sbool- 
'  sod  so  that  lady,  with  ber  ncoal  kindness,  asd 
to  obhge  his  Lordship,  waa  good  enoogb  ta  pa- 
e  &[r.  CleTelaad,  and  oo  tbe  Cmrtb  day  was  takinf^  a 
ilit  walk  with  him. 

-.  Clereland  bad  now  been  ten  days  at  Cbitean  DeuV. 
a  to  take  bis  departure  the  next  morning  for  Wales, 
r  to  armnge  erery  thing  for  bb  immediate  settiement 
)  metropolis.  Erery  point  of  importesoe  was  poat- 
1  until  their  meeting  in  London.  Mr.  Clereland  only 
li  to  take  the  lead  of  tbe  party  in  the  Commons,  and 
\  tbe  persoDal  pledge  of  Lord  Coortown  as  to  the 

a  a  September  day,  »nd  to  escape  from  the  cxces. 

at  of  the  Etm.  and  at  tbe  same  time  to  enjoy  the 

IS  of  tbe  air,  Vivian  was  writing  his  Utters  in  tbe 

ry,  which  (^>ened  into  one  of  the  drawing-rooms. 

lerons   party  which  then   hononred  the  Cfaatn&n 

r  presence  were  out,  as  he  conceived,  on  a  pic 

I  to  the  Elfin's  Weil,  a  beaatifal  spot  about 

;  and  luiiong  the  adventarera  were,  as  he  imagintil, 

I.  Felix  I^rmiue  and  &[r.  Cleveland. 

Yirian  was   rather  surprised  at  hearing 

S  room,  and  he  waa  still  more  so  when,  on  looking 


n 


4 
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round,  he  fonnd  that  the  somids  proceeded  from  the  very 
two  indiyidnals  whom  he  thought  were  far  awaj.  Some 
tall  American  plants  concealed  him  from  their  view,  but  he 
observed  all  that  passed  distinctly,  and  a  singular  scene  it 
was.  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine  was  on  her  knees  at  the  feet  of* 
Mr.  Cleveland;  her  countenance  indicated  the  most  con- 
trary passions,  contending,  as  it  were,  for  mastery;  sup- 
plication, anger,  and,  shall  I  call  it,  love  ?  Her  companion's 
countenance  was  hid,  but  it  was  evident  that  it  was  not 
wreathed  with  smiles :  there  were  a  few  hurried  sentences 
uttered,  and  then  both  quitted  the  room  at  different  doors, 
the  lady  in  despair,  and  the  gentleman  in  disgust. 


CHAPTER  IV. 


And  now  Chateau  Desir  was  almost  deserted.  Mrs.  Million 
continued  her  progress  northward.  The  Courtowns,  and 
the  Beaconsfields,  and  the  Scropes  quitted  immediately 
after  ^Ir.  Cleveland ;  and  when  the  families  that  form  the 
materiel  of  the  visiting  corps  retire,  the  nameless  nothings 
that  are  always  lounging  about  the  country  mansions  of  the 
great,  such  as  artists,  tourists,  authors,  and  other  live  stock, 
soon  disappear.  Mr.  Vivian  Grey  agreed  to  stay  another 
fortnight,  at  the  particular  request  of  the  Marquess. 

Very  few  days  had  passed  ere  Vivian  was  exceedingly 
struck  at  the  decided  change  which  suddenly  took  place  in 
his  Lordship's  general  demeanour  towards  him. 

The  Marquess  grew  reserved  and  uncommunicative, 
scarcely  mentioning  'the  great  business'  which  had  pre- 
viously been  the  sole  subject  of  his  conversation  but  to 
find  fault  with  some  arrangement,  and  exhibiting,  when- 
ever his  name  was  mentioned,  a  marked  acrimony  against 
Mr.  Cleveland.  Tliis  rapid  change  alarmed  as  much  as  it 
astonished  Vivian,  and  he  mentioned  his  feelings  and  obser- 
vations to  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine.  That  lady  agreed  with  him 
that  sometliing  certainly  was  wrong  ;  but  could  not,  unfortu- 
nately, afford  him  any  clue  to  the  mystery.  She  expressed 
the  liveliest  solicitude  that  any  misunderstanding  should  be 
put  an  end  to,  and  offered  her  services  for  that  purpose. 

In  spite,  however,  of  her  well-expressed  anxiety,  Vivian 
had  his  own  ideas  on  the  subject ;  and,  determined  to  un- 
ravel the  affair,  he  had  recourse  to  the  Marchioness. 
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'Jkpe  jonr  Ladyship  is  well  to-day.     I  Imd  n  lellor 
fttmi  CuBot  CaomoDt  this  morning.     He  tells  me  that  he 
hu  got  the  prettiest  poodle  from  Paris  tbat  you  can  poBsibly 
rimtwn !  IvaJtzc^s  like  an  angel,  and  acts  proverba  on  its 
hind  feet.' 
Her  lAdysLip's  eyes  glistened  with  admiration. 
'I  Ii»ve  told  Csumoiit  to  send  it  me  down  immediately, 
sad  1  abaii  then  have  the  pleasure  of  prestntiug  it  to  your 
Wyskip.' 
iter  Ladyship's  eyca  sparkled  with  delight. 
'I  think,'  eontinnfid  Vivian,   '  I  shall  take  a  ride  to-day. 
6y-the-bye,  how  la  the  Marqncsa  P  he  seems  in  low  spiritB 
Uldr.' 

'  Oh,  Mr.  Grey !  I  do  not  know  what  you  have  done  to 
bim,'  Baid  ber  lAdyahip,  settling  at  least  a  do^en  bracelBts ; 

U      '  bn^  but ' 

^B  'Bat  what F' 

^^K  'He  thinks ;  he  thinks.' 

^P  •  Thinks  what,  dear  lady  ? ' 

^H  "Thnt  jon  Iiavo  entenid  into  a  combination,  Mr.  Grey.' 

I  '  Hnteml  into  a  combination  ! ' 

*  Yes,  ilr.  Grey  !  a  conspiracy,  a  eondpinicy  against  the 
3Ian)aes8,  witli  Mr.  Cleveland.     He  thinks  that  you  bare 
^^Bkde  him  serve  ;uar  purpose,  acd  now  you  are  going  to  gel 
^b  of  htm.- 

^^B*  Well,  that  is  excellent ;  and  what  else  does  he  think  P  ' 
^^^*  He  tluuks  yoB  talk  too  loud,'  said  the  j^larchioness,  atUl 
^^nwking  at  her  bracelets. 

'  Well !  that  ia  shockingly  vulgar  I  Allow  me  to  recoin- 
loptid  your  Ladyship  to  alter  the  order  of  those  bracelets, 
and  place  the  blue  and  silver  against  the  maroon.  You 
may  depend  npon  it,  that  is  the  true  Vienna  order,  And 
what  else  does  the  Marquess  say  F  ' 

'  He  thinks  you  are  generally  too  authoritative.     Not  that 

I  ihiiik  so,  Mr.  Grey:  I  am  sure  yonr  condnct  to  nio  has 

D  most  courteous.  The  blue  and  siWerncxt  to  the  maroon, 

id  Ton  say  ?     Yes  ;  certainly  it  does  look  batter,     I  have 

o  uooLt  the  Miirquoss  is  quite  wrong,  and  I  dare  say  yoa 

I  things  right  immediately.     Yon  will  remember  the 

cetty  poodle,  Mr.  Grey  ?  and  yon  will  not  tell  the  Marquess 

|menl)osed  any  tiling.' 

wirtainly  not.     I  will  give  orders  for  them  to  book 

a  itunde  place  fur  the  poodle,  and  send  him  down  by  the 

'i  imiDedin.toly.     I  must  be  09*  now.     Remember  the 
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Wue  and  Gilrer  noit  to  the  maroon.  Good  morning  to  yonr 
Iddrsliip/ 

'Mrs,  Felix  Lorraine,  I  am  yonr  most  obedient  slave,' 
naid  Vivian  Grey,  as  he  met  that  lady  ou  the  landing-plftce. 
'  I  can  sec  no  reason  why  I  should  not  drive  yoa  tbia 
bright  day  to  the  ElSa's  Well ;  we  have  long  bad  hd  en- 
gagement to  go  there.' 

The  lady  smiled  a  gracious  assent ;  the  pony  phaeton  WB4 
immediately  ordered, 

'  How  pleasant  Lady  Conrtown  and  I  nsed  to  diaoonrse 
nboat  marttugslcs !  I  think  I  invented  one,  did  nob  I  i* 
Pray,  Mrs.  Felis  I^orraine,  can  yon  tell  me  what  a  martin- 
gale is  P  for  upon  my  honour  I  have  forgotten,  or  never 

'  If  you  foand  a  martiogale  for  the  mother,  Vivian,  it 
liad  been  well  if  yon  had  fonnd  a  curb  For  the  dangbt«r. 
Poor  Cynthia !  I  had  intended  once  to  advise  the  Mar- 
ohioneaB  to  interfere ;  but  one  forgets  these  things.' 

'  One  does,  0,  Mrs,  Felix  ! '  eiclaimed  Vivian,  *  I  told 
your  admirable  story  of  the  Leyden  Professor  to  Mra 
Cleveland.  It  is  nnivorsally  agreed  to  be  the  beat  ghosU 
story  eictant,     I  think  yon  said  yon  knew  the  Professor,* 

'  Well !  I  have  seen  him  often,  and  heard  the  story  from 
his  own  lips.  And,  as  I  mentioned  before,  far  from  beitjfj 
superstitiouii,  he  was  an  esprit  fort.  Do  you  know,  llr. 
Grey,  1  have  such  an  interesting  packet  from  Germany  to- 
day; from  my  cousin,  Baron  Rodcnatein,  But  I  rouBtkeep 
all  the  stories  for  the  evening  ;  come  to  my  bondoir,  and  I 
will  read  them  to  yon.  There  ia  one  tale  which  I  am  sure 
will  make  a  convert  even  of  you.  It  happened  to  Roden. 
stein  himself,  and  within  these  three  months,'  added  the 
lady  in  a  serious  tone.  '  The  Hodensteins  are  a  singular 
&mily.  My  mother  was  a  Rodenatoin.  Do  yon  think  this 
beautiful  ?  '  said  Mrs.  Felii,  showing  Vivian  a  amall  mimV 
turn  which  was  attached  to  a  chain  round  her  neck.  It  was 
the  portrait  of  a  youth  habited  in  the  costume  of  a  German 
student.  His  rich  bi-own  bair  was  flowing  over  his  shoul- 
ders, and  his  dark  blue  eyes  beamed  witli  such  a  look  of 
mysterious  inspiration,  that  they  might  havo  befitt«d  ft 
young  prophet. 

'Very,  very  beautiful!' 

*  'Tis  Max,  Mas  Kodenstein,'  said  the  Indy,  with  a  fal- 
tering voice.  'He  was  killed  at  Leipsic,  at  the  head  of  a 
jband  of  his  fneuda  and  fellow- students.    0,  Mr.  Grey  ■  this 
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isafsjrwork  of  art,  but  if  yon  liaU  but  seen  the  pnitotype 
yon  witali  have  guzed  on  this  as  on  sr'dim'fttid  wasfaed-oot 
driwing.  There  was  one  portrait,  indefirf',  *hiph  did  him 
Eiowjniitiee;  bnt  then  that  portrait  was  not  tht  frodnction 
of  mortnl  pencil.' 

Virian  looked  at  his  compiL&ian  with  a  Bomenhnt  as- 
Innished  air,  bnt  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine's  countenance  Wa8'6s_ 
liltle  indicatiTe   of  jeeting  aa   that  of  the  yonng  Gtndftfit   . 
wboM  miniature  rested  on  her  bosom. 

'  Did  yon  say  noi  the  production  of  a  mortal  hand,  Mrs. 
Ftlii  Lorraine  ? ' 

■I  am  afVtu'd  I  shall  weary  yon  with  my  stories,  but  the 
one  I  am  abont  to  tell  is  so  well  evidenced  that  I  think 
evpn  Sir.  Vivian  Grey  will  hear  it  withoat  a  aneer.' 
'  A  sneer !  O  lady-love,  do  I  ever  sneer  ?  ' 
'  yinx  Rodenfitein  was  the  glory  of  his  honse,     A  bein^ 
3  beantifol  in  bixly  and  in  soul  yon  cnnuot  imagine,  and  I 
fill  not  attempt  to  describe.     This  miniature  has  given  you 
e  faint  idea  of  his  imo^,  and  yat  thiq  is  only  the  copy 
1  copy.     The  only  wish  of  the  Baroness  Rodenat«iii, 
li  neTer  could  be  accomplished,  was  the  possession  of  a 
luit  of  her  youngest  son,  for  no  consideration  could  in- 
a  Uax  to  allow  his  likeness  to  be  taken.     His  old  nurse 
1  always  told  him  that  the  moment  his  portrait  w&s 
alces    he  would  die.     The  condition  upon  which  such  a. 
hcnntifiil  being  was  allowed  to  remain  in  the  world  was, 
the  ftlways  said,  that  his  beauty  should  not  bo  imitated. 
Aboat  tbrae  months  before  the  battle  of  Leipsic,  when  Max 
B  absent  at  the  University,  which  was  nearly  four  hnii- 
1  miles  from  Bodenstein  Ca«tle,  there  arrived  one  mom- 
g  a  large  case  directed  to  the  Baroness.     On  opening  it 
•tB  found  to  contain  a  picture,  the  portrait  of  her  son. 
I    cohmring    was   so    vivid,    the   general   execution    so 
ftcnions,  that  for  some  moments  they  forgot  to  wonder 
I  the  incident  in  their  admiration  of  the  work  of  art.      In 
r  of  tho  picture,  in   email  characters  yet  fresh, 
was  an  inscription,  which  on  examining  thoy  found  con- 
sisted of  these  wonls  :  "  Painted  last  night.     Now,  lady, 
thoa  haet  thy  wish."     My  aunt  sank  into  tlie  Baron's  arms.' 
'  In  silence  and  in  trembling  tho  wonderful  portrait  was 
cnspendod  over  the  tire-pla«o  of  my  aunt's  ikvouritc  aparl.- 
ment.     The  ncil  day  thoy  received  letters  from  Max.     Ho 
ana  qttiU>  well,  but  mentioned  nothing  of  tho  uystorioiia 
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*  Three  tnontliB  jui^rwards,  us  a  Indy  was  sitting  done  m 
the  Baronese'a  rodiii,'^nd  ga«ng  on  tlie  portrait  of  hun  ahe 
loved  right_4ewlyi  ^^^  suddenly  started  from  her  seat,  and 
would  hayefihri^kcd,  bad  not  aa  indelmable  sonsation  pre- 
vented he'r, '  The  eves  of  the  portrait  moveiJ.  The  kd/ 
stood  leaiiihg  on  a  chair,  pale,  and  trembling  like  an  aspen, 
bet  Miing  steadfastly  on  thu  animated  portrait.  It  was 
'  im_  illusion  of  a  heated  f&ncj )  again  the  eyelids  trembled, 
.  there  was  a  melancholy  smile,  and  then  they  closed.  Tlie 
'  clock  of  Rodenetein  Castle  struck  tliree.  Between  astoniah- 
ment  and  fear  the  lady  was  tearless.  Three  days  afterwards 
came  the  DewB  of  the  battle  of  Leipsic,  and  at  tba  very 
nioment  that  the  eyes  of  the  portrait  closed  Uax  Roden- 
Btein  had  been  pierced  by  a  Polish  tanceiv' 

'  And  who  wa.s  this  wonderful  lady,  the  witness  of  this 
wonderful  incident  ?  '  asked  Vivian. 

'  That  lady  was  myself.' 

There  was  something  so  singolar  in  the  tone  of  Mrs. 
Felix  Lorraine's  voioe,  and  so  pecaliar  in  the  expression  of 
her  countenance,  as  she  ottered  these  words,  thai  the  jeab 
died  on  Vivian's  tongue ;  and,  for  want  of  something  bet- 
ter to  do,  be  lashed  the  little  ponies,  which  were  already 
scampering  at  their  full  speed. 

The  road  to  the  Elfin's  Well  ran  through  the  wildest 
parts  of  the  park  ;  and  after  an  hour  and  a  half's  drive 
they  reached  the  fairy  sjmt.  It  was  a  beantiful  and  pellu- 
cid spring,  that  bubbled  up  in  a  Himill  wild  dell,  whicli, 
nurtured  by  the  flowing  stream,  was  singularly  fresh  and 
green.  Above  the  spring  bad  been  erected  a  Gnthio  arch 
of  grey  atone,  round  which  grew  a  few  fine  birch-trees. 
In  abort,  nature  had  intended  the  spot  for  picnics.  There 
was  fine  watfir,  and  an  interesting  tradition ;  and  as  the 
parties  always   bring,   or   always   should  bring,  8  trained 

einster,  cbompogne,  and  cold  pasties,  what  more  ought 
ature  to  have  provided  P 

'  Come,  Mrs.  Lorraine,  I  will  tie  Gypsey  to  this  ash,  and 
then  you  and  I  will  rest  ourselves  beneath  these  birch. trees, 
joat  where  the  fairies  dsnoe.' 

■  Oh,  delightful  1 ' 

'Now,  truly,  we  should  have  some  book  of  beautiful 
poetry  to  while  away  an  hour.  You  will  blame  me  for  not 
bringing  one.  Do  not.  I  would  sooner  listen  to  your 
voice;  and,  indeed,  there  is  a  subject  on  which  I  wish  to 
ask  your  particular  advice.' 
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'I  bflra  beeo  tbinking  that  this  is  a  sonewliat  rjsh  step 
o{  the  HartpiesB ;  this  throwing  biniBelf  into  tha  tama  of 
Ilia  former  bitterest  enemy,  Cleveland.' 
Ton  really  [hink  au  P  ' 

'  Why,  Mrs.  LorraJne,  does  it  appear  to  yon  to  be  tlio 
oiMttinident  course  of  action  which  coold  hftve  been  con- 
odvwi?' 
'  Certainly  not.' 

'  VoD  agree  with  me,  then,  that  there  is,  if  not  canHo  fur 
n^ret  nt  this  engagement,  at  least  for  reflection  on  its 
probable  conaeqaenccB  p  ' 
"  I  quiti)  agree  with  you.' 
t  know  you  do.     I  have  had  some  conversation  with  the 

pon  thifl  subject  this  very  morning.' 
Have  you  P'  eagerly  exclaimed  the  lady,  and  she  looked 
ptle  and  breathed  Ehort. 

*  Ay  ;  and  he  tells  me  yon  hare  made  aome  very  sensible 
observations  on  the  subject.  'Tis  pity  they  were  not  made 
l^lbre  Idj'.   Cloveland  left ;  the  mischiof  might  then  hak'u 

1  certAinly  have  made  BOmo  observations.' 
And  very  kind  of  yon.     What  a  blessing  for  the  Mar- 
'S3  to  have  such  a  fn'ond ! ' 

I  spoke  to  him,'  said  Mra.  Feli^t,  with  a  more  assurod 

■  in  much  the  same  spirit  as  yon  have  been  oddrcEsini; 

It  does,  indeed,  Eoem  a  most  imprudent  act,  and  I 

,gbt  it  my  duty  to  tell  him  so.' 

"  Ar,  no  doubt ;  but  how  came  yon,  Ifldy  fair,  to  imagine 

■t  /  Iras  also  a  person  to  be  dreaded  by  his  LurdBhlp  ;  /, 

iaa  Grey  ? " 

Did  I  any  yni  f '  aaked  the  lady,  pale  sa  death. 

Did  you  not,  Mrs.  Kelis  Ixirraino  ?     Have  you  not,  re- 

*■        of  my  interests,  in  the  most  unwarrantable  and  un- 

e  manner ;  have  you  not,  to  gratify  some  private 

__   _      which  you  entertain  against  Mr.  Cleveland  ;  have  yon 

aot,  I  ask  you,  poisoned  the  Marquess'  mind  ngainnt  one 

vbo    never   did   aught   to   yon    but   what   was   kind   and 

bonnamble  ? ' 

I  have  been  impmdent ;  1  coufuas  it ;  T   have  epokon 

(What  loosely.' 

Now,  listen  to  me  onee  more,'  and  Vivian  grasped  hei 

_id.     '  What  boa  passed  between  you  and  Mr.  Clovoland 

IS  Dot  for  me  to  ent^oire.     1  give  you  my  word  of  honooi 
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thai  lie  never  even  mentioned  your  name  to  me.  I  can 
scarcely  understand  how  any  man  could  have  incurred  the 
deadly  hatred  which  you  appear  to  entertain  for  him.  I 
repeat,  I  can  contemplate  no  situation  in  which  you  could 
be  placed  together  which  would  justify  such  behaviour.  It 
could  not  be  justified,  even  if  he  had  spumed  you  while 
kneeling  at  his  feet.* 

Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine  shrieked  and  fainted.  A  sprinkling 
from  the  fairy  stream  soon  recovered  her.  '  Spare  me !  spai« 
me  I '  she  faintly  cried :  *  say  nothing  of  what  you  have  seen.' 

'  Mrs.  Lorraine,  I  have  no  wish.  I  have  spoken  thus  ex- 
plicitly that  we  may  not  again  misunderstand  each  other. 
I  have  spoken  thus  explicitly,  I  say,  that  I  may  not  be 
under  the  necessity  of  speaking  again,  for  if  I  speak  again 
it  must  not  be  to  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine.  There  is  my 
hand ;  and  now  let  the  Elfin's  Well  be  blotted  out  of  our 
memories.' 

Vivian  drove  rapidly  home,  and  endeavoured  to  talk  in 
his  usual  tone  and  with  his  usual  spirit ;  but  his  companion 
could  not  be  excited.  Once,  ay  twice,  she  pressed  his  hand, 
and  as  he  assisted  her  from  the  phaeton  she  murmured 
something  like  a  blessing.  She  ran  upstairs  immediately. 
Vivian  had  to  give  some  directions  about  the  ponies; 
Gypsey  was  ill,  or  Fanny  had  a  cold,  or  something  of  the 
kind ;  and  so  he  was  detained  for  about  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  before  the  house,  speaking  most  learnedly  to  grooms, 
and  consulting  on  cases  with  a  skilled  gravity  worthy  of 
Professor  Coleman. 

When  he  entered  the  house  he  found  the  luncheon  pre- 
pared, and  Mrs.  Felix  pressed  him  earnestly  to  take  some 
refreshment.  He  was  indeed  wearied,  and  agreed  to  take 
a  glass  of  hock  and  seltzer. 

*  Let  me  mix  it  for  you,'  said  Mrs.  Felix ;  *  do  you  like 
sugar  ?  * 

Tired  with  his  drive,  Vivian  Grey  was  leaning  on  the 
mantelpiece,  with  his  eyes  vacantly  gazing  on  the  looking- 
glass  which  rested  on  the  marble  slab.  It  was  by  pure 
accident  that,  reflected  in  the  mirror,  he  distinctly  beheld 
l^Irs.  FeHx  Lorraine  open  a  small  silver  box,  and  throw 
some  powder  into  the  tumbler  which  she  was  preparing  for 
him.  She  W£kS  leaning  down,  with  her  back  sdmost  turned 
to  the  glass,  but  still  Vivian  saw  it  distinctly.  A  sickness 
came  over  him,  and  ere  he  could  recover  himself  his  Hebe 
tapped  him  on  the  shoulder. 


'Here,  drink,  drink  while  it  is  eflervesconf, ' 

■  I  caniiot  drbk,'  said  Vivian,  '  I  am  not  thiratj ;  I  am 

twhot;  1  am  aaytLitjg ' 

'  Haw  foolish  you  are  t     It  miU  be  qaito  spoiled." 

'So,  no;  the  6og  Hhall  have  it.     Here,  Fidele,  yon  look 

tliipsly  euongh ;  come  here ' 

'Mr,  Grey,  I  do  not  mix  tnmblers  for  dogs,'  said  tho 
iiuiy,  rather B^tated:  'if  yoa  will  not  take  it,'  and  she  held 
it  ence  more  before  him,  '  hero  it  goes  for  ever.'  So  saying 
the  emptied  the  tamblcr  into  a  lai^  globe  of  glass,  in 
irliicb  Eome  gold  and  silver  Gsh  were  swimming  Ibcir  end- 
leaa  ronnds. 


I 


CHAPTER  V. 

This  last  specimen  of  Mi's.  Felix  Lorraine  waA  somewhat 
too  mach  even  for  the  steeled  Derves  of  Vivian  Grey,  and 
Ike  son^ht  bis  chamber  for  relief. 

'  la  it  possible  ?    Can  I  believe  my  senses  ?    Or  has  some 

demon,  tw  we  read  of  in  old  tales,  mocked  me  in  a  mogio 

inirror  ?     I  can  believe  anything.     Ob  !  my  heart  ia  very 

^k !  I  once  imagined  that  I  was  nsing  this  woman  for  my 

ipurpose.     Is  it  posBil)Ie  that  aught  of  good  can  come  to 

one  wbo  is  forced  to  make  ose  of  such  evil  instraments  as 

jtlieeo?     A   horrible   thonght  sometimes  comes  over  my 

niriL     I  fancy  that  in  this  mysterions  foreigner,  tbait,  ir. 

tfiia  woman,  I  have  met  a  kind  of  double  of  myself.     The 

^me  wonderfol  knowledge  of  the  human  mind,  the  same 

sweetness  of  voice,  the  same  miraculous  management  which 

'      bronght  US  both  nnder  the  same  roof:  yet  do  I  find  her 

most  abandoned  of  all  beings;  a  creature  guilty  of  that 

hicb,  even  in  this  guilty  age,  I  thought  was  obsolete. 

]  is  it  possible  that  1  am  like  ber  ?  tbat  I  can  resemble 

?   that  even  the  indefinite  shadow  of  my  moat  nn- 

,lawed  tlioaght  can  for  a  moment  be  as  vile  aa   her 

Tt^teoasne.'ia  ?    0  God  !  the  system  of  my  existence  seema 

'lo  vtop.   I  cannot  breathe.'    He  flung  himself  upon  bis  bed, 

and  felt  for  a  moment  ns  if  he  haJ  qnaS'ed  the  poisoned 

dnoght  wo  lately  otfered. 

'  It  ia  not  so ;  it  cannot  be  so ;  it  shall  not  bo  so '.    In  scck- 

tbe  MarqapBS  I  was  tin<]uustionably  impelled  by  a  mere 

of  self -interest;  but  I  have  advised  him  to  no  course 
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of  Bction  !£  wliicb  his  wolfs.re  is  not  cqaall;  consulted  with 
my  own.  Indeed,  if  not  priiioiple,  interest  would  make  rae 
act  faithfiillj'  towards  him,  for  luj  fortunes  are  bound  np 
in  his.  fiat  am  t  entitled,  I,  who  can  lose  nothing,  am  I 
entitled  to  play  with  other  men's  fortunes?  Am  I  bU  this 
time  deceiving  myself  with  some  wrtitclied  sophistry?  Am 
I,  then,  an  intellectunl  Don  Joiui,  reckless  of  human  mlnda, 
as  he  was  of  hnman  bodies  ;  a  spiritual  libertine?  Bat  why 
this  wild  declamation  ?  Whatever  I  have  done,  it  ia  too 
late  to  recede;  even  this  very  moment  delay  is  dostmction, 
for  DOW  it  ia  not  a  question  as  to  the  ultimate  prosperity  of 
onr  worldly  prospects,  but  the  immediate  safety  of  onr  very 
bodies.  Poison !  O  God !  0  God !  Away  with  all  fear, 
all  repentance,  all  thought  of  past,  all  reckoning  of  future. 
If  I  be  the  Juan  that  I  fancied  myself,  then  Heaven  be 
praised !  I  have  a  confidant  in  all  my  trouble ;  the  most 
faithful  of  counsellors,  the  craftiest  of  valets;  a  Leporello 
often  tried  and  never  found  wanting:  my  own  good  mind. 
And  now,  thou  female  fiend!  tlie  buttle  is  to  the  strongest; 
and  I  BcQ  right  well  that  the  atmgglo  between  two  each 
spirits  will  be  a  long  and  a  fearful  one.  Woe,  I  say,  to 
the  vanquished !  Yon  most  bo  dealt  with  by  arts  which 
even  yourself  cannot  conceive.  Your  boasted  knowleilge  of 
hnman  nature  shall  not  attain  stand  you  in  stead;  for,  mark 
me,  from  henoeforward  Vivian  Grey's  conduct  towards  yoo 
E^hall  have  no  precedent  in  hnman  natnro.' 

Ab  Vivian  re-entered  the  drawing-room  be  met  a  aor- 
vant  carrying  in  the  globe  of  gold  and  silver  fishes, 

'  Wlittt,  Btill  in  your  peliase,  Mi's.  Lorraine!'  said  Viviaiu 
'  Nay,  I  hardly  wonder  at  it,  for  surely,  a  prettier  pelisse 
nover  yet  fitted  prettier  form.  Yon  have  certainly  a  most 
admirable  taste  in  dress ;  and  this  the  raore  surprises  nie, 
for  it  is  generally  your  plain  personage  that  ia  the  most 
recherche  in  frills  and  fans  and  flounces.' 

The  lady  smiled. 

'Oh!  by-the-byc,'  continued  her  companion,  'I  have  a 
letter  from  Cleveland  this  morning.  1  wonder  how  any 
misunderstanding  could  possibly  have  existed  between  you, 
for  he  speaks  of  you  in  such  terms.' 

*  What  does  he  say  ? '  was  the  quick  question. 

'  Oh  I  what  does  he  say?'  drawled  out  Vivian  ;  and  he 
yawned,  and  was  roost  provokingly  uncommunicative. 

'  Come,  come,  Mr.  Grey,  do  f«ll  mo." 

'  Ob'  UiU  yon,  certainly.    Come,  iel'  ns  walk  together 
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tfn  emtStfvatoi}' :'  ao  saymg,  he  took  the  lady  by  tlie  hand, 
ud  lAey  lea  the  room. 
'And  now  for  the  letter,  Mr.  Grey." 

'Aj,  now  for  the  letter;'  and  Vivian  slowly  drew  &a 
fpiatie  from  his  pocket,  and  therefrom  read  some  exceed- 
ingly aweet  passages,  which  made  Mrs.  Felii  Lorraine's 
lEiy  bearublood  tingle.  Considering  that  Vivian  Grey  had 
— r  in  hi"  life  received  a  single  letter  from  Mr.  Cleveland, 
WM  tolerably  well :  bnt  he  was  always  an  admirable 
hnproviBatore !  '  I  am  sure  that  when  Cleveland  comes  to 
town  everything  will  be  explained;  I  am  snre,  at  least, 
tiiat  it  will  not  be  my  fanit  if  yon  are  not  the  best  friends. 
I  un  heroic  in  saying  all  this,  Mrs.  Lorraine ;  there  was  a 
time  when  (and  hero  Vivian  seemed  so  agitated  that  he 
eonld  scarcely  proceed),  there  was  a  time  when  1  could 
lutre  culled  that  man  Uar  who  would  have  prophesied  that 
Vivian  Grey  could  have  assisted  another  in  riveting  the 
ftffcctioDS  of  Mrs,  Felix  Lorraine.  Bat  enough  of  this.  I 
1  a  weak,  inexpenenced  boy,  and  misinterpret,  perhaps, 
Ihat  which  is  merely  the  compassionate  kindness  natural 
In  all  women  into  a  feeling  of  a  higher  nature.  But  I 
tnast  learn  to  contain  myself ;  I  really  do  feci  quite  ashamed 
ttf  my  behaviour  abont  the  tuniblcr  to-day.  To  act  with 
■nob  nnwairontable  nnkiiidness,  merely  because  1  had  re- 
nembered  that  you  onco  performed  the  same  k'ind  office 
tor  Colonel  Delinington,  was  indeed  too  bad.' 

'  Colonel  Delmington  is  a  vain,  empty-beaded  fool.  Do 
bnt  think  of  him,  my  dear  Mr.  Grey,'  said  Mrs.  Felis,  with 
A  0ODnt«nance  beaming  with  smiles. 

•Weil,  I  will  not;  and  I  will  try  to  behave  like  a  man  i  like 

man  of  the  world,  I  should  say.    But  indeed  you  must  ox- 

ise  the  warm  feelings  of  a  youth  ;  and  truly,  nbeu  I  call  to 

mind  the  first  days  of  our  acquaintance,  and  then  remember 

tiiAt  oar  moonlit  walks  nre  gone  for  ever,  and  that  our ' 

'  Nay,  do  not  believe  so,  my  dear  ViWan  ;  believe  me,  as 

I  ever  shall  be,  yonr  friend,  your ' 

I  will,  I  will,  my  dear,  my  own  Amalia!' 


CUAPTER  VI. 


It  wm  an  antnnmal  night ;  the  i 
jphuigeable  as  a  petted  beauty,  or 


nd  was  capricious  and 
a  Italian  greyhound,  or 
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a  shot  silk.  Now  the  breeze  blew  so  firesb  that  tbe  white 
clouds  dashed  along  the  sky  as  if  thej  bore  a  band  of 
witches  too  late  for  their  Sabbath  meeting,  or  some  other 
mischief;  and  now,  lulled  and  soft  as  the  breath  of  a  slum- 
bering infisknt,  you  might  almost  have  fiuicied  it  Midsummer 
Eve;  and  the  bright  moon,  with  her  starry  courts  reigned 
undisturbed  in  the  light  blue  sky.  Vivian  Grey  was  lean* 
^^S  &g8«ii^t  an  old  beech- tree  in  the  most  secluded  part  of 
the  park,  and  was  gazing  on  the  moon. 

O  thou  bright  moon !  thou  object  of  my  first  love !  thoti 
shalt  not  escape  an  invocation,  although  perchance  at  this 
very  moment  some  varlet  sonnetteer  is  prating  of  *  the  boy 
Endymion*  and  *  thy  silver  bow.'  Here  to  thee,  Queen  of  the 
Night !  in  whatever  name  thou  most  delightest !  Or  Bendis, 
as  they  hailed  thee  in  rugged  Thrace ;  or  Bubastis,  as  they 
howled  to  thee  in  mysterious  Egypt;  or  Dian,  as  they 
sacrificed  to  thee  in  gorgeous  Rome ;  or  Artemis,  as  they 
bio^hed  to  thee  on  the  bright  plains  of  ever  glorious  Greece ! 
Why  is  it  that  all  men  gaze  on  thee  ?  Why  is  it  that  all 
men  love  thee  ?    Why  is  it  that  all  men  worship  thee  ? 

Shine  on,  shine  on,  sultana  of  the  soul !  the  Passions  are 
thy  eunuch  slaves.  Ambition  gazes  on  thee,  and  his  burning 
brow  is  cooled,  and  his  fitful  pulse  is  calm.  Grief  wanders 
in  her  moonlit  walk  and  sheds  no  tear;  and  when  thy 
crescent  smiles  the  lustre  of  Joy*s  revelling  eye  is  dusked. 
Quick  Anger,  in  thy  light,  forgets  revenge ;  and  even  dove- 
eyed  Hope  feeds  on  no  future  joys  when  gazing  on  the 
miracle  of  thy  beauty. 

Shine  on,  shine  on !  although  a  pure  Virgin,  thou  art 
the  mighty  mother  of  all  abstraction!  The  eye  of  the 
weary  peasant  returning  &om  his  daily  toil,  and  the  rapt 
gaze  of  the  inspired  poet,  are  alike  fixed  on  thee;  thou 
stillest  the  roar  of  marching  armies,  and  who  can  doubt 
thy  influence  o*er  the  waves  who  has  witnessed  the  wide 
Atlantic  sleeping  under  thy  silver  beam  ? 

Shine  on,  shine  on !  they  say  thou  art  Earth's  satellite  ; 
yet  when  I  gaze  on  thee  my  thoughts  are  not  of  thy 
suzerain.  They  teach  us  that  thy  power  is  a  fable,  and 
that  thy  divinity  is  a  dream.  Oh,  thou  bright  Queen !  I 
will  be  no  traitor  to  thy  sw^t  authority ;  and  verily,  I  will 
not  believe  that  thy  influence  o'er  our  hearts  is,  at  this 
moment,  less  potent  than  when  we  worshipped  in  thy  glit- 
tering fane  of  Ephesus,  or  trembled  at  the  dark  horrors  of 
thine  Arician  rites.     Then,  hail  to  thee,  Queen  of  the  Night  I 
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Mlo  thee,  Diana,  Trifonnia ;  Cyntliia,  OrUiin,  Tmiiica; 
»rw  mighty,  erer  lovely,  ever  holy!     Hail !  liail!  hail ! 

Wtre  I  D  itictepliyaician,  I  would  teU  yoa  why  Vivian 
Onyiiad  been  gazing  two  hours  on  the  moon  ;  for  I  oonld 
llwn  present  you  with  ft  most  logical  programme  of  the 
march  of  hix  ideas,  since  be  whispered  his  last  honied  speech 
in  llie  ear  of  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine,  at  dinner-time,  nntil  thia 
TPiT  moment,  when  be  did  not  even  remember  that  such 
a  being  a.1  Mrs.  Felix   Lorraine  breathed.     Glory  to  the 
metaphysician' B  all-perfect  theory  !     When  they  can  tell 
nie  why,  at  a  bright  baaqnet,   the  thought  of  death  lias 
fluhed  »<;ro83  niy  mind,  who  fear  not  death  ;  when  they  can 
(fll  me  why,  at  the  burial  of  my  beloved  friend,  when  my 
rtry  heart-strings  seemed  bursting,  my  sorrow  has  been 
Docked    by    the   involuntary   remembrance  of  ludicrous 
Bdventnrea   and  grotesque  tales;    when  they  can  tell  me 
*hy,  in  a  dark   monutain   pass,    I  have   tboaght   of  an 
absent  woman's  eyes ;  or  why,  when  in  the  very  act  of 
Bqneexing  the  third  lime  into  a  beaker  of  Burgundy  onp, 
my  memory  hath  been  of  lean  apothecaries  and  their  vilu 
drugs  ;  why  then,  I  say  again,  glory  to  the  metaphysician's 
all-perfect  theory  !  ajid  fare  yon  well,  sweet  world,  and  you, 
my  tnerry  masters,  whom,  perhaps,  I  have  studied  some- 
what too  cunningly :  nosce  t«ipsum  shall  be  my  motto,  I 
will  doQ*  my  travelling  cap,  and  on  with  the  monk's  cowl. 
There  are  mysterious  moments  in  some  men's  lives  when 
e  &ICCS  of  human   beings  are   very  agony  to  them,  and 
hen  the  sound  of  the  human  Toice  is  jarring  as  discordant 
mnsio.     These  fits  are  not  the  conseqaence  of  violent  or 
COnteudiDg  passions:  they  grow  not  out  of  sorrow,  or  joy, 
or  hope,  or  fear,  or  hatred,  or  despair.     For  in  the  hour  of 
Afiliction  the  tones  of  our  fellow- creatures  are  ravishing  as 
the  most  delicate  lute ;  and  in  the  flush  moment  of  joy 
where  is  the  smiler  who  loves  not  a  witness  to  his  revelry 
or  a  listener  to  his  good  fortune  F     Fear  makes  us  feel  oni 
linmanity,  and  then  wo  fly  to  men,  and  Hope  is  the  parent 
of  kindness.     The  misanthrope  and  the  reckless  are  neither 
a^tnted  nor  agonised.     It  is  in  these  moments  that  men 
find  in  Nature  that  congeniality  of  spirit  which  they  seek 
for  in  Tain  in  their  own  species.     It  is  in  these  moments 
that  we  sit  by  the  side  of  a  waterfall  and  listen  to  its  mnsio 
the  live-long  day.     It  is  in  these  moments  that  we  gaze 
npon   the  moon.       It  is  in  these  moments  that  Nature 
lK«oniea  our  Egeria ;  and,  refi'eshed  and  renovated  by  thia 
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beautiful  communion,  we  return  to  the  world  better  enabled 
to  fight  our  parts  in  the  hot  war  of  passions,  to  perform  the 
great  duties  for  which  man  appeared  to  have  been  created, 
to  love,  to  hate,  to  slander,  and  to  slaj. 

It  was  past  midnight,  and  Vivian  was  at  a  considerable 
distance  from  the  Chliteau.  He  proposed  entering  by  a 
side-door,  which  led  into  the  billiard-room,  and  from  thenoOi 
crossing  the  Long  Grallery,  he  could  easily  reach  his  aparU 
ment  without  disturbing  any  of  the  household.  His  way 
led  through  the  little  gate  at  which  he  had  parted  with 
Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine  on  the  first  day  of  their  meeting. 

As  he  sofbly  opened  the  door  which  led  into  the  Long 
Gallery  he  found  he  was  not  alone  :  leaning  against  one  of 
the  casements  was  a  female.  Her  profile  wad  to  Vivian  aa 
he  entered,  and  the  moon,  which  shone  bright  through  the 
window,  lit  up  a  countenance  which  he  might  be  excused 
for  not  immediately  recognising  as  that  of  Mrs.  Felix  Lor- 
raine. She  was  gazing  steadfastly,  but  her  eye  did  not  seem 
fixed  upon  any  particular  object.  Her  features  appeared 
convulsed,  but  their  contortions  were  not  momentary,  and, 
pale  as  death,  a  hideous  grin  seemed  chiselled  on  her  idiot 
counts  ance. 

Vivian  scarcely  knew  whether  to  stay  or  to  retire.  Desir- 
ous not  to  disturb  her,  he  determined  not  even  to  breathe ; 
and,  as  is  generally  the  case,  his  very  exertions  to  be  silent 
made  him  nervous,  and  to  save  himself  from  being  stifled 
he  coughed. 

Mrs.  Lorraine  immediately  started  and  stared  wildly 
around  her,  and  when  her  eye  caught  Vivian's  there  was 
a  sound  in  her  throat  something  like  the  death-rattle. 

*  Who  are  you  ?  *  she  eagerly  asked. 

*  A  friend,  and  Vivian  Grey.' 

*  How  came  you  here  ?  *  and  she  rushed  forward  and 
wildly  seized  his  hand,  and  then  she  muttered  to  herself, 
'  'tis  flesh.' 

*  I  have  been  playing,  I  fear,  the  mooncalf  to-m'ght ;  and 
find  that,  though  I  am  a  late  watcher,  I  am  not  a  solitary 
one.' 

Mrs.  Lorraine  stared  earnestly  at  him,  and  then  she 
endeavoured  to  assume  her  usual  expression  of  countenance; 
but  the  efibrt  was  too  much  for  her.  She  dropped  Vivian's 
arm,  and  buried  her  face  in  her  own  hands.  Vivian  was 
retiring,  when  she  again  looked  up.  *  Where  are  you 
going  ? '  she  asked,  with  a  quick  voice. 
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'l\)iloep,  a»  I  nauld  advise  all :  '  lis  mnch  put  miil' 

'Yon  say  not  the  truth.     The  brightnoas  of  yonr  eye 

Wiesibe  sentence  of  your  tongue.     Yon  are  not  for  sioep," 

'?xrdoii  me,    dear    Mrs,    LoiTnine  ;   I  really  have   been 

riwning  for  the  last  hour,'  said  Vivian,  and  he  moved  on, 

Toaare  speaking  to  one  who  takes  her  answer  from 

ikf  eje,  which  does  not  deceive,   and   from  the   speaking 

littMunenlA    of   the  fa«e,    which    are  Ti'nlh'a    witnesses. 

Keep  your  voice  for  those  who  can  credit  man's  words. 

J,  then?     "VThat !  are  yon  afraid  of  a  woman, 

'tis  past  midnight,"   and  yoa  are  in  an   old 

e»IWy?' 

iWr,  Mrs.  Lorraine,  is  not  a  word  in  my  voeahnlary.' 
The  words  in  yonr  vocabulary  are  few,  boy  !  as  are  the 
years  of  your  age.     He  who  sent  yon  here  this  night  sent 
here  not  to  ainmber.     Come   hither ! '   and   she  led 
tlie  window :  '  what  see  you  P ' 
I  81*  Nature  at  rest,  Mra.  Lorraine ;  and  I  would  fftin 
fellow  tho  example  of  beasts,  birds,  and  fishes.' 

gnzo  upon  this  scene  one  second.  See  the  distant 
b'Us,  how  beautifully  their  rich  covering  is  tinted  wilb  the 
tnbeom !  These  nearer  fir-trees,  how  radiantly  their 
skeleton  forms  are  tipped  with  silver ;  and  the  old 
id  tiiiokly-foliaged  oaks  bathed  in  light !  and  the  purple 
te  reflectiug  in  its  luati'OQs  bosom  another  heftvea !  Is  it 
*  ft  fair  scene  ?  ' 
'  Bewitifii] !  most  beantiful !' 

'Vet,  Vivian,  where  is  the  being  for  whom  all  this  beauty 

Where   is   yonr    mighty    creature,    Man!'       The 

lasant  on  his  rough  couch  enjoys,  perchance,   slavery's 

dy  scrviee-money,  aweet  sleep  ;   or,  waking  in  tlie  night, 

iraea  at  the  same  Ijme  his  lot  and  bis  lord.    And  that  lord 

restless  on  some  downy  couch  ;  his  night  thonghta,  not 

'  this  sheeny  lake  and  this  bright  moon,  but  of  some 

Jserable  creation  of  man's  arti&cc,  some  migbty  nothing, 

which  Nature  knows  not  of,  some  ofispring  of  her  bastard 

oLild,  Society.     Why,  then,  is   Nature  loveh'est  when  man 

Inoks  not  on  her  ?     For  whom,  then,  Vivian  Grey,  is  this 

For  piJO'a,  lady ;  for  piiildsophera  ;  for  all  those  superior 
■pints  who  require  some  relaxation  from  the  world's  toils ; 
■pints  who  only  commingle  with  humanity  on  the  condi- 
tioti  tUflt  they  mtiy  someLimes  commune  with  Xatnre.' 
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*  Superior  spirits  !  say  you  ?  '  and  here  they  paced  the 
gallery.  *'  When  Valerian,  first  Lord  Carabas,  raised  this 
fair  castle ;  when,  profuse  for  his  posterity,  all  the  genius 
of  Italian  art  and  Italian  artists  was  lavished  on  this 
English  palace ;  when  the  stuffs  and  statues,  the  marbles 
and  the  mirrors,  the  tapestry,  and  the  carvings,  and  the 
paintings  of  G^noa,  and  Florence,  and  Venice,  and  Padua, 
and  Vicenza,  were  obtained  by  him  at  miraculous  cost,  and 
with  still  more  miraculous  toil ;  what  think  you  would  have 
been  his  sensations  if,  while  his  soul  was  revelling  in  the 
futurity  of  his  descendants  keeping  their  state  in  this 
splendid  pile,  some  wizard  had  foretold  to  him  that,  ere 
three  centuries  could  elapse,  the  fortunes  of  his  mighty 
family  would  be  the  sport  of  two  individuals ;  one  of  them 
a  foreigner,  unconnected  in  blood,  or  connected  only  in 
hatred ;  and  the  other  a  young  adventurer  alike  nncon* 
nected  with  his  race,  in  blood  or  in  love ;  a  being  ruling 
all  things  by  the  power  of  his  own  genius,  and  reckless  of 
all  consequences  save  his  own  prosperity  ?  If  the  future 
had  been  revealed  to  my  great  ancestor,  the  Lord  Valerian* 
think  you,  Vivian  Grey,  that  you  and  I  should  be  walking 
in  this  Long  GJallery  ?  * 

'  Really,  Mrs.  Lorraine,  I  have  been  so  interested  in  dis- 
covering what  people  think  in  the  nineteenth  century,  that 
I  have  had  but  httle  time  to  speculate  on  the  possible 
opinions  of  an  old  gentleman  who  flourished  in  ^e  six- 
teenth.' 

*  You  may  sneer,  sir ;  but  I  ask  you,  if  there  are  spirits 
so  superior  to  that  of  the  slumbering  Lord  of  this  castle 
as  those  of  Vivian  Grey  and  Amalia  Lorraine,  why  may 
there  not  be  spirits  proportionately  superior  to  our  own  P' 

*If  you  are  keeping  me  from  my  bed,  Mrs.  Lorraine, 
merely  to  lecture  my  conceit  by  proving  that  there  are  in 
this  world  wiser  heads  than  that  of  Vivian  Grey,  on  my 
honour  you  are  giving  yourself  a  great  deal  of  unnecessary 
trouble.* 

*  You  will  misunderstand  me,  then,  you  wilful  boy  !* 
*Nay,    lady,   I  will  not  affect  to   misunderstand  your 

meaning ;  but  I  recognise,  you  know  full  well,  no  interme- 
diate essence  between  my  own  good  soul  and  that  ineffable 
and  omnipotent  spirit  in  whose  existence  philosophers  and 
priests  alike  agree.' 

^  Onmipotent  and  ineffable  essence  I  Leave  such  words 
to  scholars  and  to  school-boys !     And  think  you  that  such 
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I  indiEnile  nothiiigs.  Bach  anmeaningabstractionB,  can  infln- 

luubeiitgH  who^e  veins  ara  fnll  of  blood,  bubblmf;  like 

■' "  "  ■    And  here  she   grasped   Vivian   with  a  feveriah 

•Omnipoteat  and  ineffable  esflence !     Oh!  I  have 

1  a  land  where  every  moimtain,  aad  evorr  stream, 

nd  eveiy  wood,  and  every  miii,  has  its  legend  and  its 

iMiilisr  spirit ;  a  land  in  whose  dark  forests  the  midnight 

fcntler,  with  hia  spirit-ahout,  scares  the  slumbers  of  the 

Btmubling  serf;  a  land  from  whose  winding  rivers  the  fair- 

^ai^ed  Undine  welcomes  the  belated  traveller  to  her  fond 

nail  &ta)  embrace ;  and  you  talk  to  me  of  omnipotent  and 

meSiible  easences  1     Miserable  mocker !     It  is  not  tme, 

Vivian  Grey;  yon  are  bnt  echoing  the  world's  deceit,  and 

ewn   at   this  hour  of  the   night  you    dare    not   speak   as 

joa  do    think.      You   worship  no  omnipotent  and  ineff- 

nble  essence ;  you  believe  in  no  omnipotent  and  ineffable 

essence.    Shrined  in  the  secret  chamber  of  yonr  soul  there 

IS  on  image  before  whicb  yoa  bow  down  in  adoration,  and 

tliafimajj*  is  TOUESBLF.    And  tralj,  when  I  do  ^Jto  npon 

rour  radiant  eyes,'  and  here  the  lady's  tone  became  more 

'iTTCstrial ;  '  and  trnly,  when  I  do  look  npon  yonr  lamriant 

i-nria,'  and  here  the  lady's  small  white  hand  played  like 

lightning  through  Vivian's  dark  hair;  'and  truly,  when  I 

do  remember  the  beanty  of  your  all-perfect  form,  I  cannot 

a  yonr  self-worahip  a  false  idolatry,'  and  hero  the  lady's 

SfiDS  were  locked  round  Vivian's  neck,  and  her  head  rested 

n  his  bosom. 

'  Oh,  Anialia !  it  would  be  far  better  for  you  U^  rest  hei-e 

a  to  think  of  that  of  which  the  knowledge  is  vanity." 

•  Vanity ! '  shrieked  Mrs.  Lorraine,  and  she   violently 

oscned  her  embrace,  and  extricated  herself  from  the  arm 

Uoh,  rather  in  courtesy  than  in  Idndness,  had  been  wound 

ind  her  delicate  waist :  'Vanity!  Oh!  if  you  knew  but 

What  I  know ;  oh !  if  yon  had  but  seen  what  1  have  seen ; ' 

i  here  her  voice  failed  her,  and  she  stood  motionless  in 

ft  Buxmshine,  with  averted  head  and  ontstretched  arms. 

!  this  is  madness;  for  Heaven's  sake  calm  joor- 

Calm  myself!    Yes,  it  is  madness  ;  very,  very  madness  1 

'     madness  of  the  fascinated  bird;  'tis  the  madnessof 

ifderer  who  is  volnntarily  broken  on  the  wheel ;  'tis 

Uio  madness  of  tbo  fawn  that  gaica  with  adoration  on  the 

lorid  gkre  of  the  anaconda's  eye ;  'tis  the  maduess  of  woman 

rhn  §ir«  to  the  arms  of  her  Fate  ;     and  here  she  spran;? 
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like  a  tigress  round  Vivian's  ueck,  her  long  light  haii*  burst- 
ing  from  itfi  bands,  and  clustering  down  her  shoulders. 

And  here  was  Vivian  Grey,  at  past  midnight,  -in  this  old 
galleiy,  with  this  wild  woman  clinging  round  his  neck. 
The  figures  in  the  ancient  tapestry  looked  living  in  tha 
moon,  and  immediately  opposite  him  was  one  compartment 
of  some  old  mythological  tale,  in  which  were  represented, 
frrinning,  in  grim  majesty,  the  Fates. 

The  wind  now  rose  again,  and  the  clouds  which  had 
vanished  began  to  re-assemble  in  the  heavens.  As  the 
blue  sky  was  graduaUy  covering,  the  gigantic  figures  of 
Clotho,  Lachesis,  and  Atropos  beoune  as  ^adually  dimmer 
and  dimmer,  and  the  grasp  of  Vivian's  femul  burden  looser 
and  looser.  At  last  the  moon  waj3  entirely  hid,  the  figures 
of  the  Fates  vanished,  and  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine  sank  lifeless 
into  his  arms. 

Vivian  groped  his  way  with  difficulty  to  the  nearest 
window,  the  very  one  at  which  she  was  leaning  when  lie 
first  entered  the  gallery.  He  played  with  her  wild  curls ; 
lie  whispered  to  her  in  a  voice  sweeter  than  the  sweetest 
serenade ;  but  she  only  raised  her  eyes  from  his  breast  and 
stared  wildly  at  him,  and  then  clung  round  his  neck  with, 
if  possible,  a  tighter  grasp. 

For  nearly  half  an  hour  did  Vivian  stand  leaning  against 
the  window,  with  his  mystic  and  motionless  companion. 
At  length  the  wind  again  fell ;  there  was  a  break  in  the 
sky,  and  a  single  star  appeared  in  the  midst  of  the  clouds, 
surrounded  with  a  little  heaven  of  azure. 

*  See  there,  see  there  ! '  the  lady  cried,  and  then  she  un- 
locked her  arms.  *  What  would  you  give,  Vivian  Grey,  to 
read  that  star  ? ' 

'  Am  I  more  interested  in  that  star,  Amalia,  than  in  any 
other  of  the  bright  host  ? '  asked  Vivian  with  a  serious 
tone,  for  he  thought  it  necessary  to  humour  his  companion. 

*  Are  you  not  ?  is  it  not  the  star  of  your  destiny  ?  * 

*  Are  you  learned  in  all  the  learning  of  the  Chaldeans, 
too?' 

*  Oh,  no,  no,  no  !  *  slowly  murmured  Mrs.  Lorraine,  and 
then  she  started :  but  Vivian  seized  her  arms,  and  pre- 
vented her  from  again  clasping  his  neck. 

'I  must  keep  these  pretty  hands  close  prisoners,'  he 
said,  smiling,  *  unless  you  promise  to  behave  with  more 
moderation.  Come,  my  Amalia !  you  shall  be  my  instruc- 
tress !   Why  am  I  so  interested  in  this  brilliant  star?  '  and 
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ydiii^-  [jer  hands  in  one  of  tiia,  he  vonuil  hie  arm  roand 
W  nist,  and  whispered  her  such  words  ob  Le  thouglit 
might  calm  her  troubled  npirit.  The  wildness  of  lier  eyes 
gndaall;  gave  wel^  ;  at  leugth  alie  raised  them  to  Vivian 
>iUi  ft  look  of  meek  t«ndenifa9,  and  her  head  sank  npoo 
bibreset. 
'It  shines,  it  shines,  it  shinea,  Vivian  !'  she  softly  whis- 
ered;  'glory  to  thee  and  woe  to  me  !  Nay,  yon  need  not 
^d  my  liands ;  I  will  not  harm  yon.  I  cannot :  'tis  no 
M.  0  Vivian  !  when  we  fii-at  met,  how  little  did  I  know 
I  whom  I  pledged  myself ! ' 

' Amalia,  forget  these  wild   fancies;  estrange  yonrself 
ym  the  wild  belief  which  has  exercised  so  baneful  an  in- 
lenoe,  not  only  over  your  mind,  but  over  tbo  very  soul 
rihe  land  from  which  you  come.     Recognise  in  me  only 
wr  friend,  and  leave  the  other  world  to  those  who  valae 
more,  or  more  deserve  it.     Does  not  this  fair  earth  con* 
n  BufScient  of  interest  and  enjoyment  ?  ' 
'  0  Vivian  1  yoH  speak  with  a  sweet  voics,  but  with  t, 
iptjc's  spirit.     Tou  know  not  what  I  know.' 
'  Trfl  me,  then,  my  Amaiia ;  lot  mc  share  your  secrets, 
tw'ided  they  be  your  sorrows," 
'  Almost  withiu  this  hoar,  and  in  this  pork,  there  has 

kppetiad  that  which '  and  here  her  voice  died,  and 

*ie  looked  feorfolly  ronnd  her, 
'  Nay,  fear  not ;  no  one  can  harm  you  here,  no  one  shall 
inii  yon.     Rest  upon  me,  and  tell  nie  all  thy  grief.' 
'  I  dnre  not,  I  cannot  tell  yon.' 

■  Nay,  thou  slmlt.' 

■  I  cannot  speak  ;  your  eye  scares  me.     Are  yon  mocking 
B?     I  cannot  speak  if  you  look  so  at  mo,' 

*  I  will  not  look  on  you ;  I  will  gaze  on  yonder  star.  Now 
mIc  on.* 

'O  Virion,  there  is  a  cnatom  in  my   native  land:  the 

wld   cfiUa  it  an   unhallowed  one  [  you,  in  your  proud 

[lirit,  will  call  it  a  vain  one.     But  you  wonld  not  deem  it 

tVB  if  you  were  the  woman  now  resting  on  your  boaom. 

At  certain  hours  of  particular  nights,  and  with  pecnUar 

ceremoDicfl,  which  I  need  not  here  mention,  we  do  believe 

that  in  a  lake  or  other  standing  water  fate  reveals  itself 

tlie  solitnty  votary.     0  Vivian,  I  have  been  too  long  a 

iher  nfter  this  fearful  acience ;   and  tliis  very  night, 

itated  in  spirit,  I  soaght  yon  water.     The  wind  wns  in 

nghi  direction,  and  everything  concurred  in  favonr- 
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inB  B  propitiona  divinatiou.  I  kuelt  down  lo  gvac  on  the 
late.  I  bad  always  been  accustomed  to  view  ray  own  figure 
performing  some  fiiture  action,  or  engaged  in  some  fntnre 
scene  of  my  life.  I  gaeed,  bnt  I  saw  nothing  but  a  briUiant 
.;iiu-.  I  looked  op  into  the  heavenB,  bat  the  stai-  was  not 
there,  and  the  cloads  were  driving  quick  acrosa  the  aky. 
More  than  usually  agitated  by  this  singnlar  occurrence,  1 
gazed  once  more  ;  and  jnst  at  the  moment  when  with  breath* 
less  and  fearfol  expectation  I  waited  the  rsTelation  of  my 
immediate  destiny  there  flitted  a  lignre  across  the  water. 
It  was  there  only  for  the  breathing  of  a  second,  and  as  it 
passed  it  mocked  me.'  Hei-e  Mrs.  Iiorraine  writhed  in 
Vivian's  arms ;  her  features  were  moulded  in  the  samenn- 
uatnral  cxpreesion  as  when  he  lirst  entered  the  gaJleiy,  and 
the  hideouB  grin  was  again  scalptnred  on  her  coonten- 
nncff.  Hev  whole  frame  was  in  such  a  state  of  agitation  that 
Rbe  i-ose  up  and  down  in  Vivian's  anns,  and  it  was  only  with 
the  exertion  of  his  whole  strength  that  he  conld  retain  her. 

'Why,  Amalia,  this,  this  wna  nothing  ;  your  own  figure.' 

'  No,  not  my  own  ;  it  was  yours  ! ' 

Uttering  a  piercing  Bhriek,  which  echoed  through  the 
winding  gallery,  she  swooned. 

Vivian  gazed  on  her  in  a  stale  of  momentary  stujwbc- 
tion,  for  the  extraordinary  scene  had  begun  to  inflaence  hib 
own  nerves.  And  now  lie  heard  the  tread  of  distant  foet, 
and  a  light  shone  through  the  key-hole  of  the  nearest  door. 
The  feariul  shriek  had  alarmed  some  of  the  honsefaold. 
\Vbttt  wiLs  to  be  done  ?  In  (lespeiation  Vivian  canght  the 
liidy  up  in  his  aivis,  ant!  ilashiug  out  of  bu  opposite  door 
bore  her  to  her  chamber. 
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What  is  this  clia]j)*r  to  be  about  ?  Come,  I  am  inclined 
to  be  courteous!  Youshall  choose  thesubject  of  it.  What 
sliall  it  be,  sentiment  or  scandal  ?  a  love-scene  or  a  lay- 
sermon  ?  Tou  will  not  choose  ?  Then  we  mu6t  open  the 
note  which  Vivian,  in  the  morning,  found  on  his  pUlow;— 
'  Did  yon  hear  the  horrid  ehriek  last  night  ?  It  must 
have  disturbed  every  one.  I  think  it  must  have  been  one 
of  the  South  American  birds  which  Captain  Tropic  gave 
the   Marchioness       Do   not  they  sometimes   favour   the 
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rtrld  with  these  nootamiJ  ahriekings  i 
ftt)»g»  in  Spia  apropos  to  tliie  ? 


Is  not  there  a 


'Did  yon  hear  the  shriek  last  night,  Mr.  Grey  ?  '  asked 
iW  KarchionesB,  as  Vivian  entered  the  breakfaat-room. 

'Oh,  yes!  Mr.  Grey,  did  you  hear  the  shriek?'  asked 
Jfiw  GrBTes. 
'Who  did  not?" 

'  What  conld  it  be  ? '  said  the  MarchioneBs. 
'  What  could  it  be  ?  '  said  Miss  Graves, 
'What  should  it  be ;  a  cat  in  a  gutter,  or  a  sick  cow,  or 
toad  dying  to  be  devoured.  Miss  Graves  ? ' 
AlwAys  snab  toadeys  and  led  captains.     It  is  only  your 
Hpenhoros  who  end^vour  to  make  their  way  by  fawning 
led  cringing  to  every  member  of  the  establishment.     It  is 
i  misemble  mistake.     No  one  hkes  bis  dependants  to  be 
iRAted  with  respect,  for  such  treatment  affords  an  unplea- 
t  contrast  to  his  own  condnct.     Besides,  it  makes  the 
dey'a  blood  unruly.      There   are  three  persons,  mind 
1,  to  be  attended  to  :  my  lord,  or  my  lady,  as  the  case 
i»y  be  (oBually  the  latter),  the  pet  daughter,  and  the  pet 
OR.     I  throw  oat  these  hints  en  passant,  for  my  principal 
llgecta  in  vrriting  this  work  are  to  amu^e  myself  and  to 
Htmct  society.     In  some  future  book,  probably  the  twen- 
ieth  or  twenfy-fiflh,  when  the  plot  begins  to  wear  threadbare, 
can  afford  a  digression,  I  may  give  a  chapter  on 
o  Tactics, 
■My  dear  Marchioness,'  continued  Vivian,  'see  there;  1 
Ave  kept  my  promise,  there  is  your  bracelet.     How  is 
iibe  to-day  ? ' 
'  Poor  dear,  I  hope  she  is  better,' 

■  Oh !  yes,  poor  Julie !  I  think  she  is  better." 

■  I  do  not  know  that.  Miss  Graves,'  said  her  Ladyship, 
mmewhat  tartly,  not  at  all  approving  of  a  toadey  tliinking. 

■  I  am  afraid  that  scream  last  night  mnst  have  disturbed 
0  dear,  Mr.  Grey,  I  am  afraid  she  will  he  ill  again.' 
isB  Graves  looked  mournful,  and  lifted  np  her  eyes  and 
bands  to  Heaven,  but  did  not  dare  to  speak  this  time. 
'  1  thought  she  looked  a  little  heavy  about  the  eyes  this 
oming,'  swd  the  Alarchioness,  apparently  very  agitated ; 
■and  I  have  heard  from  Eglamour  this  po»t ;  be  is  not 
rell,  too  ;  I  think  everybody  is  ill  now  ;  he  has  caught  a 
r  going  to  see  ths  ruins  of  Piefi'^um.    I  wonder  why 
0  to  see  raioa ! ' 
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'  I  woader,  indeed,'  said  Uisa  Gr&ves ;  '  1  nevor  c 
see  anjthing  in  a 

'  0,  Mr.  Grey ! '  contiDned  the  Marchioness,  '  I  really  s 
ftfmid  Jnlie  is  going  to  be  veiy  il!.' 

'Let  Miss   Graves   nnU   her  tail  and  gii-e   her   i 
mustard  seed:  she  will  be  better  tc-morrow.' 

'  Remember  that,  Miss  Graves.' 

'  Oh  !  j-e-s,  my  Lady ! " 

'  Mrs.  Felix,'  said  the  Marchioness,  as  that  lady  ente 
the  room,  'you  are  late  todfty  ;  I  alwnys  reckon  upon  j 
KB  a  supporter  of  an  early  breakfast  at  Desir.' 

'I  have  been  half  round  the  park.* 

'  Did  you  hear  the  scream,  Mrs.  Felix  ?  ' 

'  Do  yon  know  what  it  was,  Blarchioneaa  ?  ' 

'  No  ;  do  yon  ? ' 

'  See  the  reward  of  early  rising  and  a  walk  before  break' 
fast.  It  was  one  of  your  new  American  birds,  and  it  hoe 
half  torn  down  yonr  aviary." 

'  One  of  the  new  Americans  ?  O  the  uanghty  thing ; 
tind  has  it  broken  the  new  fancy  wirework  ?  ' 

Here  a  little  odd-lookincr,  snaSy  old  man,  with  a  brown 
Bcrateh  wig,  who  had  been  very  busily  employed  the  whole 
breakfast- time  with  a  cold  game  pie,  the  bones  of  which 
Vivian  observed  him  most  scientifically  pick  and  polish,  laid 
down  his  knife  and  fork,  and  addressed  the  Marchioness 
with  an  air  of  great  interest. 

'  Pray,  will  your  Ladyship  have  the  goodness  to  inform 
me  what  bird  thia  is  ?  ' 

The  Marchioness  looked  aalonnded  at  any  one  prcsniniDg 
'"  ""''  ■—  -i  qnestion ;  and  then  she  drawled,  '  Mr.  Grey, 


to  ask  her  e 


yon  know  everything  ;  tell  thia  gentlem 


ebird 


Now  this  gentleman  was  Mr.  Mackaw,  the  most  cele- 
brated ornithologist  eitant,  and  who  had  written  a  treatise 
on  Brazilian  jmrroquets,  in  three  volumes  folio.  He  had 
arrived  late  at  the  Chateau  the  preceding  night,  and, 
although  he  had  the  honoor  of  presetiting  his  letter  of  in- 
troduction to  the  Marquess,  this  morning  was  the  fir^t  time 
he  had  been  seen  by  any  of  the  party  present,  who  were  of 
conrse  profoundly  ignorant  of  his  character. 

'Oh!  we  were  taking  of  some  South  American  bird 
given  to  the  MarohioneBS  by  the  famous  Caplaiii  Tropic ; 
you  know  him,  perliapa ;  Bolivar's  brother-in-law,  or  aide- 
de-camp,  or  something  of  that  kind ;  and  which  screams  so 
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ilr^ulfully  Bt  mght  that  the  whole  family  ia  dixtorhdd. 
The  Chowcbowtow  it  is  called :  ia  not  it,  Kirs.  Lomune  ¥  ' 
'  The  Chowchowtow  !  '  snid  Mr.  Muckaw ;  '  I  don't  know 
it  bj  thnt  name.' 

'  Do  not  jon  P  I  dare  say  we  shall  find  an  account  of  it 
in  Spix,  however,'  said  Vivian, rising,  and  taking  a  Totame 
from  the  book-cMo  ;  '  ay !  here  it  ia  ;  I  will  read  it  to  yon.' 
' "  The  Cbowchowtow  ia  abont  five  feet  seven  inches  in 
height  from  the  point  of  the  bilJ  to  the  extremity  of  the 
cIrws.  Its  plnmage  is  of  a  dingy,  yellowish  wlute  ;  its 
form  is  elegant,  and  in  its  movemcnta  and  action  a  certain 
pleasiiig  and  graced  dignity  is  observable ;  bat  its  head  is 
by  no  means  worthy  of  the  rest  of  ita  frame;  and  the  ex- 
pression of  its  eye  is  indicative  of  the  cnnning  and  treachery 
of  its  chamcter.  The  habits  of  this  bird  are  peculiar :  oc- 
casionally most  eftsily  domesticated,  it  is  apparently  sensible 
of  ihe  slightest  kindness ;  bnt  its  regard  cannot  be  depended 
□  pon,  and  for  the  slightest  indncement,  or  with  the  least 
irritation,  it  will  fly  at  its  feeder.  At  other  times  it  seeks 
perfect  Bohtnde,  and  can  only  be  captured  with  the  ntmost 
skill  and  perseverance.  It  generally  feeds  three  times  a 
djiy,  bnt  its  appetite  is  not  rapacious ;  it  sleeps  little,  is 
Dsanlly  on  the  wing  at  snnrise,  and  proves  that  it  slnmbera 
bat  little  in  the  night  by  ita  nocturnal  and  thrilling 
sUriekB."  ' 

'  What  an  extraordinary  bird  !  Is  that  the  bird  yon 
m«ianl,  Mrs.  Felii  Lorraine  ? ' 

llr.  Mackaw  was  restlef»  the  whole  time  that  Vivian  was 
r«idii:g  this  interesting  passage.  At  last  he  burst  lorth 
with  au  immense  deal  of  science  and  a  great  want  of  con- 
struction, a  want  which  scientific  men  often  experience, 
Always  excepting  those  mealy-montbod  professors  who  lec- 
tui«  'at  the  Eoyal,'  and  get  patronised  by  the  blues,  the 
Lavnisiers  of  llay  Fair ! 

'  Chowcbowtow,  my  Lady !  five  feet  seven  inches  high  ! 

BtBzilian  bird  !     When  I  Just  remind  your  I^adyship   that 

the  height  of  the  tallest  bird  to  be  found  in  Bi-axil,  and  in 

mentioning  this  fact,  I  mention  nothing  hypothetical,  the 

t&ll«st  bird  does  not  stand  higher  than  foar   feet  nine. 

Chowcbowtow !     Dr.   Spix  is  a  name,  accurate  traveller, 

L  don't  remember  the  passage,  most  singular  bird  !     Chow- 

I  ebowtow  I  don't  know   it  by  that  name.      Perhapn  yonr 

I  Ladyship  is  not  aware  -,  I  thmk  yon  called  that  gentleman 

'  Ur.  Grejr ;  pcrhnps  Mr.  Qrey  is  not  awat  e,  that  I  am  iir. 
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Madcaw,  I  arrived  tato  here  last  night,  whose  iroA  in 
tliree  volnmeB  folio,  on  Branliaa  Parroqaets,  althongb  I 
had  the  honoar  of  seeing  his  Lordship,  is,  I  trusty  a  sa£- 
ficient  evidence  thnt  I  am  not  speaking  at  random  on  this 
(nibject ;  and  conaeqneiitly,  fi-om  tho  lateness  of  the  honr, 
conld  not  have  the  honour  of  bein^  introdneed  to  yonr 


Ladvf 


'The  deaoe  jon  arel 
Q  cassowary,  or  a  Pmti- 


■.  Mackaw ! '  thought  Vivian. 
Oh  !  why  did  not  I  say  a  Colombia 

vian  penguin,  or  a  Ctulian  condor,  or  a  Gnatemalan  gooae^ 
or  a  Mexican  niaatard  ;  anything  bnt  Srazilian,  Oh !  od- 
forttinate  Vivian  Grey ! ' 

The  Slarchiouess,  who  was  qait«  overcome  with  this 
BcientiEo  appeal,  raised  her  large,  beanti^,  sleepy  eyes 
from  n  delicious  compound  of  French  roll  and  new  milk, 
which  she  was  working  np  in  a  Sevre  eancer  for  Julie ; 
and  then,  as  usual,  looked  to  Vivian  for  assistance. 

'Mr.  Grey,  yon  know  everything;  tell  Mr.  Macksw 
nbout  a  bird.' 

'  la  there  any  point  on  which  you  differ  from  Spii  in  his 
account  of  the  Chowchowtow,  Jtr.  Mackaw  ?  ' 

'  My  dear  sir,  I  don't  follow  him  at  all.  Dr.  Spii  is  a 
moat  excellent  man,  a  most  accurate  traveller,  quite  n 
name ;  but,  to  be  sure,  I've  only  read  his  work  in  our  own 
tongue;  and  I  fear  from  the  passage  you  have  jnat  quoted, 
five  feet  seven  inches  high !  in  BraxU  !  it  most  be  an  im- 
perfect version.  I  say,  that  four  feet  nine  is  the  greatest 
height  I  know,  I  don't  speak  without  some  foundation  for 
my  statement.  Tho  only  bird  I  know  above  that  height  is 
the  Paraguay  cassowary ;  which,  to  be  sure,  is  sometimes 
found  in  Brazil.  Bnt  the  description  of  yonr  bird,  Mr. 
Grey,  does  not  answer  that  at  all.  I  ought  to  know.  I  do 
not  speak  at  random.  The  only  living  specimen  of  that 
extraordinary  bird,  the  Pan^ay  cassowary,  in  this  country, 
is  in  my  possession.  It  was  sent  mo  by  Bompland,  and 
was  given  to  him  by  the  Dictator  of  Paraguay  himselt  I 
call  it,  in  compliment.  Doctor  Francia,  1  arrived  here  ao 
late  last  night,  only  saw  his  Lordship,  or  I  wonld  have  had 
it  on  the  lawn  this  morning.' 

'  Oh,  then,  Mr.  Hackaw,'  said  Vivian,  '  that  was  the 
bird  which  screamed  last  night ! ' 

■  Oh,  yes !  oh,  yes !  Mr.  Mackaw,'  said  Mra.  Felix 
Lorraine. 

'  Lady  Cnrabaa ! '  coTitinned  Vivian,  '  it  is  found  out,     li 
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is  Mr.  Mackaw'a  particolar  friend,  his  family  pbjsician, 
whom  be  always  travels  with,  that  awoke  as  aU  last  night,' 

*  Is  he  a  foreigner  P  '  asked  the  Marchioness,  looking  up. 

'My  dear  Mr.   Grey,   impossible!    the    Doctor    never 


'  Oh  !  Mr.  Mackaw,  Mr.  Mackaw ! '  said  Vivian. 

*  Oh  !  Mr.  Mackaw,  Mr.  Maikaw ! '  said  Mrs.  Felix  Lor- 

'  I  1*11  you  be  never  screams,'  reiterated  the  man  of 
science ;  '  I  t«ll  yon.  he  can't  scream ;  he's  mnzzled,' 

'  Oh,  then,  it  must  have  been  the  Chowchowtow.' 

'  Tes ;  I  think  it  must  have  been  the  Chowchowtow.' 

'  1  sbonld  very  mnch  like  to  hear  Spix's  description 
again,'  said  Mr.  Mackaw,  '  only  I  fear  it  is  tronbling  yon  too 
much,  Mr,  Grey.' 

'  Read  it  yonrself,  my  dear  sir,'  said  Viviitn,  putting  the 
book  into  his  band,  which  was  the  third  volnme  of 
Tremaine. 

Mr.  Mackaw  looked  at  the  volnme,  and  turned  it  over, 
and  sideways,  and  npside  downwards  ;  the  brain  of  a  man 
who  haa  written  three  folios  on  parroqnets  is  soon  pnzzled. 
At  first,  he  thooght  the  book  was  a  novel ;  bat  then,  an 
essay  on  predesttnation,  onder  the  title  of  Memoirs  of  a 
Mod  of  Kefinement,  ratber  pnzzled  him  ;  then  he  mistook  it 
for  an  Oxford  reprint  of  Pearson  on  the  Creed  ;  and  then 
he  stumbled  on  rather  a  warm  scene  in  an  old  Cb&tean  in 
the  South  of  Franc*. 

Before  Mr.  Mackaw  could  gain  the  power  of  speech  the 
door  opened,  and  entered,  who  ?  Dr.  Francia. 

Mr.  ilackaw'a  travelling  companion  possessed  the  awk- 
ward accomplishment  of  opening  doors,  and  now  strntted 
in,  in  quest  of  his  beloved  master.  Affection  for  Mr. 
^fiLckaw  was  not,  however,  the  only  canse  which  indnepd 
thia  entrance. 

The  household  of  Chateau  Desir,  unused  to  cassowaries, 
had  neglected  to  supply  Dr.  Francia  with  his  usual  break> 
last,  which  consisted  of  half  a  dozen  pounds  of  rump  steaks, 
a  ooapic  of  bars  of  hard  iron,  soma  pig  lead,  and  brown 
stout.  The  consequence  was,  the  Dictator  was  sadly 
famished. 

All  the  ladies  screamed ;  and  then  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine 
ailmired  the  Doctor's  violet  neck,  and  the  Marchioness 
looked  with  an  anxious  eye  on  Julie,  and  Miss  Graves,  us 
in  dntr  bound,  with  an  anxious  eye  on  tbe  Marchioness. 
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There  stood  the  Doctor,  quite  still,  with  his  large  yellow 
eye  fixed  on  Mr.  Mackaw.  At  length  he  peroeiyed  the 
cold  pasty,  and  his  little  black  wings  began  to  flutter  on 
the  sorface  of  his  immense  body. 

'  Che,  che,  che,  che  ! '  said  the  omithologpist,  who  did  not 
like  the  symptoms  at  all :  '  Che,  che,  che,  che,  don't  be 
frightened,  ladies !  yon  see  he's  muzzled ;  che,  che,  che,  che, 
now,  my  dear  doctor,  now,  now,  now,  Franky,  Franky, 
Franky,  now  go  away,  go  away,  that's  a  dear  doctor,  che, 
che,  che,  che ! ' 

But  the  large  yellow  eye  grew  more  flaming  and  fiery, 
and  the  little  black  wings  grew  larger  and  larger ;  and 
now  the  left  leg  was  dashed  to  and  fix)  with  a  feuinl  agi. 
tation.  Mackaw  looked  agonised.  What  a  whirr !  Franda 
is  on  the  table !  All  shriek,  the  chairs  tumble  over  the 
ottomans,  the  S&Tre  china  is  in  a  thousand  pieces,  the 
muzzle  is  torn  off  and  thrown  at  Miss  Graves ;  Mackaw's 
wig  is  dashed  in  the  clotted  cream,  and  devoured  on  the 
spot ;  and  the  contents  of  the  boiling  urn  are  poured  over 
the  beauteous  and  beloved  Julie ! 


CHAPTER  Vni. 

Thb  Honourable  Ctnthia  Couktown  to  Vivian  Grey,  Esq, 

*  Alburies,  Oct.  18 — . 
'  Dear  Grey, 
'  We  have  now  been  at  Alburies  for  a  fortnight.  Nothing 
can  be  more  delightful.  Here  is  everybody  in  the  world 
that  I  wish  to  see,  except  yourself.  The  Knightons,  with 
as  many  outriders  as  usual :  Lady  Julia  and  myself  are 
great  allies;  I  like  her  amazingly.  The  Marquess  of 
Grandgoiit  arrived  here  last  week,  with  a  most  delicious 
party ;  all  the  men  who  write  **  John  Bull."  I  was  rather 
disappointed  at  the  first  sight  of  Stanislaus  Hoax.  I  had 
expected,  I  do  not  know  why,  something  juvenile  and 
squibbish,  when  lo !  I  was  introduced  to  a  corpulent  indi- 
vidual, with  his  coat  buttoned  up  to  his  chin,  looking  dull, 
gentlemanlike,  and  apoplectic.  However,  on  acquaintance, 
he  came  out  quite  rich,  sings  delightfuUy,  and  improvises 
like  a  prophet,  ten  thousand  times  more  entertaining  than 
PistruccL  We  are  sworn  friends;  and  I  know  fdl  the 
secret  history  of  "  John  Bull."  There  is  not  much,  to  be  sure. 


yrriA\  grey.  1:3 

thtX  j-OD  ^  not  t«U  me  yourself;  hut  still  tlicre  are  ■ome- 
ttiings.  I  mast  not  tmat  tbem,  however,  to  paper,  and 
therefdrn  pray  dasb  down  to  Alhuriea  immeJiatcly ;  I  shall 
be  most  happy  to  introdnco  yoa  to  Lord  Devildrain. 
Tbeie  triM  an  interview.  What  think  yon  of  that?  Stan- 
islaciH  told  me  all,  ctrcumstantiaUy,  and  after  dianer ;  I  do 
not  donbt  that  it  is  qnite  tme.  What  would  yoa  give  for 
the  secret  history  of  the  "rather  yellow,  rather  yellow," 
cbaneoQ  ?  I  dare  not  tell  it  yon.  It  came  from  a  quarter 
that  will  qnit«  nstonitd  yon,  and  in  a  very  elegant,  email, 
tumnlc  haud.  Ton  remember  Lambton  did  stir  very  awk> 
mrdly  in  the  Lisbon  bueineRS.  Stanislaus  wrote  all  the 
songa  that  appeared  in  the  first  number,  eicept  that;  bnt 
he  never  wrote  &  single  line  of  prose  for  the  first  three 
months ;  it  all  came  &om  Vivida  Vis. 

'  I  like  the  Marqness  of  Grandgout  so  much  !  I  hope  he 
will  be  elevated  in  the  peer^e  :  he  looks  ns  if  ho  wanted 
it  so  !     Poor  dear  man  ! 

'  Oh !  do  yon  know  I  have  discovered  n  HaiHon  between 
Bull  and  Blackwood.  I  am  to  be  in  the  next  Koctes ;  I 
forget  the  words  of  the  chorus  exactly,  bat  Courtown  is  to 
rhyme  with  port  down,  or  something  of  that  kind,  and  then 
they  are  to  dash  their  glasses  over  their  headi<,  give  three 
iJieerK,  and  adjourn  to  whisky-toddy  and  the  Chaldee 
chamber.     How  dehghtfiil ! 

'  The  Prima  Donnae  are  at  Cheltenham,  looking  most 
nspectable.  Do  yon  ever  see  the  "Agef'"  It  is  not  proper 
for  Bie  to  take  it  in.  Pray  send  me  down  your  numben, 
and  toll  me  all  about  it.  Is  it  true  that  his  Lordehip 
paragrnphises  a  little  ? 

'  I  have  not  heard  from  Ernest  Clay,  which  I  think  very 
odd.  if  yon  write  to  him,  mention  this,  aod  tell  hitn  to 
Bend  mo  word  how  Dormer  Stanhope  behaves  at  mess.  I 
nndentand  there  baa  been  »  melee,  not  much ;  merely  a 
nraettc ;  do  get  it  all  oat  of  him. 

'  Colonel  Delmington  is  at  Cheltenham,  with  the  moat 
knowing  beai-d  you  c«n  possibly  conceive ;  Lady  Julia 
r»lber  patronises  him.  Lady  Donhtfiil  has  been  turned 
■ml  of  the  rooms  ;  fifty  challenges  in  consequence  and  one 
duel  i  missed  fire,  of  course. 

*I  have  heard  from  Alhamhra;  he  has  been  wandering 
Mboat  in  all  directions.  He  has  been  to  the  Lakes,  and 
■a  now  at  Edinburgh.  He  likea  Southey.  He  gave  the 
Unrcnte  a  quantity  of  hints  for  his  next  volume  of  the 
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Peningnlaj'  War,  bat    doea    not    apeak  very  warmly  of 
Wordsvorth :   gentlemanly  man,  but  only  reads  his  own 

'  Here  haa  been  a  consin  of  yours  about  ns ;  a  yonng 
barrister  going  tbe  circuit ;  by  name  Hargrave  Grey.  The 
name  attracted  nty  notice,  and  dne  inquiries  having  been 
made  and  satisfactorily  answered,  I  patronised  the  limb  of 
law.  Fortnnate  for  him  !  I  got  him  to  all  the  fancy  balls 
and  pic-nics  that  were  going  on.  He  wan  in  heaven  for  a 
fortnight,  and  at  length,  having  overstayed  his  time,  he  left 
ns,  also  leaving  his  bag  and  only  brief  behind  him.  They 
Bay  he  is  mined  for  life.     Write  soon. 

'  Yonra  ever, 

'  Ctnihia  ConaTowK,' 


Er? 


r  Clat,  Esq,,  to  VrviAs  Ghkt,  Esq. 


'  October,  18—. 
■Dbak  Gret, 

'  I  am  sick  of  key-bugles  and  conntry-balls !  All  the 
girls  in  the  town  are  in  love  with  me,  or  my  foraging  cap. 
I  am  very  mnch  obliged  to  yon  for  yonr  letter  to  Kennet, 
which  procured  everything  I  wanted.  The  family  turned 
Ottt  borcH,  as  yaa  bad  prepared  me,  I  never  met  such  a 
clever  family  in  my  life  ;  the  father  is  summoning  np 
courage  to  favour  the  world  with  a  volume  of  Bermona ; 
and  Isabella  Kennet  most  satisfactorily  proved  to  me, 
afler  an  argument  of  two  hours,  which  for  courtesy's  sake 
I  fought  very  manfnlly,  that  Sir  Walter  Scott  was  not  the 
nuthor  of  Waverley;  and  then  she  vowed,  as  I  have  heard 
fifty  young  hterary  ladies  vow  before,  that  she  bad  "  seen 
the  Antiquary  in  mannacript." 

'  There  haa  been  a  slight  row  to  diversify  the  monotony 
of  our  railitsTy  life.  Toung  Premium,  the  son  of  the  cele- 
brated loan-monger,  has  lK>nght  in;  and  Dormer  Stanhope, 
and  ODQ  or  ttvoothers  equally  fresh,  immediately  anticipated 
another  Battier  business  ;  but,  ivith  the  greatest  desire  to 
make  a  fool  of  myself,  I  have  a  natural  repu^ance  to 
mimicking  the  foolery  of  others ;  so  with  some  little  exer- 
tion, and  very  fortunately  for  young  Premium,  I  got  the 
tenth  voted  vulgar,  on  the  score  of  curiosity,  and  we  were 
civil  to  the  man.  As  it  turned  out,  it  was  all  very  well, 
for  Premiam  18  a  quiet,  gentlemanlike  fellow  enough,  and 
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i»reedingiy  nseftiL  He  will  keep  extra  grooms  for  tlie 
whole  mess,  if  thi^  want  it.  He  is  very  gratefiil  to  me  for 
what  does  not  deserve  any  gratitude,  and  for  what  gave  me 
no  troable ;  for  I  did  not  defend  liim  from  any  feeling  of 
kindness  :  and  both  the  MoimteneyB,  and  young  Stapyiton 
Toad,  and  Aiigiistus,  being  in  tlie  regiment,  why,  I  have 
very  little  trouble  in  commandiDg  a  majorily,  if  it  come  to 
a  divimon. 

'  I  dined  the  other  day  at  Old  Premium's,  who  lives  near 
this  town  in  a  magnificent  old  hall;  which,  however,  is  not 
nwjly  splendid  enough  for  a  man  ivho  is  the  creditor  of 
preiT  nation  from  California  to  China ;  and,  consequently, 
:io  great  Mr.  Stucco  is  building  a  plaster  castle  for  him  in 
another  part  of  the  park.  Glad  am  I  enough  that  I  was 
prcvTuled  upon  to  patronise  the  Premium  [  for  I  think  I 
•«ldoin  witnessed  a  more  amusing  scene  than  I  did  the  day 
I  dined  there. 

"I  was  nsborod  through  an  actual  street  of -servitorw, 
"hose  liveries  were  really  cloth  of  gold,  and  whose  ela- 
'•OHkleiy  powdered  heads  would  not  have  disgraced  the 
most  ancient  mansion  in  St,  James's  Square,  into  a  large 
md  crowded  saloon.  I  was,  of  coarse,  received  with  mira- 
rnlcma  consideration ;  and  the  ear  of  Mrs,  Premium  seemed 
ludweJI  upon  the  jingling  of  my  spars  (for  I  am  adjutant) 
as  npon  exqaisit«  music.  It  was  bona  fide  evidence  of 
■■  the  officers  being  there," 

'  Premium  is  a  short,  but  by  no  means  vulgar- looking 
man,  aboat  fifty,  with  a  high  forehead  covered  with 
wrinkJea,  and  with  eyes  deep  sunk  in  hja  head.  I  never 
met  a  man  of  apparently  less  bastle,  and  of  a  cooler  tem- 
|icraDieut.  He  was  an  object  of  observation  fi-om  his  very 
nnobtrnsivoness.  There  were,  I  immcdiatclj'  perceived,  a 
smt  namber  of  foreigners  in  the  room.  They  looked 
ranch  too  knowing  for  Argue!lcs  and  Co.,  and  I  soon  found 
that  tht^  were  m.emhere  of  the  different  embasaies,  or 
miscions  of  the  various  Governments  to  whoso  infant  ex- 
istence Premiam  is  foster-father.  Thei-e  were  two  striking 
iignrea  in  Oriental  costame,  who  were  shown  to  me  as  the 
Groek  Dq>uties;  not  that  yon  are  to  imagine  that  they 
alwaya  appear  in  this  picturesque  dress.  It  ivas  only  a- 
ft  pni-ticuW  favour,  and  to  ple-ase  Miss  Premium  (then;, 
Orcy,  my  boy  !  there  is  a  quarry  !),  that  the  illustrious 
enToya  appeared  habited  this  day  in  their  national  costnine. 

' ""  a  wonid  have  enjoyed  the  scene.     In  one  part  of  the 
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was  u.  navftl  otEcor,  jn^t  hot  from  tbe  mines  of 
siao,  and  lecturing  eloquently  on  the  passing  of  Uie 
rdiUera.  In  annUicr  waa  a  mnn  of  science,  dilating  on 
>  mirnculoua  powers  of  a  newly- discovered  funatgamft- 
n  process  to  a  knot  of  merchants,  who,  with  bent  brown 
i  eager  eyea,  were  already  forming  a  Company  for  il,' 
adoption.  Here  floated  the  latest  anecdote  of  BoUvar ;  and 
there  a  murmnr  of  some  new  moveinent  of  Cochrane's. 
And  then  the  perpetual  babble  about  "rising  states,"  and 
lew  loans,"  and  "enlightened  views,"  and  "  jnnctora  of 
)  two  oceans,"  and  "liberal  principles,"  and  "steam- 
tats  to  Mexico,"  and  the  earnest  look  which  every  odo 
the  room.  How  diflorenl  to  the  vacant  gaze  that 
we  have  been  accnatomed  to  !  I  was  really  particularly 
ntnick  by  the  circnmstnncc.  Every  one  at  Proraiain'a 
looked  full  of  Home  great  plan,  as  if  the  fat^  of  empires 
was  on  his  very  breath.  I  hardly  knew  whether  tliey  were 
most  like  conspirators,  or  gamblers,  or  the  lions  of  a  public 
dinner,  oonscions  of  an  univerfial  gaze,  and  consequently 
looking  proportionately  ietercsting.  Ono  circmnatance  par- 
ticolarly  struck  me:  rs  I  was  watching  the  acnte  coun- 
tenance of  an  individual,  who  young  Premium  informed 
me  was  the  Chilian  minister,  and  who  was  listening  with 
great  attoution  to  a  dissertation  from  Captain  Tropic,  the 
celebrated  ti'uveller,  on  the  feasibility  of  a  railroad  over 
the  Andes,  I  observed  a  great  sensation  among  those 
around  roe  ;  every  one  shifting,  and  shnffling,  and  staring, 
and  assisting  in  that  cnrious  and  confusing  ceremony 
called  "  making  way."  Even  Premium  appeared  a  lill.lo  ex- 
cited when  he  came  forward  ivith  a  smile  on  his  face  to 
receive  an  individual,  apparently  a  foreigner,  and  who 
stepped  on  with  gi'cat  tJioiigb  gracious  dignity.  Being 
cnrious  to  know  who  this  great  nmn  was,  I  found  that  thin 
was  an   ambassador,  the    representative  of  a  recognised 

"Pun  my  honour,  when  I  saw  all  this,  I  could  not  relrain 
from  monitising  on  tbe  ma^rie  of  wealth  ;  and  when  I  Just 
remembered  the  embryo  plot  of  some  young  Hussar  ofljcera 
to  cut  the  son  of  the-^agician,  I  rather  smiled ;  bat  while 
I,  with  even  greater  reverence  than  all  othci's,  was  making 
way  for  his  Excellency,  I  observed  Mra.  Premium  look- 

»  at  my  spm*.     "Farewell  Philosophy!"    thought  ii 


■  E 


u  for  e 
was  at  last  announced,  and  the  nice  eliijurttc 
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•'hkh  iriks  observed  between  recognitied  states  and  non- 
PGct^ntsed  states  was  really  eacesaivelj'  amusing :  not  only 
■he  unlwssador  wonld  take  precedence  oftJie  mere  politii^al 
agent,  bat  his  ExcelJency's  private  eecretary  was  equally 
tcRocionB  as  to  tlie  a^tent's  private  secretary.  At  lengtb 
n-fi  irero  all  seated ;  tbc  spacions  dining-room  was  hon^ 
roand  ivicli  portr&ite  of  most  of  tbe  successful  revolutionary 
leaders,  and  over  Mr.  Premiom  was  suspended  a  magnU 
£c»i)t  portrait  of  Bolivur.  If  yon  conid  but  have  ^een  the 
iilatel  By  Jove!  I  liave  eaten  off  the  silver  of  most  of 
Uk>  first  families  in  England,  yet  never  in  my  lifa  did  it 
alter  into  my  imagination  that  it  was  possible  for  the 
most  ingenious  artist  that  ever  existed  to  repeat  a  crest 
tiolT  so  alien  in  a  tableapooa  na  in  that  of  Premium.  The 
cnst  is  a  bubble,  and  really  the  effoct  produced  by  it  ia 
cDoat  Indicross. 

'  I  was  very  much  Btmck  at  table  by  the  appearance  of 

.13  individual   who  came  in  very  late,  bnt  who  ivas  cvi- 

lioitly,  by  his  bearing,  no  insigniticaDt  personage.     He  was 

i  trnU  man,  with  a  long  booked  nose  and  high  cheek  bones, 

Kid  with  an  eye  (were  you  ever  at  the  Old  Bailey  P  there 

jTiu  may  see  ite  fellow);   his  compleiion  looked  as  if  it 

bid  been  accustomed  to  the  breezes  of  many  climeB,  and 

^^^^  hair,  which  had  once  been  red,  was  now  silvered,  or 

^^Ktfaer  iron-greyed,  not  by  age.     Yet  there  was  in  his  whole 

^^^Btfing,  JO  hi.s  slightest  actions,  even  in  the  easy,  desperate 

^^^p  with  which  he  took  a  glaes  of    wine,   an  indeBnable 

^^Hmethiug  (yon  know  what  I  mean)  which  attracted  your 

^^  "arcmittiug  attention  to  him.     I  was  not  wrong  in  my 

H       tupicdons  of  his  celebrity ;  for,  as  Miss  Premium,  whom  I 

W        AC  DR(t   to,  whispered,   "he   was   qnite  a  lion,"     It  was 

iatd  Oceauville.     What  he  is  after  no  one  knows.     Some 

■ay  he  is  going  to  Greece,  others  whisper  an  invasion  of 

Pusgimy,  and  others,  of  course,  say  other  things ;  perhaps 

.i;-iftUy  corrcRt,     I  think  be  is  for  Gi-eece.     I  know  he  is 

:*  ihe  most  eitriioi'dinary  men  I  ever  met  with.     1 

ttETig  prosy.     Good-bye!      Write   soon.     Any- fun 

I  in  ?      How  is   Cynthia  ?     I  ought  to  have  written. 

-  Mrs.  Felix  Lurrtune  ?  She  is  a  denced  odd  woman  ! 

'  Tours  faithl'ally, 

'EttNKSl   t^uv.' 


b^ 
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Habgiute  Gret,  Ew.,  to  VmAS  Gasi,  Esq. 

'  October,  18—. 
*  Dear  Vitiax, 
'  yon  ought  DOt  to  espect  a  letter  from  me.  I  cannot 
conceive  why  joa  do  not  occftaionally  answer  joar  corre- 
fijiondent's  fetters,  if  correspondents  they  may  be  called. 
It  is  really  a  most  nnrensonftble  habit  of  yours  ;  any  one 
bnt  myself  would  quarrel  with  you. 

*  A  letter  from  Baker  met  mo  at  this  place,  and  I  find 
that  the  whole  of  that  most  dieagreeable  and  annoying 
business  is  an-anged.  From  tbe  promptitude,  skill,  and 
onerfty  which  are  apparent  in  the  whole  affair,  I  suspect  I 
have  to  thank  the  very  gentleman  whom  I  wns  just  going 
to  quarrel  with.  You  are  a  good  fellow,  Vivian,  after  all. 
For  want  of  a  brief,  I  sit  down  to  give  yon  a  sketch  of  my 
adventures  on  this  my  first  circuit, 

*  This  circuit  is  a.  cold  and  mercantile  adventure,  and  I 
ftm  disappointed  in  it.  Not  so  either,  for  I  looked  for  bnt 
little  to  enjoy.  Take  one  day  of  my  life  as  a  specimen ;  the 
rest  are  mostly  alike.  The  aheriff"a  tmmpeta  are  playing; 
one,  some  tuiie  of  which  I  know  nothing,  and  tlie  other  no 
tune  tit  all.  I  am  (i)iliged  to  turn  out  at  eight.  It  is  the 
first  day  of  the  Aatrize,  so  there  is  some  chance  of  a  brief, 
being  a  new  place.  I  pash  my  way  into  court  throngh 
files  nf  attorneys,  as  civil  to  the  rogues  as  possible,  assuring 
them  there  is  plenty  of  room,  though  I  am  at  the  very 
moment  gasping  for  breath  wedged  in  in  a  lane  of  well- 
lined  waistcoats.  I  get  into  conrt,  take  my  place  in  the 
quietest  comer,  and  there  I  sit,  and  pass  other  men's  fees 
and  briefs  like  a  twopenny  postman,  only  ivithout  pay. 
Well  1  'tis  six  o'clock,  dinner-time,  at  (ho  bottom  of  the 
table,  carvo  I'.ir  all,  speak  to  none,  nobody  speaks  to  me, 
mast  wait  till  last  to  enm  up,  and  pay  the  bill.  R«ach 
home  quite  devoured  by  spleen,  after  having  heard  every 
one  abused  who  happened  to  be  absent. 

'  I  travelled  bi  this  place  vrith  Mannei-a,  whom  I  believe 
you  know,  and  amused  myself  by  getting  fi-om  him  an 
account  of  my  fellows,  anticipating,  at  the  same  time,  what 
in  fact  happened ;  to  wit,  that  1  should  afterwards  get  his 
character  from  them.  It  is  strange  how  freely  they  deal 
with  each  other ;  that  is,  the  person  spoken  of  being  away. 
I  would  not  have  had  you  see  our  Stanhope  for  half  a 
hundred  pounds;  rour  jealousy  would  lisive  been  soexcitpd. 
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To  my  the  traUi,  vraare  a  little  rougli;  oar  mano  wonts 
jialliiig  and  oar  lioofa  trimming,  bat  we  jog  along  without 
j«rforin.ing  either  operation  ;  and,  by  dint  of  rattling  the 
*hip  agjunst  the  splash-board,  using  all  one's  persuasion  of 
hand  uul  voice,  and  jerking  f  ha  bit  in  his  moath,  wo  do 
contrive  to  get  into  the  circuit  town,  uanally,  just  about 
the  time  that  the  Gherifi'and  his  poiae  contilalus  are  atarting 
lo  meet  my  Lord  the  King's  Justice:  and  thnt  is  the 
worst  of  it ;  for  tlieir  horses  are  prancing  and  pawing 
ixxirsers  jost  out  of  the  stable,  sleek  skins  and  smart 
ilnTers.  Wo  begin  to  be  knocked  up  just  then,  and  our 
■upcarance  is  the  least  hriliiant  of  any  part  of  the  day. 
Here  I  had  to  pass  through  a  host  of  these  powdered, 
Hvnted  fops ;  and  the  moltitnde  who  had  assembled  to  gaze 
•  •a  the  nobler  exhibition  i-ather  scoffed  at  our  humble 
tchtcle.  As  Manners  had  just  then  been  set  down  to  find 
the  inn  and  lodging,  I  coald  not  jump  oat  and  leare  our 
tqtujniige  to  its  ate,  so  I  settled  lay  cravat,  and  seemed  not 
In  mtnd  it,  only  I  did. 

'Fut  I  must  leave  off  this  nonsense,  and  attend  to  his 
Lordship's  charge,  which  is  now  about  to  commence.  1 
hare  not  been  able  to  get  you  a  single  good  murder,  although 
I  hitTC  kept  a  sharp  look-out,  aa  yon  desired  me ;  bat  tbere 
IN  a  chance  of  a  first-rate  one  at n. 

*  I  am  quite  delighted  with  hir.  Justtoe  St.  Prose.  He  is 
■t  this  moment  in  a  most  entertaining  passion,  preparatory 
to  »  "  eonscientions  "  summing  up  -,  and  in  order  that  his 
klou  may  not  be  disturbed,  he  has  very  liberally  ordered 
the  door-keeper  to  have  the  door  oiled  immediately,  at  his 
own  expense.  Now  for  my  Lord  the  King's  Justdcc. 
'  ■■  Gentlemen  of  the  Jury, 

"*Thf  noise  is  insufferable,  the  beat  is  intolerable,  the 
door-koepers  let  the  people  keep  shuffling  in,  the  ducks  in 
the  oomer  ore  going  quack,  quack,  quack,  here's  a  little  girl 
being  tried  for  her  life,  and  the  judge  can't  bear  a  word 
tliat's  said.  Bring  me  my  black  cap,  and  I'll  condemn  her 
U>  death  instantly." 

■••  Ton  can't,  my  Lord,"  shrieks  the  infant  sinner ;  "it's 
only  for  petty  larceny  l  " 

'  I  bavie  just  got  on  invite  from  the  Kearneys.  Congra- 
Lulalv  tne. 

'  Dear  Vivian,  yours  faithfully, 

'  Hakouvb  Onev. 
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L*nr  ScROPE  to  Vivias  Oret,  Eaq. 

'  Ormsby  Park,  Oct.  18—. 
'Mi  dear  Vivus, 

'  By  desire  of  Sir  Berdmore,  I  have  to  request  the  folfil- 
ment  of  a  pronuRe,  npoa  tlie  hope  of  which  being  performed 
I  have  existed  throagh  this  doll  month.  Fray,  tnj  dear 
Viviiui,  come  to  na  immediately,  Ormsby  has  at  preaent 
little  to  offer  for  yonr  eDtertainmenl.  We  have  had  that 
unendurable  bore  Vivacity  Dall  with  ua  for  a  whole  fort- 
night. A  report  of  the  dealb  of  the  Lord  Chancellor,  or  a 
rnmonr  of  the  production  of  a  ne  w  tragedy,  haa  carried  him 
up  to  town  ;  but  whether  it  be  to  ask  for  the  seals,  or  to 
indito  an  ingeuioas  prologue  to  a  play  which  will  be 
condemned  the  firat  niffhl,  I  cannot  inform  yon.  I  am 
quite  sure  he  is  CEipahie  of  doing  either.  However,  we 
shall  have  other  deer  in  a  few  days. 

'  I  believe  you  have  never  met  the  Mounteneys.  They 
liftve  never  been  at  Hallesbrooke  since  you  have  been  at 
Desir.  Tiiey  are  coming  to  ns  immediately.  I  am  anre 
yon  will  like  them  very  mueh.  Lord  Monnteney  ia  one  of 
those  kind,  caey-miniied,  accomplished  men,  who,  af^er  all, 
are  newly  the  pleasanteat  aociety  one  ever  meets.  Rather 
wild  in  his  yonth,  but  with  his  estate  now  unincnmbercd, 
and  himself  perfectly  domestic.  His  Indy  is  an  nnaffected, 
agreeable  woman.  Bnt  it  is  Caroline  JInunteney  whom  T 
wish  yoa  particularly  to  meet.  She  is  one  of  those  deli- 
ciona  creatures  who,  in  spite  of  not  being  married,  are 
actually  conversable.  Spirited,  without  any  affectation  or 
brusqncrie ;  beautiful,  and  knowing  enough  to  be  quite 
conscious  of  it;  perfectly  accompliBhcd,  and  yet  never 
annoying  yon  with  tattle  about  Bochsa,  and  Ron?;i  de  Begnia, 
and  D'EgviUe. 

'  We  also  expect  the  Delmonts,  the  most  endurable  of  the 
Anglo-Italian 9  that  I  know.  Mrs.  Delmont  is  not  alwayti 
dropping  lier  handkerchief  like  Lady  Gusto,  as  if  ahe 
expected  a  miserable  cavalier  sorvente  to  be  constantly 
upon  liis  knees ;  or  giving  those  odions  eiprepsive  looks, 
which  quite  destroy  my  nerves  whenever  1  am  under  the 
same  roof  as  that  horrible  Lady  Soprano.  There  is  a  little 
too  much  talk,  to  be  sore,  about  Roman  churches,  and 
newly-discovered  Mosaics,  and  Abbate  Maii,  but  still  we 
CAunot  expect  perfection.  There  are  reports  going  about 
that  Ernest  Clay  is  either  ruined  or  going  to  be  married 
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Pcrksps  both  are  trae.  Young  Pi-eminm  has  nearly  loet 
bia  character  by  driving  a  sqnare-built,  striped  gre«a 
thine,  drawn  by  one  horse.  Emeat  Clay  got  hii«  throogh 
ibis  terrible  atiair.  What  can  be  the  reasons  of  the  Sienr 
Grneflt'a  eicossivo  amiability  ? 

'  Both  the  young  Moonteneya  are  with  their  regiment, 
but  Aubrey  Vere  is  coming  to  ns,  and  I  have  half  a  promise 

trota ;  but  I  know  you  never  speak  to  unmarried  men, 

90  why  do  I  mention  them  F  Let  me,  I  beseech  yon,  my 
dear  Vivian,  have  a  few  days  of  yon  to  myself  before 
Ormeby  is  fal],  and  before  you  are  introdnced  to  Caroline 
HoantcneT.  I  did  not  think  it  was  possible  that  1  could 
exist  so  loug  withont  seeing  you  ;  but  yon  really  mnst  not 
try  me  too  much,  or  I  shall  quarrel  with  you.  I  have 
tcceived  all  your  letters,  which  are  very,  very  agreeable ; 
bat  I  think  rather,  rather  impudent.     Adieu  1 

'  Harrebttb  Scrope.' 

UoiucE  Geet,  Esq,,  to  Vrvus  Ghet,  Esq. 
,j,  ^-  'Paris,  Oct.  18—. 

'  I  bare  received  yours  of  the  9th,  and  have  read  it  with 
iBtxf<l  feelings  of  astonishment  and  ^oitdw. 

•  Xoa  are  now,  my  dear  son,  a  member  of  what  is  called 
I  tfaa  grvat  world  ;  society  formed  on  anti-social  principles. 
I  AppaucntJy  yon  have  possessed  yonrsetf  of  the  object  of 
\  joar  wishes;  but  the  scenes  you  live  in  are  verymaveebte; 
I  ibe  iJiarsetera  yon  associate  with  are  all  masked ;  and  it 
I  win  alw^s  be  doabtful  whether  yon  can  retain  that  long, 

"  'i  haa  been  obtained  by  some  slippery  artifice.  Vivian, 
I  TCO  are  a  jse^er;  and  the  deceptioRS  of  yonr  slcight^oC. 
I  Mad  tricfo  depend  upon  instantaneous  motions. 

*  WbcB  the  aelfifih  combine  with  the  selfish,  bethink  yon 
iw  maay  fvojects  are  doomed  to  disappointment!  how 
any  ^ms  interests  baffle  the  parties  at  the  same  time 

_  baii  together  without  ever  uniting.  What  a  mockety  is 
ib^  love!  bat  how  deadly  are  their  hatreds  !  All  tliis 
pH*  amdittf,  with  whom  so  yonng  an  adventarer  baa 
ttaScted,  ■!■!«  nothing  of  their  price  in  the  slavery  of 
their  asiTio*  and  the  sacrifice  of  Wolated  feelings.  What 
•iwpfa^  tdgbta  has  it  cost  yon  to  win  over  the  disobliged, 
ta  !<■■  niati  Ibe  diccontented,  tii  cajole  the  contomacaoad  ! 
Ton  maj  ■nnl*  a*  tbe  hollow  flatt^ies,  answering  io  flM- 
'  '   '  I  aa  hoDaw,  iriiidi,  like  bubUes  wfaen  &xj  tooch. 
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dissolve  into  nothing ;  but  teU  me,  Vivian,  nbat  bos  the 
self-tormentor  felt  at  the  laughing  treacheries  which  force 
&  man  down  into  self-contempt  ? 

'  la  it  not  obvious,  my  dear  Vivian,  that  true  Faroe  and 
true  Happiness  must  rest  npon  the  imperishable  social 
uffeotiona  ?  I  do  not  mean  that  cot«rie  celebriti^  which 
paltry  minds  accept  as  fame ;  but  that  which  exists  inde- 
pendent of  the  opinions  or  the  iutrignesof  individuals:  nor 
do  I  mean  that  glittering  show  of  perpetual  converse  with 
the  world  which  some  mixerable  wanderers  call  Happiness ; 
bnt  that  which  can  only  be  drawn  from  the  sacred  and 
eolitaiy  fountain  of  your  own  feelings. 

'  Active  as  yon  have  now  become  in  the  great  scenes  of 
hunian  affairs,  T  woold  not  have  yoa  be  guided  by  any 
fiincifnl  theoriea  of  morals  or  of  human  nature.  Philo- 
sophers have  amused  themselves  by  deciding  on  human 
actions  by  systems ;  but,  an  these  systemB  are  of  the  most 
opposite  natnres.  it  is  evident  that  each  philoBopher,  in 
reflecting  his  own  feelings  in  the  system  be  has  so  elabo- 
rately formed,  has  only  painted  his  own  eharacter. 

'  Do  not,  therefore,  conclude,  with  Hobhes  and  Haode- 
ville,  that  man  lives  in  a  state  of  civil  warfiire  with  man  ; 
nor,  with  Shaftesbury,  adorn  with  a  poetical  philosophy  our 
natural  feelings.  Man  is  neither  the  rile  nor  the  excellent 
being  which  he  sometimes  imagines  himself  to  he.  He  docs 
not  BO  much  act  by  sj-stem  as  by  sympathy.  If  this  crea- 
tttre  cannot  always  feel  for  others,  he  is  doomed  to  feel  for 
himself;  and  tho  vicious  are,  at  least,  bles.sed  with  the 
curse  of  remorse. 

'  Ton  are  now  inspecting  one  of  tho  worst  portions  ot 
fcociety  in  what  is  called  the  great  world  (St.  Giles'  la 
bad,  bnt  of  another  kind),  nnd  it  may  be  useful,  on  the 
principle  that  the  actual  night  of  brutal  ebriety  was 
supposed  to  have  inspired  youth  with  the  virtue  of  tempo, 
r&uce ;  on  the  same  principle  that  the  Platonist,  in  tbe 
study  of  defomiity,  conceived  tho  beautiful.  Let  me  warn 
you  not  to  fall  into  the  nsual  error  of  youth  in  fancying 
tbat  the  circle  you  more  in  is  precisely  the  world  itself. 
Do  not  imagine  that  thero  are  not  other  beings,  whose 
benevolent  principle  is  gorerned  by  finer  sympathies,  by 
more  generous  passions,  and  by  those  nobler  emotions 
which  really  const.ituto  all  our  public  and  private  virtues. 
I  give  yon  this  hint,  lest,  in  your  present  society,  you 
might  suppose  these  vii-tues  were  merely  historical. 
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*  Once  more,  I  must  beaeccli  jou  not  to  give  looso  io  »My 
elation  of  mind.  Tbe  madunery  by  which  yoa  hnve 
attainEd  tliis  tumatura!  resall  ninst  be  bo  complicated  that 
in  the  vcrr  teiitli  hotir  you  will  find  yourself  stopped  in 
some  part  where  you  never  counted  on  an  impediment; 
uid  tBe  want  of  a  slight  ecrew  or  a  little  oil  will  prevent 
yoa  from  accomplishing  your  magniliccnt  end. 

'  We  are,  and  have  been,  very  dull  here.  There  is  every 
pirabability  of  Madajnc  de  Oenlis  writing  more  volnmea 
than  ever.  I  called  ou  the  old  lady,  and  was  quite  amnsed 
with  the  enthusiasm  of  her  imbecility.  Chateaubriand  is 
g«uitig  what  you  call  a  bore ;  and  the  whole  city  is  mad 
■boQC  a  new  opera  by  Boicldieu.  Your  mother  senda  her 
lore,  and  desires  me  to  say,  that  the  salmi  of  woodcocica,  a 
laLucollus,  which  you  write  about,  does  not  differ  from  the 
fimctice  here  in  vogue.  How  does  your  cousin  Hargrarc 
prosper  on  his  circuit  ?  The  Debmngtons  are  here,  which 
nukes  it  very  pleasant  for  your  mother,  as  well  as  for 
mj^lf;  for  it  allows  me  to  hunt  over  the  old  boobtliops  at 
my  leisure.  There  are  no  new  books  worth  sending  yon, 
"r  they  would  accompany  this ;  but  I  would  recommend 
JOB  to  get  Meyer's  new  volume  from  Treiittel  and  Wurti, 
and  continue  to  make  notes  as  yon  read  it.  Give  my 
eompUments  to  the  Marquess,  and  believe  me, 

'  Your  affectionatfi  father, 

'HORACB  GbBT.' 


CHAPTER  IX. 


I  It  was  impossible  for  any  human  being  to  behave  witli 
I  more  kindness  than  the  Marquess  of  Carabas  did  to  Yivian 
I  Grey  after  that  young  gentleman's  short  conversation 
I  with  Mrs.  Felii  Lorraine  in  the  conservatory.  The  only 
I  feeling  which  seemed  to  actuate  the  Peer  was  an  eager 
I  desire  to  compensate,  by  his  present  conduct,  for  any  past 
I  oiiaonderstanding,  and  he  loaded  his  young  friend  with  all 
possible  favour.     Still  Vivian  waa  about  to  quit  CbfLtean 

air ;  and  in  spite  of  all  that  had  passed,  he  was  extremely 

li  to  leave  his  noble  &iend  under  the  guardianship  of  his 

uJeone. 

About  this  time,  the  Duke  and  Duchess  of  Jnggemaat, 
■  tbe  Teiy  pink  of  aristocracy,  th"  wealthiest,  the  proudest, 
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the  most  ancient,  and  most  pompons  oonple  in  Ghristondora, 
honoured  Ch&tean  Desir  with  their  presence  for  two  days ; 
only  two  days,  making  the  Marqaess's  mansion  a  convenient 
resting-plaoe  in  one  of  their  prmcely  progresses  to  one  of 
their  prmcely  castles. 

Vivian  contrived  to  gain  the  heart  of  her  Grace  by  his 
minate  acquaintance  with  the  Joggemant  pedigree;  and 
having  taken  the  opportoniiy,  in  one  of  their  conversations, 
to  describe  Mrs.  Felix  Lon*aine  as  the  most  perfect 
specimen  of  divine  creation  with  which  he  was  acquainted, 
at  the  same  time  the  most  amusing  and  the  most  amiable 
of  women,  that  lady  was  honoured  with  an  invitation  to 
accompany  her  Grrace  to  Himalaya  Castle.  As  this  was  the 
greatest  of  all  possible  honours,  and  as  Desir  was  now  veiy 
aull,  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine  accepted  the  invitation,  or  rather 
obeyed  the  command,  for  the  Marquess  would  not  hear  of 
a  reftisal,  Vivian  having  dilated  in  the  most  energetic 
terms  on  the  opening  which  now  presented  itself  of  gaining 
the  Juggernaut.  The  coast  being  thus  cleared,  Vivian  set 
off  the  next  day  for  Sir  Berdmore  Scrope's. 


CHAPTER  I. 

Tut  uuportant  hour  drew  nigh.  Cbi'islmas  was  to  bo 
passed  hj  tbe  CaraboB  fajuily,  the  Beaconsfields,  the 
Scropes,  and  the  Clevelands  at  Lord  Courtown's  villa  at 
Bicbmond ;  at  which  place,  on  account  of  its  vicinity  to 
the  metropoUs,  the  Viaconnt  had  determined  to  make  out 
ibe  holidays,  notwithstanding  tho  Thames  entered  his 
kitchen  windows,  and  the  Donna  del  Lago  was  acted  in 
the  theatre  with  i-eal  water,  Cjnthia  Courtown  performing 
Elena,  p»ddling  ia  a  [mnt. 

*  Let  ns  order  our  horses,  Cleveland,  round  to  tho 
Piccadilly  gate,  and  walk  through  the  Guards.  I  must 
Stretch  my  lega.  That  bore,  Horace  Buttonhole,  captured 
me  in  Pall  Mall  East,  and  has  kept  mo  in  the  same  position 
for  upwards  of  half  an  honr.  I  shall  make  a  note  to 
blackball  him  at  the  Athenieam.   How  is  Mrs.  Cleveland  ? ' 

'  Ertreraely  weU.     She  goes  down  to  Buckhurat  Lodge 
'   with  Lady  Carahas.     Ih  not  that  Lord  Lowersdale  ?  ' 

'His  very  self,     He  ia  going  to  call  on  Vivida  Vis,  1 
hare  no  doubt.     Lowersdale  is  a  man  of  very  considerable 
talent ;  much  more  than  the  world  gives  him  credit  for.' 
'  And    he  doubtless   finds   a   very  able    counsellor    in 
'[  IConsieur  le  Secretaire  ?  ' 

'  Can  you  name  a  better  one  i* ' 

■  Ton  rather  patronise  Vivida,  I  think,  Grey  P  ' 

*  Patronise  him  !  he  is  my  political  pet ! ' 

■  And  yet  Kerrisou  tells  me  you  reviewed  the  SoFoIk 
[  pape9%  in  the  Edinburgh.' 

'  So  I  did  ;  what  of  that  ?     T  defended  them  in  Black- 

'This,    then,    is    tho    usual    method    of  you    literary 
gCDtlemen.     Thank  God  !  I  never  could  write  a  lino.' 
'  York  House  rises  proudly ;  if  York  House  he  ita  name.' 
'This  confotmded  Catholic  Question  is  likely  to  give  ua 
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a  great  deal  of  trouble,  Orey.  It  is  perfect  madness  for  us 
to  advocate  the  canse  of  the  "  six  millions  of  hereditazy 
bondsmen ;"  and  yet,  with  not  only  the  Marchese,  bat  even 
Conrtown  and  Beaconsfield  committed,  it  is,  to  say  the 
least,  a  very  delicate  business.' 

'  Very  delicate,  certainly ;  but  there  are  some  precedents, 
I  suspect,  ClcYeland,  for  the  influence  of  a  party  being 
opposed  to  measures  which  the  heads  of  that  party  bad 
pledged  themselves  to  adopt.' 

*  Does  old  Grifford  still  live  at  Pimlico,  Grey  ? ' 

'  Still.' 

'  He  is  a  splendid  fellow,  after  all.' 

'  Certainly,  a  mind  of  great  powers,  but  bigoted.'- 

'  Oh,  yes !  I  know  exactly  what  you  ai*e  going  to  say. 
It  is  the  fashion,  I  am  aware,  to  abuse  the  old  gentleman. 
He  is  the  Earl  of  Eldon  of  literature;  not  the  less  loved 
because  a  little  vilified.  But,  when  I  just  remember  what 
GKfford  has  done;  when  I  call  to  mind  the  perfect  and 
triumphant  success  of  everything  he  has  undertaken ;  the 
Anti- Jacobin,  the  Baviad  and  MaBviad,  the  Quarterly ;  all 
palpable  hits,  on  the  very  jugular;  I  hesitate  before  I 
speak  of  William  Giflbrd  in  any  other  terms,  or  in  any 
other  spirit,  than  those  of  admiration  and  of  gratitude. 

'  And  to  think,  Grreji  that  the  Tory  Administration  and 
the  Tory  party  of  Great  Britain  should  never,  by  one 
single  act,  or  in  a  single  instance,  have  indicated  that  thej 
were  in  the  least  aware  that  the  exertions  of  such  a  man 
differed  in  the  slightest  degree  from  those  of  Hunt  and 
Hone !  Of  all  the  delusions  which  flourish  in  this  mad 
world,  the  delusion  of  that  man  is  the  most  frantic  who 
voluntarily,  and  of  his  own  accord,  supports  the  interest  of 
a  party.  I  mention  this  to  you  because  it  is  the  rock  on 
which  aU  young  politicians  strike.  Fortunately,  you  enter 
life  under  difierent  circumstances  from  those  which  usually 
attend  most  pohtical  debutants.  You  have  your  connec- 
tions formed  and  your  views  ascertained.  But  if,  by  any 
chance,  you  find  yourself  independent  and  unconnected, 
never,  for  a  moment,  suppose  that  you  can  accomplish 
your  objects  by  coming  forward,  unsolicited,  to  fight  the 
battle  of  a  party.  They  will  cheer  your  successful  exer- 
tions, and  then  smile  at  your  youthful  zeal ;  or,  crossing 
themselves  for  the  unexpected  succour,  be  too  cowardly  to 
reward  their  unexpected  champion.  No,  Grey;  make 
them  fear  you,  and  they  will  kiss  your  feet.     There  is  no 
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act  of  treachory  or  meauncss  of  whjcli  a  political  party  la 
not  cttpnble ;  for  in  politics  there  is  no  houonr. 

'  As  to  GifFord,  I  am  surprised  at  tbeir  condnct  towarijji 
him.  althoTigli  I  know  better  than  most  men  of  what  wood 
k  miniHter  is  made,  and  hovr  mncli  reliance  may  be  placed 
apon  the  giatitnde  of  a  party :  bat  Canning ;  from  Canning 
1  certainlj  did  espect  difierent  conduct.' 

'  Oh,  Canning  !  1  love  the  man :  but  as  jou  ftty,  Cleve- 
land, ministers  hare  short  memories,  and  Canning'8  ;  that 
was  jlntilles  that  jnst  paesed  ne ;  apropos  to  whom,  I  quite 
rejoice  that  the  Marquess  has  determined  to  take  sacli  a 
decided  course  on  the  West  India  Qaeation.' 

'  Oh,  yes !  cnrse  yonr  East  India  sugar." 

'  To  be  Bure ;  slavery  and  sweetmeats  for  evei- ! ' 

'But,  aside  with  joking,  Grey,  I  really  think,  that  if  any 
man  of  averse  ability  dare  ri.ie  is  the  Honse,  and  reBcnu 
many  of  the  great  questions  of  the  day  from  what  Dngald 
Stttttrt  or  Disraeli  would  call  the  spirit  of  Pohtical 
K«lig^onism,  with  which  they  are  studioosly  miiod  up,  he 
would  not  &al  to  make  a  great  impression  upon  the  House, 
and  a  still  greater  one  upon  the  country.' 

•I  quite  agree  with  yon;  and  certainly  I  shovdd  re- 
oommcnd  commencing  with  the  West  India  Qaestion. 
Singular  stnt«  of  afi'iiirs  when  even  Canning  can  only 
inainnate  bis  opinion  when  the  very  existecce  of  some  of 
trar  moat  raluablc  colonies  is  at  stake,  and  when  even  hiv 
insinoations  are  only  indulged  with  an  andience  on  the 
condition  that  ho  favours  the  Honse  with  an  introductory 
diacoarae  of  twenty  minnf«8  on  "  the  divine  Author  of  our 
laiti,"  and  an  eloge  of  equal  length  on  the  Genie  dn  Chi-is- 
tinnisme,  in  a  style  worthy  of  ChateaubiTand.' 

•JkUiierable  work,  indeed  !  I  have  got  a  pamphlet  on  the 
West  India  Question  sent  me  this  morning.  Do  yon  know 
any  raving  lawyer,  any  mad  Master  in  Chancery,  or  some- 
ihinp  of  the  kind,  who  meddles  in  these  affairs  ?  ' 

'Oh!  Stephen!  a  pnddle  in  a  storm  I  Heis  foracrnaade 
for  the  regeneration  of  the  Antilles ;  the  most  forcible  of 
fccbles,  the  most  enerjretic  of  driveUers ;  Vellnti  acting 
Pietro  I'Eremila.' 

,   whetlier   Sou  they  "a 


Vindicie  is  out 
holidays.' 


yef 


?    Iv 


.nted  to  look  it  over  during  the 


Sot  oat,  though  it  has  been  advertised  s 
I  iritot  da  JOU  Bxpsct  F ' 
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'  Nay,  it  is  &a  iaterceting  controTersy,  as  controverades 
^.     Not  exactly  Milton  and  S&Imafiios  ;  but  fair  eoonf^b.' 

'  I  do  not  knov.  It  baa  long  de^norated  into  a  mere 
pereoiud  bickering  between  the  Laureate  aud  Botler. 
Sonthey  ia,  of  course,  revelling  in  the  idea  of  writing  an 
Englisli  work  with  a  Latin  title ;  and  that,  perhaps,  ia  the 
only  circnmstanoo  for  which  the  controversy  ia  prolonged.' 

'  Bat  Southey,  after  all,  in  a  man  of  splendid  talents.' 

'  Doubtless ;  the  most  philosophical  of  bigota,  and  the 
most  poetical  of  prose  writers." 

'  Apropos  to  the  Catholic  Question,  there  goes  Colonial 
Bother'em,  tiying  to  look  like  Fiinoe  Uettemich;  a  de- 
cided failure.' 

'  Wbat  can  keep  him  in  town  ?  ' 

'  Writing  letters,  I  suppose.  Heaven  preserve  me  from 
receiving  any  of  them  !  * 

'  Is  it  true,  then,  that  his  letters  are  of  the  aw&l  length 
that  is  whispered  ?  ' 

'  True !  Oh !  thoy  are  something  beyond  all  concep- 
tion !  Perfect  epiatolary  Boa  Constrictors.  I  speak  with 
feeling,  for  I  have  myself  aaffered  under  their  Toluminona 
windings.' 

'  Have  you  aeen  hia  quarto  volume  :  "  The  Cure  for  the 
Catholic  Question  ?  "  ' 

•  Yes." 

'  If  yon  have  it,  lend  it  to  me.    What  kind  of  thing  is  it  P  * 

'  Oh  I  what  should  it  be !  ingenious  and  imbecile.  He 
advises  the  Cathoiica,  in  the  old  nursery  langui^,  to 
behave  like  good  boys ;  to  open  their  mouths  and  shut  their 
eyes,  and  see  what  God  will  send  them.' 

'  Well,  that  ia  the  usual  advice.  Is  there  nothing  more 
oharacteriatic  of  the  writer  ?  ' 

'  What  think  you  of  a  proposition  of  making  Jockey  of 
Norfolk  Patriarch  of  England,  and  of  an  ascertained  credo 
for  our  Catholic  fellow-aubjecta  ?     Ingenious,  ia  not  it  ? ' 

'  Have  you  seen  Putin's  new  volume  of  Arioalo  ?  ' 

'I  have.  What  could  possibly  have  indoced  Mr.  Par- 
tenopex  Puff  to  have  undertaken  such  a  duty  ?  Mr.  Puff 
is  a  mau  dcstitnto  of  poetioal  powent,  possessing  no 
vigour  of  language,  and  giilod  with  no  happiness  of 
expression.  Hia  translation  ia  hard,  dry,  and  husky,  as  tJia 
ontside  of  a  cocoa-nut.  I  am  amused  to  see  the  excellent 
laot  with  which  the  public  has  determined  not  to  read  his 
volumes,  in  apite  of  the  incessant  exeruoiis  oi  «  oertam  net 
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to  enEHTe  their  popularity ;  but  the  time  has  gone  by  when 
the  nsng  coterie  tioold  cr^ie  a  repittation.' 

*  Do  yon  think  the  time  ever  existed,  Cleveland  ?  ' 

'  liVhat  could  hare  aednced  PuS  into  being  so  ambitious  ? 
1  suppose  bis  admirable  knowledge  of  Itaiiun  ;  as  if  a  man 
were  entitled  to  striie  a  die  for  tlie  now  sovereign  merely 
because  he  was  aware  bow  much  alloy  might  legally  debase 
its  carats  of  pure  gold.' 

*  I  never  can  jwrdon  Puff  for  that  bttle  book  on  Cats. 
The  idea  was  admirable ;  bat,  instead  of  one  of  the  most 
delightfol  volumes  that  ever  appeared,  to  take  up  a  dull, 
tame  compilation  from  Bingley's  Animal  Biography  ! ' 

'  Yes  !  and  the  impei'tinenco  of  dedicating  euch  a  work 
to  tho  Officers  of  Hjh  Majesty's  Household  troops !  Cou- 
sidering  the  quarter  from  whence  it  proceeded,  I  certainly 
did  not  expect  much,  but  still  I  thought  that  there  was  to 
be  some  little  esprit.  The  poor  Guards  !  how  nerTous  they 
must  have  been  at  the  announcement !  What  could  have 
been  the  point  of  that  dedication  ?  ' 

'I  remember  a  most  int«rminable  proser,  who  was 
blessed  with  a  very  sensible- sounding  voice,  and  who,  on 
the  strength  of  that,  and  hia  correct  and  constant  emphases, 
was  contiidered  by  the  world,  for  a  great  time,  as  a  sage. 
At  length  it  was  discovered  that  he  was  quite  the  reverse. 
Mr.  Puff's  wit  is  very  like  this  man's  wisdom.  Yon  tako 
up  one  of  his  tittle  books,  and  you  fancy,  from  its  titlepage, 
that  it  is  going  to  be  very  vrittj ;  as  you  proceed,  yon  begin 
to  suspect  that  the  man  is  only  a  wag,  and  then,  snrpi-ised 
at  not  ■'  seeing  the  poiut,"  you  have  a  shrewd  suspicion  that 
I  he  is  a  great  hand  at  dry  humour.  It  is  not  till  you  have 
[  closed  the  volume  that  you  wonder  who  it  is  that  has  had 
the  hardihood  to  intrude  such  imbecility  upon  an  indnlgeat 

'  Come,  come !  Ml-.  Pufl'  is  a  worthy  gentleman.  Let 
bin;  cease  to  dusk  the  radiancy  of  Ariosto's  sunny  stanzas, 
and  I  shall  be  the  first  man  who  will  do  justice  to  his 
merits.  He  certainly  tattles  prettily  about  tenses  and 
terminations,  and  is  not  ao  inelegant  grammarian.' 

'  Our  hterature,  I  think,  is  at  a  low  obb.' 

'  There  is  nothing  like  a  fall  of  stocks  to  affect  what  it  is 
the  &8hion  to  style  the  Literature  of  the  present  day,  a 
f^mgos  production  which  has  flourished  from  the  artificial 
state  of  our  eodety,  the  more  creature  of  our  imaginary 
Evarybody  being  very  rich,  has  afi'orded  to  he 
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very  litei-ury,  boolcs  being  considered  &  luxury  ohiioGt  itG 
elegant  and  necessarj  as  ottamaos,  bonboDK,  and  pier- 
glaases.  Consols  at  100  were  the  origin  of  all  book  bo- 
cieties.  Tlie  Stockbrokers'  ladies  took  off  the  qnarto  travels 
and  tbe  hot-pressed  poetry.  They  were  the  patronesies  of 
your  patent  ink  and  your  wire-wore  paper.  That  ia  all 
past.  Twenty  per  cent,  difference  in  the  value  of  onr 
pnblic  securities  from  this  time  Inst  year,  that  little  inci- 
dent has  done  more  for  the  restoration  of  the  old  English 
feeling,  than  all  the  exertions  of  Charch  and  State  united. 
There  is  nothing  like  a  fall  in  Coasols  to  bring  the  blood 
of  our  good  people  of  England  into  cool  order.  It  is  your 
grand  state  niedjcine,  your  veritable  Doctor  Sangrado ! 

'A  fall  in  stooka!  and  halt!  to  "the  spread  of  know- 
ledge!" and  "the  progress  of  liberal  principles"  is  like  that 
of  a  man  too  late  for  post-boracs.  A  fall  in  stocks !  and 
where  are  your  London  Universities,  and  yonr  Mechanica' 
Institntaa,  and  yonr  new  Docks  p  Where  your  phUosophy, 
yoQT  philanthropy,  and  your  competition  ?  National  pre- 
judices revive  as  national  prosperity  dccreiiBes.  If  the 
Consols  were  at  60  we  ehould  be  again  bellowing,  God 
save  the  King!  eating  roast  beef,  and  damning  the  French.' 

'  And  you  ima^ne  literature  is  equally  affected.  Grey  ?  ' 

'  Clearly.  We  were  literary  because  we  were  rioh. 
Amid  the  myriad  of  volnmea  which  issued  monthly  from 
the  press,  what  one  was  not  written  for  the  mere  hoar  P 
It  is  all  very  welt  to  buy  mechanical  poetry  and  hiatoricaJ 
novels  when  our  ptu-ses  have  a  plethora;  but  now,  my  dear 
fellow,  depend  upon  it,  the  game  is  np.  We  have  no 
scholars  now,  no  literary  recluses,  no  men  who  ever  appear 
to  think.  "  Scribble,  scribble,  scribble,"  as  tbe  Duke  of 
Cumberland  said  to  Gibbon,  should  be  the  motto  of  the 
mighty  "nineteenth  centurj'."  ' 

'  Sonthey,  I  think.  Grey,  is  an  exception." 

'  By  no  means,  South^  is  a  pohtical  writer,  a  writer 
for  a  particular  purpose.  All  his  works,  from  those  in 
thi-eo  volumes  qnarto  to  those  in  one  duodecimo,  are  alike 
political  pamphlets.' 

'  We  certainly  want  a  master-spirit  to  set  us  right,  Grey, 
We  want  Byron.' 

*  There  was  the  man  I  And  that  such  a  man  should  be 
lost  to  uB  at  the  very  moment  that  he  had  began  to  dis- 
oover  why  it  had  pleased  the  Omnipotent  to  have  endowed 
'  nwiUt  such  powers  ! ' 
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'  If  one  tiling  were  more  charocteriBtio  of  Byron's  mind 
Cbui  xnotfaer,  H  waa  his  strong,  sljrewd,  common  sense;  his 
pure,  unalloyed  sagacity.' 

'  Too  know  liim,  I  think,  Cleveland  ?  ' 

■  Well,  I  iraa  slightly  ara^nainted  with  hint  when  in 
t'Dglaod;  slightly,  however,  for  I  wiis  then  very  young. 
Bot  mnoy  years  afterwards  I  met  him  in  Italy.  It  waa  at 
Pisft,  just  before  he  left  that  place  for  Genoa.  I  was  then 
very  mnch  struck  al  the  alteration  in  his  appearsjice.' 

■  Indeed.' 

'  Yes ;  his  6u:6  was  swollen,  and  be  was  getting  fat.  His 
liair  was  grey,  and  his  coontonance  had  lost  that  epirito^ 
i.-(preesioD  which  it  once  eminently  possesaed.  His  teeth 
were  decaying ;  and  ho  said  that  if  ever  he  came  to 
Rngland  it  would  be  to  conaalt  Wayto  abont  them.  I  cer- 
tainly was  very  mnch  strack  at  his  alteration  for  the 
irnrse.     Besides,  he  was  dressed  in  the  most  oitraordinary 
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'  Slovenly  ? ' 

'  Ob,  no,  no,  no !  in  the  most  dandified  style  that  yon  can 
ronccive;  bat  not  that  of  an  EngUab  dandy  either.  He 
liad  on  B  munificent  foreign  foraging  cap,  which  he  wore 
in  tbe  room,  hat  his  grey  carls  were  quite  perceptible ;  and 
a  Crogged  sartout ;  and  he  hod  a.  large  gold  chain  ronnd 
Iu9  neck,  and  pushed  info  his  waistcoat  pocket.  1 
imagined,  of  coarse,  that  a  glass  was  attached  to  it;  bat 
I  afterwards  found  that  it  bore  nothing  hat  a  quantity  of 
triokets.  lie  had  also  another  gold  chain  tight  round  his 
deck,  like  a  collar.' 

'  How  odd  I     And  did  yon  converse  much  with  him  ?  ' 

'  I  was  not  long  at  Pisa,  bat  we  never  parted,  and  there 
wan  only  one  sahject  of  conversation,  England,  England, 
Knghind.  1  never  met  a  man  in  whom  the  rauladie  da  pays 
was  ao  strong.  Byron  was  certainly  at  this  time  resllesa 
and  discontented.  He  was  tired  of  his  dragoon  captains 
and  pensioned  poetasters,  and  he  dared  not  come  back  to 
Kiigland  with  what  he  considered  a  tarni.shed  reputation. 
tiis  only  thought  was  of  some  desperate  exertion  to  clear 
himself;  it  was  for  this  be  went  to  Greece.  When  I  waa 
with  him  be  waa  in  correspondence  with  some  friends  in 
England  about  the  purchase  of  a  large  tract  of  land  in 
Columbia.     He  aSbcted  a  great  admiratioQ  of  .Bolivar.' 

'  Who,  by-lhe-bje,  is  a  gi-eat  man.' 
A»HUvdly.' 
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'  Toot  acqnaint&aoc  with  Byrun  must  have  b<xa  one  of 
the  gntifjing  incidents  of  joar  life,  Cleveland  ?  ' 

'  Certainly ;  I  may  say  with  Friar  Martin,  in  Gocta  of 
Berliohingen,  "  Tho  sight  of  him  touched  my  heart.  It  is 
a  pleaaare  to  have  seen  a  great  man." ' 

*  Hobhonse  was  a  faithfol  friend  to  kini  ?  ' 

'His  condnct  has  been  beautiful;  and  Byrun  had  a 
Uiorough  affection  for  him,  in  spite  of  a  few  squibs  and  a 
few  drankeo  speeches,  which  damned  good-iiatnreil  friends 
have  always  been  careful  to  repeat.' 

'  The  loBS  of  Byron  can  never  be  retrieved.  He  wns 
indeed  a  real  man ;  and  when  I  say  this,  1  award  him  the 
most  splendid  character  which  human  nature  need  aspire 
to.  At  lenst,  I,  for  my  part,  have  no  ambition  to  be  con- 
sidered either  a  divinity  or  an  angol;  and  truly,  when  I 
look  round  upon  the  creatures  alike  effeminate  in  mind  and 
body  of  which  the  world  is,  in  general,  composed,  I  fear 
that  even  my  ambition  is  too  exalted.  Byron's  mind  was 
like  his  own  ocean,  sublime  in  its  yesty  madness,  bcantJfU 
in  it6  glittering  summer  brightness,  mighty  in  the  lona 
munificence  of  ita  waste  of  waters,  gazed  npon  from  the 
magic  of  ita  own  nature,  yet  capable  of  reprefsenting,  but  as 
iu  a  glass  darkly,  the  natures  of  all  others.' 

'  Hyde  Park  is  greatly  changed  Bince  I  was  a  dandy, 
Vivian.     Pray,  do   the  Misses  Otranto  still  live  in  that 

'  Tes ;  blooming  as  over.' 

'  It  is  the  fashion  to  abuse  Horace  Walpole.  but  I  really 
think  him  the  most  delightful  nrtter  that  ever  existed.  I 
wonder  who  is  to  be  the  Horace  Walpole  of  the  present 
century  P  some  one,  perhaps,  wp  least  suspect.' 

'  Vivida  Vis,  think  yon  '(  ' 

'  More  tban  probable.  I  will  tell  you  who  ought  to  be 
ivriting  Memoirs;  Lord  Di-opmoro,  Does  my  Lord  Man. 
fred  keep  his  mansion  there,  next  to  the  blisses  Otranto  P  ' 

'  I  believe  so,  and  lives  there.'  ■ 

'  I  knew  him  in  Germany ;  a  singular  man,  and  not 
nnderstood.  Perhaps  he  does  not  understand  himKclf.  I 
see  onr  horses.' 

'  I  will  join  you  in  an  instant,  Cleveland.  I  just  want  to 
speak  one  word  to  Osborne,  whom  I  see  coming  down  here. 
Welt,  Osborne,  I  mast  come  and  knock  you  up  one  of  these 
mominga.  I  have  got  a  comnussion  lor  you  from  I^dy 
Jnlia  Knightou,  to  which  you  must  pay  particular  attention.' 
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'Well,  Sir.  Grej,  hon  docs  Ladj  JoUa  like  the  bay  mareP' 

*  Very  much,  indeed ;  bat  she  wants  to  know  what  yon 
liave  done  about  the  chestnut.' 

'  Oh  I  put  it  off,  sir,  in  tho  prettieat  stjle,  on  young  Mr. 
Fpt^meat,  who  haa  just  married,  and  taken  a  boaso  iii 
Gowcr  Street.  He  wmited  a  bit  of  blood ;  hopes  he  Ukes 
it!" 

"  Hopes  he  does,  Jack.  There  is  a  pRrticnlar  favour 
which  yon  can  do  me,  Osborne,  and  which  I  am  Bore  jou 
will,  KrncBt  Clay;  you  know  Ernest  Clay;  a  most  ex- 
cellent fellow  is  Gmest  Clay,  yon  know,  and  a  great  friend 
if  TOnrs,  Oaboniei  I  wiah  yon  wonld  just  step  down  to 
CoDnangbt  Place,  and  look  at  those  bays  he  bonght  of 
UMiry  Monnteney.  He  is  in  a  little  trouble,  and  we  most 
do  what  we  can  for  bim  ;  yon  know  bo  is  an  OKcellent 
fellow,  and  a  great  friend  of  yours.  Thank  yon,  I  knew  yon 
would.  Good  morning;  remember  Lady  Jnlia.  So  yon 
reoJly  fitted  young  Feoffment  with  tlio  ohestnut ;  well,  ttiat 
WB-s  udmirable  I     Good  morning.' 

•  I  do  not  know  whether  yon  care  for  thcHB  things  at  all, 
dei'elaad,  but  Premium,  a  famous  millionaire,  bas  gone 
this  rooming,  for  I  know  not  how  mnch  !  Half  the  new 
WTtrld  will  be  ruined ;  and  in  this  old  one  a  most  excellent 
fellow,  my  friend  Ernest  Clay.  He  was  engaged  to  Pre- 
miutn's  danphler,  his  Inst  resource,  and  now,  of  course,  it 
b  *II  up  with  bim.' 

*  I  WAS  at  College  with  his  brother,  Au^atns  Clay.  He 
in  ■  nephew  of  Lord  Mounfeney's,  is  he  not  ?  ' 

•  Tho  tery  same.  Poor  fellow !  I  do  not  know  what  we 
moat  do  for  him.  I  think  I  sbatl  advise  him  to  change  bis 
name  to  Clay-villa  ;  and  if  the  world  ask  him  the  reason  of 
the  caplionions  augmentation,  why,  be  can  swear  it  was  to 
dtstiuguish  himself  from  his  brothers.  Too  many  rones  of 
ili«  uine  name  will  never  do.  And  now  spurs  to  our 
■teeds  !  for  we  are  going  at  least  three  miles  out  of  our 
w*j,  knd  1  must  collect  my  Reuses  and  arrange  my  carls 
before  dinner,  for  I  bare  lo  Birt  with  at  least  three  fsii 
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CHAPTER  n. 

These  conversatioiis  play  the  very  dence  with  one's  story. 
We  had  intended  to  have  commenced  this  hook  with  some- 
thing qnite  terrific,  a  mnrder  or  a  marriage ;  and  all  our 
great  ideas  have  ended  in  a  loange.  After  fdl,  it  is,  perhaps, 
the  most  natural  termination.  In  life,  surely  man  is  not 
always  as  monstrously  husy  as  he  appears  to  be  in  noyels 
and  romances.  We  are  not  always  in  action,  not  always 
making  speeches,  or  making  money,  or  making  war,  or 
making  love.  Occasionally  we  talk,  about  the  weather 
generally;  sometimes  about  ourselves;  oftener  about  onr 
ftieuds ;  as  often  about  our  enemies,  at  least,  those  who 
have  any ;  which,  in  my  opinion,  is  the  vulgarest  of  all 
possessions. 

But  we  must  get  on. 

Mr.  Cleveland  and  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine  again  met,  and 
the  gentleman  scarcely  appeared  to  bo  aware  that  this 
meeting  was  not  their  first.  The  lady  sighed  and  remon- 
strated. She  reproached  Mr.  Cleveland  with  passages  of 
letters.  He  stared,  and  deigned  not  a  reply  to  an  artifice 
which  he  considered  equally  audacious  and  shallow. 
There  was  a  scene.  Vivian  was  forced  to  interfere ;  but 
as  he  deprecated  all  explanation,  his  interference  was  of 
dttle  avail ;  and,  as  it  was  iDcfiectnal  for  one  party  and 
uncalled  for  by  the  other,  it  was,  of  course,  not  encouraged. 
The  presence  of  Mrs.  Cleveland  did  not  tend  to  assist  Mrs. 
Felix  in  that  self-control  which,  with  all  her  wildness,  she 
could  appositely  practise.  In  the  presence  of  the  Clevelands 
she  was  fitful,  capricious,  perplexing;  sometimes  imper- 
truent,  sometimes  humble;  but  always  ill  at  ease,  and 
never  charming. 

Peculiar,  however,  as  was  her  conduct  in  this  particular 
relation,  it  was  in  all  others,  at  this  moment,  most  exem- 
plary. Her  whole  soul  seemed  concentrated  in  the  success 
of  the  approaching  struggle.  No  office  was  too  mechanical 
for  her  attention,  or  too  elaborate  for  her  enthusiastic 
assiduity.  Her  attentions  were  not  confined  merely  to 
Vivian  and  the  Marquess,  but  were  lavished  with  equal 
generosity  on  their  colleagues.  She  copied  letters  for  Sir 
Berdmore,  and  composed  letters  for  Lord  Courtown,  and 
construed  letters  to  Lord  Beaconsfield;  they,  in  return, 
echoed  her  praises  to  her  delig^hted  relative,  who  was  daily' 
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idcfts  iolo  iiiear  heads  I  To  be  enre,  to  be  sure,  the  pro- 
domin&iit  interest,  mine,  thnt  le  to  eay  ours,  Vivian,  ia  the 
nredomioant  interest.  1  have  do  idcR  of  the  predomiaant 
interest  not  being  pi«dominBjit ;  that  would  be  singQlar  ! 
I  knew  yon  would  agree  with  me;  we  always  agree.  'Twaa 
ft  Incky  boar  when  we  met.  Two  minda  so  exactly  alike ! 
I  waa  jost  your  very  self  whou  I  was  young ;  and  aa  for 
JOB,  niy  career  is  before  yon.' 

HcT«  entered  Mr,  Sadler  with  the  letters. 

'One  from  Courtown.  I  wonder  if  he  has  seen  Monn- 
tmey.  Monnteney  ia  a  very  good-natured  fellow,  and  I 
think  mi^ht  be  managed.  Ah  '.  I  wish  yon  could  get  hold 
of  him,  Vivian  ;  yon  wonld  soon  bring  him  round.  What 
it  is  to  have  brains,  Vivian  I '  and  here  the  Marqness  shook 
Lis  head  very  pompously,  and  at  the  same  time  tapped  very 
si^ificantly  on  his  left  temple.  *  Hah  !  what,  what  is  all 
this  ?     Here,  read  it,  read  it,  man ;  I  have  no  head  to-day.' 

Vivian  took  the  lett«r,  and  his  qniuk  eye  dashed  through 
ite  coutents  in  a  second.  It  was  from  Lord  Coartown,  and 
dawd  fer  in  the  conntry.  It  talked  of  private  commuuica- 
tinns,  and  prematnre  conduct,  and  the  suspicions,  not  to  say 
dishononrable,  behaviour  of  Mr.  Vivian  Grey ;  it  trusted 
that  Bach  oondnot  was  not  sanctioned  by  his  Lordship,  but 
*  Devertheless  obliged  to  act  with  decision,  regretted  the 
nocesxity,'  Ac.  Ac.  Ac.  Ac.  In  short.  Lord  Courtown  bad 
deserted,  and  recalled  his  pledge  as  to  tbe  official  appoint- 
ment promised  to  Mr.  Cleveland,  '  because  tliat  promise  was 
niade  while  lie  was  the  victim  of  delusions  created  by  the 
reproBentations  of  Mr.  Grey,' 

'  What  can  all  this  mean,  my  Lord  ?  ' 

Tbe  Marquess  swore  a  fearful  oath,  and  threw  another 
letter. 

■  This  is  from  Lord  Boaconsfield,  my  Lord,"  said  Vivian, 
with  a  face  pallid  as  death,  '  and  apparently  the  coraposi- 
tion  of  the  same  writer ;  at  least,  it  is  the  same  tale,  the 
Nune  refacimento  of  lies,  and  treachery,  and  cowardice, 
doled  out  with  diplomatic  politcsse.  But  I  will  off  to 
shire  instantly.  It  is  not  yet  too  late  to  save  every- 
thing. This  is  Wednesday  ;  on  Thursday  afternoon  I  shall 
be  nt  Norwood  Park.     Thank  God !  I  came  this  tnoming.' 

The  face  of  tbe  Marquess,  who  waa  treacherous  as  the 
wiail,  (teemed  already  to  indicate  '  Adieu  !  Mr.  Vivian 
Grey  ! "  but  that  countenance  exhibited  some  very  difl'erent 
pusiooa  when  it  glanced  over  the  contents  of  the  next 
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epistle.  There  was  a  tremendous  oath  and  a  dead  silence. 
His  Lordship's  florid  countenance  turned  as  pale  as  that  of 
his  companion.  The  perspiration  stole  down  in  lieavy 
drops.     He  gasped  for  breath  ! 

•  Gbod  God !  my  Lord,  what  is  the  matter  ? ' 

•  The  matter ! '  howled  the  Marquess,  *  the  matter !  That 
I  have  been  a  vain,  weak,  miserable  fool ! '  and  then  there 
was  another  oath,  and  he  flung  the  letter  to  the  other  side 
of  the  table. 

It  was  the  official  cong^  of  the  Most  Noble  Sydney  Mar- 
quess of  Carabas.  His  Majesty  had  no  longer  any  occasion 
for  his  services.     His  successor  was  Lord  Courtown  ! 

We  will  not  afiect  to  give  any  description  of  the  condnct 
of  the  Marquess  of  Carabas  at  this  moment.  He  raved,  he 
stamped,  he  blasphemed  !  but  the  whole  of  his  abuse  was 
levelled  against  his  former  'monstrous  clever'  young 
friend;  of  whose  character  he  had  so  often  boasted  that 
his  own  was  the  prototype,  but  who  was  now  an  adven- 
turer, a  swindler,  a  scoundrel,  a  liar,  a  base,  deluding,  flat- 
tering, fawning  villain,  &c.  &c.  &c.  <fcc. 

•  My  Lord ! '  said  Vivan. 

•  I  will  not  hear  you ;  out  on  your  fair  words  !  They  have 
duped  me  enough  already.  That  I,  with  my  high  character 
and  connections !  that  I,  the  Marquess  of  Carabas,  should 
have  been  the  victim  of  the  arts  of  a  young  scoundrel ! ' 

Vivian's  fist  was  once  clenched,  but  it  was  only  for  a 
moment.  The  Marquess  leant  back  in  his  chair  with  his 
eyes  shut.  In  the  agony  of  the  moment  a  projecting  tooth 
of  his  upper  jaw  had  forced  itself  through  his  under  lip, 
and  from  the  wound  the  blood  was  flowing  freely  over  his 
dead  white  countenance.     Vivian  left  the  room. 


CHAPTER   IV. 


Hb  stopped  one  moment  on  the  landing-place,  ere  he  was 
about  to  leave  the  house  for  ever. 

*  'Tis  all  over !  and  so,  Vivian  Grey,  your  game  is  up ! 
and  to  die,  too,  like  a  dog !  a  woman's  dupe !  Were  I  a 
despot,  I  should  perhaps  satiate  my  vengeance  upon  this 
female  fiend  with  the  assistance  of  the  rack,  but  that  cannot 
be ;  and,  after  all,  it  would  be  but  a  poor  revenge  in  one  who 
has  worshipped  the  Empire  of  the  Intellect  to  vindicate 
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ddoil;  I  led  that  for  you :  bnt  I  Ascertained  aufficieat  to 
ooDTince  me  that  management  is  now  alone  reqaired.' 
Well,  my  Lord,  I  trust  that  will  not  he  wanting.' 
So,  Vivian  ;  yon  have  opened  my  eyes  to  the  situation 
in  which  fortune  has  placed  me.     The  experience  of  every 
day  only  proves  the  truth  and  soandneas  of  yoar  views, 
Portnnate,  indeed,  was  the  hour  in  which  we  met.' 
'  lly  Lord,  I  da  trust  that  it  was  a  meeting  which  neither 
ns  will  live  to  repent.' 

'Impossible!  roy  dear  friend,     I  do  not  hesitate  to  say 
that  J  would  not  change  my  present  lot  for  that  of  any 
Peer  of  this  realm ;  no,  not  for  that  of  His  Majesty's  most 
fitToored  couaseUor.     What !    witli  my  character  and  my 
inSnence,  and  my  connections,  1  to  be  a  tool !     T,  the  Mar- 
quess of  Carabas  !     I  say  nothing  of  my  own  powers  ;  but, 
*s  you  often  moat  justly  and  truly  observe,  the  world  has 
liad  the  opporttmity  of  judging  of  them  ;  and  I  thin}:  I  may 
car,  without  vanity,  to  the  days  in  which  my  voice  had 
me  weight  in  tbo  Bojal  ConncUs.    And,  aa  I  have  often 
marked,  1  have  friends,  I  have  you,  Vivian.     My  career 
before  yon.     I  know  what  I  sboald  have  done  at  your 
iige;  not  to  say  what  I  did  do,     I  to  be  a  tool !     Tho  very 
"  «t  person  that  ought  to  be  a  tool.     But  T  see  my  error  : 
an  have  opened  my  eyes,  and  blessed  be  the  hour  in  which 
e  mcL     But  we  must  take  care  how  we  act,  Vivian  j  we 
inat  be  wary ;    eh  !    Vivian,  wary,  wary.     People  must 
know  what  their  situations  are ;  eb  !  Vivian  ?  ' 

'  Eiceedinply  useful  knowledge ;  but  I  do  not  exactly 
iderstiuid  the  particular  purport  of  your  Lordship's  last 
cbservation.' 

o  not,  eh  ?  '  asked  tho  Peer ;  and  he  fiied  his  eyes 
ux  earnestly  and  eipre.sHively  as  he  possibly  could  upon  his 
mug  companion.     '  Well,  I  tliougbt  not.     I  was  positive 
was  not  true,'  continued  the  Marquess  in  a  murmur. 
•  What,  my  Lord  ?  ' 

'  Oh !  nothing,  nothing ;  people  talk  at  random,  at  ran- 
lom,  at  random.     I  feel  conhdeut  you  quite  agree  with  me ; 
h!  Vivian?' 
'  Really,  my  Lord,  I  fear  1  am  unusually  dull  this  moni- 

'  Dull  I  no,  no ;  you  quite  agree  with  me.  I  feel  conSdent 
yon  do.  People  must  be  taught  what  their  situations  are; 
timt  is  what  I  was  saying,  Vivian.     My  Lord  Conrto\7n,' 
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Added  the  Uarqnees,  in  a  whisper,  '  is  not  to  hare  evoiy- 
thiw  his  own  way ;  eh !  Vivian  ?  ' 

'  Oh,  oh !  '  thonght  Vivian  ;  '  this,  then,  is  the  resnlt  of 
that  admirable  creatura,  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine,  eta^ng  a 
week  with  her  dear  frieud.  Lady  Cowtown."  '  My  Lord, 
it  woald  be  aingnlai'  if,  in  the  Carabas  party,  the  Carabaa 
ii]t«rest  was  not  the  predominaDt  one.' 

'I  knew  yon  thonght  Ba  I  conld  not  believe  for  a 
minute  that  yoa  could  think  otherwiae ;  hat  some  people 
take  snch  strange  ideits  into  their  heads,  I  cannot  account 
for  them.  I  felt  confident  what  wonld  be  yonr  opinion. 
My  Lord  Conriown  is  not  to  carry  everything  before  him 
in  the  spirit  that  I  have  lately  observed ;  or  rather,  in  the 
spirit  which  I  understand,  from  very  good  authority,  is  ei- 
lubited.     Eh  !  Vivian  ;  that  is  your  opinion,  is  not  it  ?  ' 

'  Oh  !  my  dear  Marqness,  we  mnat  think  alike  on  this, 
as  on  all  points.' 

'  I  knew  it.  I  felt  confident  as  to  your  sentimGnts  npon 
this  Bobject.  I  cannot  conceive  why  somo  people  take 
Bncb  Btrange  ideaa  into  their  heads  !  1  knew  that  yon 
conld  not  disagree  with  me  upon  this  point.  No,  no,  no ; 
my  Lord  Courtown  mnat  feel  wliich  is  the  predominant 
interest,  as  yon  8o  well  express  it.  How  choice  yonr  ex- 
pressions always  are  !  I  do  not  know  how  it  is.  but  yon 
always  hit  upon  the  right  eipresaion,  Vivian.  The  pre- 
dominant interest,  the  pre- do-mi -nant  in-te-rest.  To  bo 
sure.  What !  with  my  high  character  and  connections, 
with  my  stake  in  Booiety,  was  it  to  bo  expected  that  I,  the 
litarqness  of  Carabas,  was  going  to  make  any  move  which 
compromised  the  predominancy  of  my  intereate  ?  No,  no, 
no,  my  Lord  Courtown ;  the  predominant  interest  mnat  be 
kept  predominant;  eh!  Vivian?" 

'  To  be  sure,  my  Lord ;  explicitncas  and  decision  will 
Boon  arrange  any  desagr^mena.' 

'  I  have  been  talking  to  Lady  Carabas,  Vivian,  npnn  the 
expediency  of  her  opening  the  Beason  early.  I  think  a 
course  of  parliamentary  dinners  wonld  produce  a  good 
effeoL     It  gives  a  tone  to  a  political  party.' 

'  Certainly ;  the  science  of  political  gastronomy  has  never 
been  sufficiently  studied.' 

'  Egad  !  Vivian,  I  am  in  such  spirits  (his  morning.  This 
buBineas  of  Bromley  bo  delights  me  ;  and  finding  yon  agree 
with  me  abont  Lord  Courtown,  I  was  confident  as  to  yonr 
Bentimcnts  on  that  point.  But  some  people  take  Hach  strango 
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'  deal  (rf  negotiatioii,  and  giving  row  opponent  ererj  nppor- 
hmity  of  coining  to  an  honourable  nnderstanding,  the  tatal 
letter  is  at  lon^tu  signed,  sealed,  and  aont.  Yoa  pass  yooi 
mornings  at  joar  second's  apartmente,  pacing  bis  drawing- 
room  with  a  quivering  lip  and  uncertain  etcp.  At  lengtli 
he  enters  irith  an  answer;  and  while  he  reads  yon  endeavour 
to  look  easy,  with  a  coont-enance  merry  with  the  moat 
melancholy  smile.  You  have  no  ftppetito  for  dinner,  but 
yoa  are  too  brave  not  to  appear  at  table  ;  and  you  are  called 
out  after  the  second  glass  by  the  arrival  of  your  solicitor, 
who  comes  to  alter  your  wiU.  You  pass  a  restless  night, 
and  rise  in  the  morning  as  bilioas  as  a  Bengal  general. 
Urged  by  impending  late,  yon  make  a  desperate  effort  to 
accommodate  matters ;  but  in  the  contest  between  your 
pride  and  your  terror  you  at  the  same  time  prove  that 
yon  are  a  coward  and  fail  iu  the  negotiation.  You  both 
fire  and  miss,  and  then  the  seconds  interfere,  and  then  yon 
shake  bands:  eveiything  being  arranged  in  the  most  honour- 
able manner  and  to  the  mutaal  satisfaction  of  both  parties. 
The  next  day  you  are  seen  pacing  Bond  Street  with  an  erect 
front  utd  a  flashing  eye,  with  an  air  at  once  dandyish  and 
heroicftl,  a  mixture  at  the  same  time  of  Brummell  and  the 
Dhake  of  Wellington. 

It  was  a  fine  February  morning.  Sir  John  drove  Vivian 
to  tbc  gronnd  in  his  cabriolet. 

'  Nothing  like  a  cab,  Qrey,  for  the  business  you  are  going 
on :  TOO  glide  along  the  six  mites  in  stich  style  that  it 
Bcto&Uy  makes  yon  quite  courageous,  I  remember  onco 
going  down,  on  a  similar  pnrpose,  in  a  post  and  pair,  and 
'pou  my  BonI,  when  I  came  to  the  ground,  my  hand  shook 
BO  that  I  could  scarcely  draw.  But  I  was  green  then. 
Kow,  when  I  go  in  my  cab,  with  Philidor  with  his  sixteen- 
mile-aO'bour  paces,  egad  !  I  wing  my  man  in  a  trice ;  and 
take  all  the  parties  home  to  Pall  Mall,  to  celebrate  the  event 
with  a  grilled  bone,  Kavannahs,  and  Regent's  punch.  Ab! 
there !  that  is  Cleveland  that  we  have  just  passed,  going  to 
the  ground  in  a  chariot :  he  is  a  dead  man,  or  my  name  is  not 
Poynings.' 

'Come,  Sir  John;  no  fear  of  Cleveland's  dying,*  said 
Vivian,  with  a  smile. 

'  IVliftt  V  Ton  mean  to  fire  in  the  air,  and  all  that  sort  of 
Ibing?     Sentimental,  but  stip-slop!' 

TEb  ground  ia  meofinred,  all  is  arranged.  Clevclond,  a. 
rolfiodu  shot,  fired  first.      He    grazed    Vivian's  elbcw. 
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epiatle.  There  was  a  tremendoos  ofttb  and  a  dead  ailcnoe. 
His  Lordship's  florid  coiiiit«iiance  turned  as  pale  as  that  o[ 
hia  compaiuOD.  The  perspiration  stole  down  in  heftvy 
drops.     Ue  gasped  for  breath  ! 

'  Good  God  !  my  Lord,  what  is  the  matter  ?  * 

'  The  matter  ! "  howled  tbo  Marquess,  '  the  matter !  That 
I  have  beeu  a  vain,  vceak,  miserable  fool ! '  and  then  there 
was  another  oath,  and  he  filing  the  letter  to  tbo  other  side 
of  the  table. 

It  was  the  official  Congo  of  the  Miat  Noble  Sydney  Mar- 
qneas  of  Carabaa.  Hia  Majesty  had  no  longer  any  occasion 
for  his  Bervices.     Hia  successor  was  Lord  Conrtovm  ! 

We  will  not  affect  to  give  any  description  of  the  conduct 
of  the  Marquess  of  Carabaa  at  this  moment.  He  raved,  he 
stamped,  be  blasphemed  !  but  the  whole  of  his  abnsa  was 
levelled  against  hia  former  '  monatrons  clever '  yonng 
friend;  of  whose  character  he  had  so  oflen  boasted  that 
his  own  was  the  prototype,  but  who  was  now  an  adven- 
tttrer,  a  swindler,  a  sconndre!,  a  liar,  a  base,  deluding,  flat- 
tering, fttwning  villain,  Ac.  Ac.  Ac.  Ac. 

'  My  Lord  ! '  said  Vivim. 

'  I  will  not  hear  you  j  ont  on  yonr  fair  words  1  They  have 
duped  me  enough  already.  That  I,  with  my  high  character 
and  connections !  that  I,  the  Marquess  of  Carabas,  should 
have  been  the  victim  of  the  arts  of  a  young  scomjdrel ! ' 

Vivian's  fist  was  once  clenched,  bat  it  was  only  for  a 
moment.  The  Marquesa  leant  back  in  hia  chair  with  bis 
eyes  shut.  In  the  agony  of  the  moment  a  projecting  tooth 
of  hia  upper  jaw  bad  forced  itself  through  bis  under  lip, 
and  from  the  wound  the  blood  was  flowing  freely  over  his 
dead  wbit«  countenance.     Vivian  left  the  room. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

Hb  stopped  one  moment  on  the  landing-place,  ere  he  waG 
aboDt  to  leave  the  houBe  for  ever. 

'  'Tia  all  over !  and  so,  Vivian  Grey,  your  game  ia  up  I 
and  to  die,  too,  like  a  dog !  a  woman's  dnpo  !  Were  la 
despot,  I  should  perhaps  satiate  my  vengeance  upon  this 
female  fiend  with  the  assistance  of  the  rack,  but  that  cannot 
be ;  and,  after  all,  it  would  be  but  a  poor  i-ovenge  in  one  who 
has  worshipped  the  Empire  of  the  Intellect  to  vindicate 
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the  o-gony  I  am  non  eudnring  upon  the  baae  body  of  o. 
vtonun.  No !  'tis  not  all  over.  There  in  jet  an  ii)t«llcctual 
rack  of  which  few  dream :  far.  far  more  terriSo  than  the 
most  exquisite  coatrirances  of  Pniysatis.  Jacinte,*  Baid  he 
to  a  feinak  attendant  that  passed,  '  is  yonr  mistrL'sa  at 

'  She  is,  eir.' 

'  'Tis  well,'  Baid  Vivian,  and  ho  sprang  upstairs. 

■  Health  to  the  lady  of  our  love  !*  said  Vivian  Grey,  as 
iie  entered  the  el^ant  boudoir  of  Mrs.  Felix  Lorroiae. 
'  In  spite  of  the  eojtterly  wind,  which  has  spoiled  iny  beauty 
for  the  season,  I  c«nid  not  refrain  from  inquiring  after  your 
prosperity  before  1  ivent  to  the  Marquess.  Have  you 
heafd  th«  iiew.^  r" 

'News!  no;   whatnewaP' 

*  'Tis  a  sad  tale,'  said  Vivian,  witli  a  melancholy  voice. 

'  Oh  !  then,  pray  do  not  tell  it  me.  I  tun  in  no  hnmonr 
for  eoiTow  to-day.  Come !  a  bon-mot,  or  a  calemboorg,  or 
exit  Mr.  Vivian  Grey.' 

'  Well,  then,  good  morning !  I  am  off  for  a  black  crape, 
or  »  Barcelona  kerchief,     lire.  Cleveland  is  dead." 

'  Dead ! '  exclaimed  Mrs.  Lorraine. 

'Dead!  She  died  last  night,  suddenly.  la  it  not  horrible?' 

'Shocking!'  exclaimed  Mrs.  Lorraine,  with  a  inoumfiil 
voice  and  an  eye  dancing  with  .joy.  '  Why,  BIr.  Groy,  I 
iLo  <]ec]are  you  are  weeping.' 

*  It  is  not  for  the  departed  1' 

*  Nay,  Vivian  !  for  Heaven's  sake,  what  is  the  matter  ?' 

'  Siy  ilear  Mrs.  Lorraine  !'  bnt  here  the  speaker's  voice 
wns  choked  with  grief,  and  he  could  nob  proceed. 

■  Pray  compose  yourself.' 

'  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine,  can  I  apeak  witli  you  half  an  hour, 
undiHturbed  P' 

'  By  ail  means.  I  will  ring  for  Jacinte.  Jacinte  !  mind 
I  em  not  at  home  to  anyone.     Well,  what  is  the  matter  ?' 

'  O  !  madam,  I  must,  pray  your  patience  ;  I  wish  you  to 
thrive  a  pejiitent.' 

'  Good  God !    Mr.  Grey  !  for  Heaven's  sake  be  e:(plicit.' 

*  For  Heaven's  sake,  for  your  sake,  for  my  bouI's  sake, 
I  would  be  explicit ;  bat  explicitnesB  is  not  the  langoage  of 
anch  as  I  am.  Can  yon  listen  to  a  tale  of  horror  P  can  yon 
promise  me  tocoutam  yourself  p' 

■  I  will  promise  anything.     Pray,  pray  proceed.' 

But  in  epite  of  her  earnest  aolicitatiocs  her  companion 
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was  mute.  At  lesgth  he  rose  from  his  chair,  and  leejune 
on-tlia  chimney- piece,  bnricd  bia  face  in  his  lianda  uiia 
wept. 

'Vivian,"  a&id  Mrs,  Lorraine,  'bsve  yoa  Been  the  Mar- 
quess yet  ? ' 

'  Not  yet,'  Ijo  sobbed ;  '  I  am  ^ing  to  lum,  bat  I  am  io 
no  haraour  for  bosiness  this  morning.' 

'  Compose  yoaraelf,  I  beseech  yon.  I  will  hear  every- 
thing. You  shall  not  complain  of  au  inattentive  or  an 
irritable  auditor.  Now,  my  dear  Vivian,  sit  down  and 
tell  me  all.'  She  led  him  to  a  chiur,  and  then,  after  stifling 
his  sobs,  with  a  broken  voice  he  proceeded. 

'  You  will  recollect,  roadam,  that  accident  made  me  ac- 
quainted with  certain  circumstances  connected  with  your- 
self and  Mr,  Cleveland.  Ahis !  actuated  by  the  vilest  of 
sentiments,  I  conceived  a  violent  hatred  against  that  gen- 
tleman, a  hatred  only  to  be  equalled  by  my  passion  for 
you  ;  but  I  lind  difficulty  in  dwelling  npon  the  details  of 
this  sad  story  of  jealousy  and  despair.' 

Oh !  Speak,  speak !  compensate  for  all  yon  hate  done  by 
your  present  frankness ;  be  brief,  be  brief.' 

'I  will  be  brief,'  said  Vivian,  with  eamestnesa;  'I  will 
be  brief.  Enow  then,  madam,  that  in  order  to  prevent 
the  intercourse  between  you  and  Mr.  Cleveland  from  pro- 
ceeding I  obtained  bis  Iriendship,  and  became  the  con- 
fidante of  his  heart's  sweetest  secret.  Thus  situated,  I 
suppressed  the  letters  with  which  I  was  entrusted  from 
him  to  you,  and,  poisoning  bis  mind,  I  accounted  for  your 
silence  by  your  being  employed  in  other  correspondence  ; 
nay,  I  did  more ;  with  the  malice  of  a  fiend,  I  boasted  o( 
;  nay,  do  not  stop  me  ;  I  have  more  to  tell.' 

Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine,  with  compressed  Ups  and  looks  of 
horrible  earnestness,  gazed  in  silence. 

'  The  resnlt  of  all  this  you  know ;  bat  the  most  terrible 
part  is  to  come ;  and,  by  a  strange  fascination,  I  fly  to 
confess  my  crimes  at  your  feet,  even  white  the  last  minntea 
have  witnessed  my  most  heinous  one.  Oh !  madam,  I  have 
stood  over  the  bier  of  the  departed ;  I  have  mingled  my 
teal's  with  those  of  the  sorrowing  widower,  his  young 
and  tender  child  was  on  my  knee,  and  as  I  kissed  his  inno- 
cent lips,  raethonght  it  was  but  my  duty  to  the  departed  to 
save  the  father  from  bia  mother's  rival '  He  stopped. 

'  Yea,  yes,  yea,"  said  Mrs.  FeHx  Lorraine,  in  a  low 
whisper. 
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'  It  was  Lhen,  eren  tliea,  in  tbe  hour  of  liis  desolation, 
tliat  I  meutioned  joar  name,  that  it  might  the  more  dis- 
gust him  ;  and  while  bo  wept  over  his  virtuous  and  stunted 
wife,  1  dwelt  on  the  vices  of  his  rejected  miatresB.* 

Mrs.  Lorraine  clasped  her  hands,  and  moved  restlesslj 
on  her  seat. 

'Nny!  do  not  stop  me;  let  me  tell  all.  "Cleveland," 
aid  I,  "if  ever  yoa  become  the  husband  of  Mrs,  Pellx 
LorrKinc,  T«nieinber  my  last  words:  it  will  be  well  for 
JOB  if  jonr  frame  be  like  that  of  Mithridates  of  PontiiB, 
and  proof  against poison.'" 

'  And  did  yon  say  this  ? '  shrieked  the  woman. 

'Even  these  were  my  words.' 

'Tbea  may  all  evfl  blast  you!'  She  threw  herself  on 
the  Bota ;  ber  voice  was  choked  witb  the  convulsions  of  her 
paesjon,  and  she  writhed  in  fearfnl  agony. 

Virian  Grey,  lounging  in  an  arm-chair  in  the  easiest  of 
postures,  and  witb  a  face  brilliant  with  smiles,  watched  bis 
victim  with  the  eye  of  a  Mephiatopbiles. 

She  slowly  recovered,  and,  with  a  broken  voice,  poured 
forth  ber  sacred  absolution  to  the  relieved  penitent. 

'  Yon  wonder  I  do  not  stab  you  ;  hah  !  hah !  hah  !  there 
is  DO  need  for  that !  the  good  powers  be  praised  that  yon 
rdosed  the  draught  I  once  proffered.  Know,  wretch,  that 
yonr  race  is  run.  Within  five  minutes  you  will  breathe  a 
beggar  and  au  oatcast.  Your  golden  dreams  are  over, 
TOttr  conning  plans  are  clrcumvent«d,  your  ambitious 
hopes  are  crosbed  for  ever,  yon  are  bbgbted  in  the  very 
spring  of  your  life.  Oh,  may  you  never  die !  May  you 
w»nder  for  ever,  the  butt  of  the  world's  malice  ;  and  may 
tbe  alow  moving  finger  of  scorn  point  where'er  you  go  at 
tbe  mined  Charlatan ! ' 

'  Hah,  hah  !  is  it  so  ?  Think  yon  that  Vivian  Grey  would 
fall  by  a  woman's  wile  P  Think  yon  that  Vivian  Grey  could 
bo  cmsbed  by  such  a  worthle.ss  thing  as  you  ?  Know,  then, 
that  TOnr  political  intrignes  have  been  aa  little  concealed 
from  me  a^  your  personal  ones ;  I  have  been  acquainted 
witb  all.  The  Marquess  has  himself  seen  the  Minister,  anil 
b  more  firmly  established  in  bis  pride  of  place  than  ever. 
I  have  myself  seen  our  colleagnes,  whom  yon  tampered 
with,  and  their  hearts  are  still  true,  and  their  purpose  still 
fixed.  AU,  all  prospers  ;  and  ere  five  days  are  passed  "  the 
Cfaarlotan"  will  be  a  Senator." 

The  sluiUng  expression  of  Mrs,  Lorraine's  countenance, 


154  VIVIAN  GREY. 

while  Vivian  was  speakings  wonld  have  baffled  the  most 
cnnning  painter.  Her  complexion  was  capricious  as  the 
chameleon's,  and  her  countenance  was  so  convulsed  that 
her  features  seemed  of  all  shapes  and  sizes.  One  large  yein 
protruded  nearly  a  quarter  of  an  inch  from  her  forehead, 
and  the  dank  Hght  which  gleamed  in  her  tearful  eye  was 
like  an  unwholesome  meteor  quivering  in  a  marsh.  When 
he  ended  she  sprang  from  the  sofa,  and,  looking  up  and 
extending  her  arms  with  unmeaning  wildness,  she  gave  one 
loud  shriek  and  dropped  like  a  bird  shot  on  ihe  wing ;  she 
had  burst  a  blood-vessel. 

Vivian  raised  her  on  the  sofa  and  paid  her  every  possible 
attention.  There  is  always  a  medical  attendant  lurking 
about  the  mansions  of  the  noble,  and  to  this  worthy  and 
the  attendant  Jacinte  Vivian  delivered  his  patient. 

£[ad  Vivian  Grey  left  the  boudoir  a  pledged  bridegroom 
his  countenance  could  not  have  been  more  triumphant ;  but 
he  was  labouring  under  unnatural  excitement;  for  it  is 
singular  that  when,  as  he  left  the  house,  the  porter  told 
him  that  Mr.  Cleveland  was  with  his  Lord,  Vivian  had  no 
ideu  at  the  moment  what  individual  bore  that  name.  The 
fresh  air  of  the  street  revived  him,  and  somewhat  cooled 
the  bubbling  of  his  blood.  It  was  then  that  the  man's 
information  struck  upon  his  senses. 

'  So,  poor  Cleveland ! '  thought  Vivian ;  '  then  he  knows 
all ! '  His  own  misery  he  had  not  yet  thought  of ;  but 
when  Cleveland  occurred  to  him,  with  his  ambition  once 
more  baulked,  his  high  hopes  once  more  blasted,  and  his 
honourable  soul  once  more  deceived ;  when  he  thought  of 
his  fair  wife,  and  his  infant  children,  and  his  ruined  pros- 
pects, a  sickness  came  over  his  heart,  he  grew  dizzy,  and 
fell. 

<  And  the  gentleman's  ill,  I  think,'  said  an  honest  Irish- 
man ;  and,  in  the  fulness  of  his  charity,  he  placed  Vivian 
on  a  door-step. 

'  So  it  seems,'  said  a  genteel  passenger  in  black ;  and  he 
snatched,  with  great  sang-froid,  Vivian's  watch.  '  Stop 
thief!'  hallooed  the  Hibernian.  Paddy  was  tripped  up. 
There  was  a  row,  in  the  midst  of  which  Vivian  Qrey 
crawled  to  an  hotel 
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CHAPTER  V. 

Ik' hair  an  toar  Vivian  was  at  Mr.  Cleveland's  door. 

'  My  master  is  at  tlie  Marquees  of  Carabaa',  air ;  Le  will 
not  return,  bat  is  going  immediately  to  Hichmond,  Trhcfe 
Mrs.  Clevelaiid  is  staying.' 

Vivian  immediately  wrote  to  Sir.  Clereland.     '  If  your 

mai^t  have  left  tlie  Mortjaesit',  let  tliia  be  forwarded  to  him 

si  BichmODd  immediately.' 

'  Cleveland ! 

■Ton  know  all.     It  would  be  mockery  were  I  to  say  that 

li  this  moment  I  am  not  thinking  of  myself.    I  am  a  mined 

man  in  body  and  in  mind.     Bat  my  own  misery  is  nothing ; 

I  can  die,  I  can  go  mad,  and  who  will  be  harmed  ?     Bat 

jdQ !    I  had  wished  that  we  shonld  never  meet  again  ;  but 

lEV  huid  refnsea  to  trace  the  thoughts  with  which  my  heart 

is'fuD,  ajid  I  am  onder  the  sad  necessity  of  requesting  yon 

to  see  me  once  more.     We  have  been  betrayed,  and  by  a 

vomui ;  but  there  has  been  revenge.     Oh,  what  revenge  ! 

"Vivian  Gbev.' 

,  Wheu  Vivian  left,  Mr.   Cleveland's  he  actually  did  not 

r  what  to  do  with  himself.     Home,  at  present,  he  could 

t  &ce,  and  so  he  continued  to  wander  about,  quite  uncou- 

fl  of  locaJity.     He  passed  in  hia  progress  many  of  his 

ftintftnce,  who,  fi'oiD  his  distracted  air  and  rapid  pace, 

igined  that  he  was  intent  on  some  important  basiness. 

i  length  be  found  himself  in  one  of  the  moat  sequestered 

fsrta  of  Kensington  Gnrdens.  It  was  a  cold,  frosty  day, 
ud  M  Vivian  flong  himself  npon  one  of  the  summer  seats 
the  Boow  drifted  from  off  the  &ozcn  board;  bat  Vivian's 
}m)W  was  as  burning  hot  as  if  lie  had  been  an  inhabitant 
of  SirioB.  Throwing  his  arms  on  a  small  garden  table  he 
bitrinl  hia  face  in  his  hands  and  wept  as  men  cnn  bnt  once 
vmp  in  this  world. 

0,  thoD  snblime  and  most  subtle  philosopher,  who,  in 
thy  Iwnp-lit  cell,  art  speculating  upon  the  passions  which 
thoB  hast  never  felt !  0,  thou  splendid  and  moat  admirable 
poet,  who,  with  cunning  words,  art  painting  with  a  smile  a 
tale  at  woe  I  t«!l  me  what  is  Grief,  and  solve  me  the  mys- 
ttiy  lit  Sorrow. 

Kot  for  himself,  tor  after  the  first  pang  he  would  have 
oldstled  flff  bis  high  hopes  with  the  spirit  of  a  Bipperda; 
~    ~  '   *  Cleveland,  for  at  this  moment,  it  most  be  con- 
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EesBed,  his  thoughts  were  not  for  his  friend,  did  Vivian 
(jrej's  §oiil  straggle  aa  if  it  were  about  to  leave  ita  fleshy 
chamber.  We  said  lie  wept  aa  men  can  weep  bat  once  in 
this  world,  and  yet  it  wonld  have  been  impossible  for  him 
to  have  defined  what,  at  that  fearful  moment,  was  the  cause 
of  hie  heart's  sorrow.  Incidents  of  childhood  of  the  most 
trivial  nature,  and  until  this  moment  forgotten,  flashed 
acroaa  hia  memory  ;  he  gazed  on  the  amile  of  hia  mother, 
he  listened  to  the  sweet  tones  of  hia  father's  voice,  and  his 
hand  clenched,  with  still  more  agonised  grasp,  his  rude  rest- 
ing-place, and  the  scalding  teara  dashed  down  hie  cheek 
in  still  more  ardent  torrents.  Ha  had  do  distinct  remem- 
brance of  what  had  so  lately  happened;  but  characters 
flitted  before  him  as  in  a  theatre,  in  a  dream,  dim  and 
shadowy,  yet  fall  of  mysterions  and  uudeGnable  interest; 
and  then  there  came  a  horrible  idea  across  his  mind  that 
hia  glitteriug  youth  was  gone  and  wasted  ;  and  then  there 
was  a  dark  whisper  of  treachery,  and  disBimnlation,  and 
dishonour ;  and  then  be  sobbed  as  if  his  very  heart  were 
cracking.  All  his  boaated  philosophy  vanished  j  his  ar- 
tificial foelinga  fied  him.  Insulted  Nature  reasserted  her 
long-apnmed  authority,  and  the  once  proud  Vivian  Grey 
felt  too  hamhie  even  to  curse  himself,  Gradually  his  soIm 
became  less  convulsed  and  his  brow  more  cool ;  and,  calm 
from  very  exhaustion,  he  sat  for  upwards  of  an  hoa-" 
motionleBS. 

At  this  moment  there  issned,  with  their  attendant,  from 
an  adjoining  shrubbery,  two  beautiful  children.  They  were 
BO  exceedingly  Wely  that  the  passenger  would  have  stopped 
to  gaze  upon  them.  The  eldest,  who  yet  was  very  young, 
was  leading  his  sister  hand  in  hand  with  slow  and  graceful 
steps,  mimicking  the  courteBy  of  men.  But  when  hia  eye 
caught  Vivian's  the  boy  uttered  a  loud  cry  of  exultation, 
and  rushed,  with  the  eagerness  of  infantile  affection,  to 
his  gentle  and  favourite  playmate.  They  were  the  yonng 
Clevelanda.  With  what  miraculous  quickness  will  man 
shake  off  the  outward  aomblance  of  grief  when  his  sorrow 
is  a  secret !  The  mighty  merchant,  who  knowa  that  in 
four-and-twenty  houra  the  world  must  be  astounded  by  hia 
insolvency,  will  walk  in  the  &ont  of  his  confident  creditor  as 
if  he  were  the  lord  of  a  thousand  argosies  ;  the  meditating 
suicide  will  smile  on  the  arm  of  a  companion  aa  if  to  breathe 
in  this  snnny  world  were  the  most  ravishing  and  rapturous 
bliss.      We  cling  to  our  stations  in  our  fellow- creataree' 
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muids  aud  memories ;  we  know  too  well  Uie  frail  tenure  on 
which  we  are  in  this  world  great  and  considered  peraon- 

ogea.  Experience  makes  ns  shrink  from  the  apectona  sneer 
of  sympathy ;  and  when  wo  are  ourBclvoB  faUing,  bitter 
Memory  whispers  that  we  have  ouraelvea  been  neglectful. 

And  so  it  was  that  even  nato  these  infanta  Vivian  Grey 
dared  not  appear  other  than  a  gay  and  easy-hearted  man ; 
ttnd  in  a  moment  he  was  dancing  them  on  his  knee,  and 
playing  with  their  curls,  and  joining  in  their  pretty  prattle, 
and  pressing  their  small  and  fragrant  lips. 

It  was  night  when  he  paced  down .     He  passed  his 

clob ;  that  ciuh  to  become  a  member  of  which  had  once 
been  the  object  of  hia  high  ambition,  and  to  gain  which 
privilege  had  cost  snch  honrs  of  canvassing,  snch  inter- 
ference of  noble  friend,'),  and  the  incurring  of  favours  from 
BO  many  people,  '  which  never  could  be  forgotten  ! ' 

A  desperate  feeling  actuated  him,  and  he  entered  the 
Cinb-bonsc.  He  walked  into  the  great  saloon  and  met  somo 
fifty  '  most  particular  friends,"  all  of  whom  asked  him  '  how 
the  Marqness  did,'  or  '  have  you  seen  Cleveland  ?'  and  a 
thoasand  other  as  comfortable  queries.  At  length,  to  avoid 
these  disagreeable  rencottti-os,  and  indeed  to  rest  himself, 
ho  went  to  a  smaller  and  more  private  room.  As  lie  opened 
the  door  his  eyes  lighted  npon  Cleveland. 

Uo  was  stcmding  with  his  back  to  tho  &cc.  There  were 
only  two  other  persona  in  the  room ;  one  was  a  friend  of 
Cleveland's,  and  tho  other  an  acqnainteuco  of  Vivian's. 
The  latter  was  writing  at  the  table. 

Wlicn  Vivian  aaw  Cleveland  he  would  have  retired,  but 
Itii  wan  bid  to  '  come  in'  in  a  voice  of  thunder. 

As  he  entered  he  instantly  perceived  that  Cleveland  was 
under  tho  influence  of  wine.  When  in  this  situation,  un- 
like other  men,  Mr.  Cleveland's  conduct  was  not  distin- 
guished by  any  of  the  little  improprieties  of  behanour  by 
which  a  man  is  always  known  by  hia  friends  '  to  be  veiy 
dmuk.'  He  neither  reeled,  nor  hiccupcd,  nor  grew  maadlin. 
The  effect  of  drinking  upon  him  was  only  to  increase  the 
intensity  of  the  sensation  by  which  his  mind  was  at  the 
moment  influenced.  He  did  not  even  lose  the  conscionsnesa 
of  identity  of  persona.  At  this  moment  it  was  clear  to 
Vivian  that  Claveland  was  under  the  inflaence  of  the  cx- 
tremest  passion  ;  his  eyes  rolled  widely,  and  seemed  fixed 
only  upon  vacancy.  As  Vivian  was  no  friend  to  scenes 
'  "  V  Ktrangera  be  bowed  to  the  two  gentlemen  and  sainted 
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Cleveland  with  his  wonted  cordiaJitj;  bat  his  profiered 
hand  was  mdely  repelled. 

'  Away ! '  exclaimed  Cleveland,  in  a  furions  tone;  '  I  have 
no  friendship  for  traitors/ 

The  two  gentlemen  stared,  and  the  pen  of  the  wnter 
stopped. 

'  Cleveland ! '  said  Vivian,  in  an  earnest  whisper,  as  he 
came  np  close  to  him ;  '  for  Gt>d's  sake  contain  yonrself. 
1  have  written  you  a  letter  which  explains  all;  bnt * 

*  Out !  ont  npon  yon.  Out  npon  yonr  honied  words  and 
yonr  soft  phrases  I  I  have  been  their  dnpe  too  long ; '  and 
he  struck  Vivian. 

*  Sir  John  Poynings ! '  said  Vivian,  with  a  quivering  lip, 
turning  to  the  gentleman  who  was  writing  at  the  table, 
'  we  were  school-fellows  ;  circumstances  have  prevented  ua 
from  meeting  often  in  after-life ;  but  I  now  ask  you,  with 
the  frankness  of  an  old  acquaintance,  to  do  me  the  sad 
service  of  accompanying  me  in  this  quarrel,  a  quarrel 
which  I  call  Heaven  to  witness  is  not  of  my  seeking.' 

The  Baronet,  who  was  in  the  GKiards,  and,  although  a 
great  dandy,  quite  a  man  of  business  in  these  matters,  im- 
mediately rose  from  his  seat  and  led  Vivian  to  a  comer  of 
the  room.  After  some  whispering  he  turned  round  to  Mr. 
Cleveland,  and  bowed  to  him  with  a  very  significant  look. 
It  was  evident  that  Cleveland  comprehended  his  meaning, 
for,  though  he  was  silent,  he  immediately  pointed  to  the 
other  gentleman,  his  friend,  Mr.  Castleton. 

*  Mr.  Castleton,'  said  Sir  John,  giving  his  card,  *  Mr. 
Grey  will  accompany  me  to  my  rooms  in  Pall  Mall ;  it  is 
now  ten  o'clock ;  we  shall  wait  two  hours,  in  which  time  I 
hope  to  hear  from  you.  I  leave  time,  and  place,  and  terms 
to  yourself.  I  only  wish  it  to  be  understood  that  it  is  the 
particular  desire  of  my  principal  that  the  meeting  should  be 
as  speedy  as  possible.' 

About  eleven  o'clock  the  communication  from  Mr.  Cas- 
tleton arrived.  It  was  quite  evident  that  Cleveland  was 
sobered,  for  in  one  instance  Vivian  observed  that  the  style 
was  corrected  by  his  own  hand.  The  hour  was  eight  the 
next  morning,  at Common,  about  six  miles  from  town. 

Poynings  wrote  to  a  professional  friend  to  be  on  the 
ground  at  half-past  seven,  and  then  he  and  Vivian  retired. 

Did  you  ever  fight  a  duel  ?  No  !  nor  send  a  challenge 
either  ?  Well !  you  are  fresh,  indeed  !  'Tis  an  awkward 
business,  after  all,  even  for  the  boldest.     Afler  an  immense 
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deal  of  n^otiation,  and  giviDg  your  opponent  every  oppor- 
tnxutf  of  coming  to  &n  Lononrnble  nnderstaDding,  the  fatal 
letter  ia  at  length  eigneii,  scaled,  and  sent.  You  paas  your 
morDings  at  your  aecoud's  apartmenta,  pticing  bis  drawini;- 
room  with  a  quirming  lip  aad  uncertain  step.  At  length 
he  enters  with  an  answer;  and  while  be  reads  yon  endeavour 
to  look  easy,  witb  a  counteDance  merry  with  the  most 
melaocholy  smile.  Ton  have  do  appetite  for  dinner,  but 
you  are  too  brave  not  to  appear  at  table  ;  and  yoa  are  called 
out  af\er  the  second  glass  by  tho  arrival  of  your  solicitor, 
who  comes  to  altor  your  will.  Tou  pass  a  restless  night, 
and  rise  in  the  moi-ning  as  bilions  as  a  Bengal  general. 
Urged  by  impending  fate,  yon  make  a  desperate  effort  to 
flccommodate  matters ;  but  in  the  contest  between  yonr 
pride  and  your  terror  you  at  the  same  time  prove  that 
TOO  ore  a  coward  and  fail  in  the  negotiation.  Yoa  both 
fire  and  miss,  and  then  the  aecoads  interfere,  nsd  then  yoa 
sbako  bonds:  eveiytbing  being  arranged  in  the  most  honour- 
able manner  and  to  the  mutual  satisfaction  of  both  parties. 
The  next  day  you  are  seen  pacing  Oond  Street  with  an  erect 
front  and  a  flaiShing  eye,  witli  an  air  at  once  dandyish  and 
beroical,  a  mixture  at  the  some  time  of  BromnieU  and  tbe 
Puke  of  Wellington. 

It  waa  a  tine  Februarr  morning.     Sir  John  drove  Vivian 
to  tbe  ground  in  his  cabriolet. 

'  NoUiing  like  a  cab,  Gi«y,  for  the  business  yon  are  going 
oo:  jon  glide  along  tbe  six  miles  in  snch  style  that  it 
■ctae^ly  makes  you  quite  courageona.  I  I'emcmber  once 
going  down,  on  a  similar  purpose,  in  a  post  and  pair,  and 
pan  my  sonl,  when  I  came  to  the  ground,  my  band  shook 
■o  that  I  coold  scarcely  draw.  But  1  was  green  then. 
How,  when  I  go  in  my  cab,  with  Philidor  with  his  sirteen- 
mile-Aii-hoar  paces,  egad  I  I  win^  my  man  in  a  trice 
tok«  all  the  parties  home  to  PaU  Ua.ll,  to  celebrate  the 
with  a  grilled  bone,  Uavanuabs,  and  Regent's  punch.  Ah! 
there !  that  is  Cleveland  that  we  liave  just  passed,  eoing  to 
the  ground  in  a  chariot :  he  is  a  dead  man,  or  lu 
Foynings.' 

'  Come,  Sir  John ;   no  fear  of  Cleveland's  dying,'  said 
Vivian,  with  a  emile. 

What  y    Tou  mean  to  fire  in  tbe  air,  and  all  that  sort  of 
thhigP     Sentimental,  bntslip-slop!' 

Tbe  OToand  ia  measured,  all  is  arranged.     Cleveland,  a 
pptonilirt  shot,  fired   first.      Ha    grazed    Vivian's  kVWm. 
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Vivian  fired  in  the  air.  Tlie  seconds  interfered.  Cleve- 
land was  implacable,  and,  '  in  the  most  irregular  manner,* 
as  Sir  John  declared,  insisted  npon  another  shot  To  tb9 
astonishment  of  all,  he  fired  quite  wild.  Vivian  shot  at 
random,  and  his  ballet  pierced  Cleveland's  heart.  Cleve. 
land  sprang  nearly  two  yards  from  the  ground  and  then  fell 
upon  his  back.  In  a  moment  Vivian  was  at  the  side  of  his 
fallen  antagonist,  but  the  dying  man  *  made  no  sign ;'  he 
stared  wildly,  and  then  clused  his  eyes  for  ever ! 


CHAPTER  VL 

"When  Vivian  Grey  remembered  his  existence  he  found  him- 
self in  bed.  The  curtains  of  his  couch  were  closed;  but  as 
he  stared  around  him  they  were  softly  withdrawn,  and  a 
face  that  recalled  everything  to  his  recollection  gazed  upon 
him  with  a  look  of  affectionate  anxiety. 

*  My  father  ! '  exclaimed  Vivian ;  but  the  finger  pressed 
on  the  parental  lip  warned  him  to  silence.  His  father  knelt 
by  his  side,  and  then  the  curtains  were  again  closed. 

Six  weeks,  unconsciously  to  Vivian,  had  elapsed  since 
the  fatal  day,  and  he  was  now  recovering  from  the  effects 
of  a  fever  from  which  his  medical  attendants  had  supposed 
ho  never  could  have  rallied.  And  what  had  been  the  past  ? 
It  did  indeed  seem  like  a  hot  and  feverish  dream.  Here 
was  ho  once  more  in  his  own  quiet  room,  watched  over  by 
his  beloved  parents  ;  and  had  there  then  ever  existed  such 
beings  as  the  Marquess,  and  Mrs.  Lorraine,  and  Cleveland, 
or  wore  they  only  the  actors  in  a  vision  ?  *  It  must  be  so,' 
thought  Vivian ;  and  he  jumped  up  in  his  bed  and  stared 
wildly  around  him.  *  And  yet  it  was  a  horrid  dream ! 
Murder,  horrible  murder !  and  so  real,  so  palpable !  I 
muse  upon  their  voices  as  upon  familiar  sounds,  and  I  recall 
all  the  events,  not  as  the  shadowy  incidents  of  sleep, 
that  mysterious  existence  in  which  the  experience  of  a 
century  seems  caught  in  the  breathing  of  a  second,  but  as 
the  natural  and  material  consequences  of  time  and  stirring 
life.  O,  no  !  it  is  too  true! '  shrieked  the  wretched  sufferer, 
as  his  eye  glanced  upon  a  despatch-box  which  was  on  the 
table,  and  which  had  been  given  to  him  by  Lord  Carabas; 
*  It  is  true  !  it  is  true  !  Murder !  murder  1  *  He  foamed  at 
the  mouth  ,and  sunk  exhausted  on  his  pillow. 

But  the  human  mind  can  master  many  sorrows,  and,  afler 
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1 1  de>{ient«  relapse  and  nnotber  i 
ftGny  rose  from  hiB  bed. 

■  My  father,  I  fear  that  I  shall  live ! " 
'  Hope,  rather,  mj  beloved." 
_    'Oh  !  wLy  Bhoald  I  hope  ?'  and  the  s 
apoa  his  breast. 

'  Do  not  give  way,  my  son ;  all  will  yet  be  well,  and  we 
iiiall  all  yet  be  happy,'  eaid  the  lather,  with  streaming  eyes. 
^^  'Happy  !  ob,  not  in  this  world,  my  father!' 
^^^  '  Vivian,  my  dearest,  your  mother  visited  yon  this  raom- 
^^■gi  but  yoQ  were  aaleep.  She  whs  quite  happy  to  £nd  yon 
^^BUiibering  so  calmly.' 

^H   'And  yet  my  dreams  were  not  the  dreams  of  joy.     0, 
I      my  mother !  yon  were  wont  to  smile  opon  me  ;  alas !  you 
smiled  npoD  your  sorrow.' 

'  Vivian,   my  beloved  !  yon  must  indeed  restrain  yoor 

^^leliuga.     At  yonr  age  life  cannot  be  the  lost  game  yon 

^^kuk  it     A  little  repose,  and  I  shall  yet  see  my  boy  the 

^^kiour  to  society  whicb  lie  deserreB  to  be,' 

^^F'AJaa!    my   father,  yon  know   not  what  I  feel.     The 

nn-tngisess  of  my  mind  has  gone.     0  man,  what  a  vain  foot 

than  art !     Nature  has  been  too  bountiful  to  thee.     She  has 

piren  thee  the  best  of  friends,  and  thou  valseat  not  the  gift 

of  exceeding  price  until  the  '^'riefs  are  past  even  friendship's 

cnre.     O,  my  fatter  !  why  did  I  leave  thee  ? '  and  he  sei/^d 

Mr.  Grey's  hand  with  convulsive  grasp. 

Time  flew  oil,  even  in  this  house  of  sorrow.  '  My  boy,' 
said  Mr.  Grey  to  his  son  one  day,  'your  mother  and  I  have 
be«u  coDnnlting  together  about  yon ;  and  we  think,  now 
iliat  yon  have  somewhat  recovered  your  strength,  it  may 
i>o  well  for  you  to  leave  England  for  a  short  time,  The 
Duvelty  of  travel  will  reheve  your  mind  without  too  much 
exciting  it ;  and  if  you  can  manage  by  the  autumn  to  scttls 
down  AJQjwbere  within  a  thousand  milea  of  England,  why 
we  will  come  and  join  you,  and  you  know  that  will  be  very 
pl(««uit.     What  say  you  to  this  little  plan  p ' 

In  a  few  weeks  afler  this  proposition  bad  been  roade  Vivian 
Grey  was  in  Germany.  He  wandered  for  some  mouths 
m  that  beaatifnl  land  of  rivers,  among  which  Sows  the 
Rhine,  matchless  in  its  loveliness ;  and  at  length  the  pilgrim 
fihook  the  dnst  olT  his  feet  at  Heidelberg,  in  which  city 
Vivtaa  proposed  taking  up  his  residence.  It  is,  in  truth,  a 
place  of  surpassing  lovelioess,  where  all  the  romiantic  wild- 
*  "      nnn  scenery  is  blended  with  the  soft  beauty  of 
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the  Italian.  An  immense  plain,  which,  in  its  ezteoot  and 
Inxariance,  reminds  joa  of  the  fertile  tracts  of  Lombardj, 
is  bordered  on  one  side  by  the  Bergstrasse  MoTintainB,  and 
on  the  other  by  the  range  of  the  Yosges.  Situate  on  the 
river  Neckar,  m  a  ravine  of  the  Bergstrasse,  amid  moun- 
tains covered  with  vines,  is  Heidelberg ;  its  mined  castle 
backing  the  city,  and  still  frowning  from  one  of  the  most 
commanding  heights.  In  the  middle  of  the  broad  plain 
may  be  distinguished  the  shining  spires  of  Ttfannheim, 
Worms,  and  Frankenthal;  and  ponrmg  its  rich  stream 
through  this  luxuriant  land,  the  beauti]^  and  abounding 
Rhine  receives  the  tribute  of  the  Neckar.  The  range  of 
the  Vosges  forms  the  extreme  distance. 

To  the  little  world  of  the  little  city  of  which  he  was  now 
an  habitant  Vivian  Grey  did  not  appear  a  broken-hearted 
man.  He  lived  neither  as  a  recluse  nor  a  misanthrope. 
He  became  extremely  addicted  to  field  sports,  especially  to 
hunting  the  wild  boar ;  for  he  feared  nothing  so  much  as 
thought,  and  dreaded  nothing  so  much  as  the  solitude  of 
his  own  chamber.  He  was  an  early  riser  to  escape  from 
hideous  dreams ;  and  at  break  of  dawn  he  wandered  among 
the  wild  passes  of  the  Bergstrasse;  or,  climbing  a  lofiy 
ridge,  was  a  watcher  for  the  rising  srm ;  and  in  the  evening 
he  sailed  upon  the  star-lii-  Neckar. 
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CHAPTER  r. 


D  swollen  by  the  snows  of  a 
ore  tby  leaping  waters  fed  P 


)  Btream  glide 
ms  thy  conrse 


BOC  rapid  Aat !  tliy  waves  a 
tnd  hills ;  but  for  whou 
I  it  for  the  Rhine  F 

Calmly,  0  placid  Neckar !  does  thy  b 
iroojfh  tby  viae-clad  vales  ;  but  calmer  e 
hen  it  toadies  the  mahing  Rhine  ! 

How  fragrant  are  the  banks  which  are  cooled  by  thy 
krk-grwo  waters,  thun  tmnqiiil  Maine  I  bnt  is  not  the 
erfanie  sweeter  of  the  gardens  of  the  Rliine  P 

ThoQ  impetuous  Nah !   I  lingered  by  thine  islands  of 
a^^btingalcB,  and  I  asked  thy  rushing  waters  why  they 
^^^  ■  irbi-d  the  music  of  thy  groves  ?      They  told  me  they 
3  hastening  to  the  Rhine ! 

Red  Moselle  1  fierce  is  the  swell  of  thy  spreading  conrse  ; 
at  why  do  thy  broad  waters  blush  wlieu  they  meet  the 

1  delicate  Meuse !  how  clear  m  the  current  pr  thy 
wave ;  as  the  wife  yields   to  the   husband  do  tby 
are  waten  yield  to  the  Rhine  ! 

And  thoD,  triumphant  and  imperial  River,  flushed  with 

Eie  trihate  of  these  vassal  streams  [  tlion  art  thyself  a 

ribntary,  and  bastenest  even  in  the  pride  of  conquest  to 

'cBB  thine  own  vassalage !      But  no  snporior  atreora 

ts  in  the  homage  of  thy  servile  waters :  tbe  Ocean,  the 

lal  Ocean,  alone  comes  forward  to  receive  thy  kiss ! 

as  a  conqueror,  but  as  a  parent,  ho  welconien  with 

irond  joy  his  gifted  child,  the  offspring  of  his  honour ;  thy 

g',  his  delight;  thy  tribute,  thine  own  glory  ! 
QCe  more  upon  thy  banks,  most  beauteous  Rhine !  In 
e  spring-time  of  my  youth  I  gazed  on  thee,  and  deemed 
bee  matchless.  Thy  vine-enamoured  mauntaius,  thy 
pRsdiag  waters,  thy  traditionary  crags,  tby  shining  cities, 
e  sparkling  villa^eB  of  thy  windini;  shores,  tby  antique 
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eonvetita,  thy  grey  and  Mient  castles,  tlie  purple  gloiiea  of 
thy  radiant  grape,  the  vivid  tints  of  thy  teeming  flowers, 
the  fi-agrance  of  thy  sky,  the  melody  of  thy  birds,  whose 
carols  tell  the  pleasureB  of  their  sunny  woods  ;  are  they 
leas  lovely  now,  less  heantifnl,  less  sweet  ? 

The  keen  emotions  of  our  yonth  are  often  the  occasion 
of  onr  estimating  too  ardently ;  but  the  first  imprjeeioii  of 
beanty,  though  often  OTercharged,  is  seldom  supplanted ; 
ind  as  the  first  great  author  which  he  reads  is  reverenced 
by  the  boy  as  the  most  immortal,  and  the  first  beantifit] 
woman  that  he  meets  is  sanctified  fay  him  as  the  most 
adorable ;  so  the  impressions  created  upon  ns  by  those 
scenes  of  nature  \vhich  first  realise  the  romance  of  our 
reveries  never  escape  from  our  minds,  and  are  ever  cons&- 
craied  in  our  memories;  and  thus  some  great  apirita, 
after  having  played  their  part  on  the  theatre  of  the  world, 
have  retired  &om  the  blaze  of  courts  and  cities  to  the 
sweet  aeclusian  of  some  spot  with  which  they  have  acci- 
dentally met  in  the  earhest  years  of  their  career. 

But  WB  are  to  speak  of  one  who  had  retired  from  tho 
world  before  hia  time. 

Upwards  of  a  year  had  elapsed  since  Vivian  Grey  left 
England.  The  mode  of  life  which  he  pursued  at  Heidel- 
berg for  many  months  has  already  been  mentioned.  He 
felt  himself  a  broken-hearted  man,  and  looked  for  death, 
whose  delay  was  no  blessing ;  but  the  feelings  of  youth 
which  had  misled  him  in  his  burning  hours  of  joy  equally 
deceived  him  in  hia  days  of  sorrow.  He  hved ;  and  ia  the 
cooi'se  of  time  found  each  day  that  life  was  leas  harden- 
some.  The  truth  is,  that  if  it  bo  the  lot  of  man  to  snfler, 
it  is  also  his  fortune  to  forget.  Oblivion  and  Sorrow  share 
our  being,  as  Darkness  and  Light  divide  the  course  of  time. 
It  is  not  in  human  nature  to  endure  extremities,  and  sor- 
rows soon  destroy  either  us  or  themselves.  Perhaps  the 
fate  of  Niobe  is  no  fable,  bnt  a  type  of  the  callonsneas  of 
our  nature.  There  ia  a  time  in  human  suffering  when 
succeeding  sorrows  are  but  like  snow  falling  on  an  iceberg. 
It  is  indeed  horrible  to  think  that  our  peace  of  mind 
should  arise,  not  from  a  retrospection  of  the  past,  but  from 
a,  forgetfulness  of  it;  but,  though  this  peace  bo  produced 
at  the  best  by  a  mental  opiate,  it  is  sot  valueless ;  and 
Oblivion,  after  all,  is  a  just  judge.  As  we  retain  bnt  a 
faint  remembrance  of  our  feUcity,  it  is  bat  fair  that  the 
b  stroke  of  sorrow  should,  if   bitter,  at  least  be 
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brief.  But  in  feeling  that  he  miglit  yet  again  mingle  in 
the  world,  Vivian.  Groy  also  felt  that  be  must  meet  man- 
kind witb  different  fetuingn,  and  view  their  porsiiits  with  a 
different  interest.  He  woke  from  his  secret  Borrow  in  as 
changed  a  state  of  being  as  the  water  njmph  from  her 
first  embrace ;  and  he  woke  with  a  now  poBSession,  not 
otHf  as  miraculous  as  Undine's  soul,  bat  gained  at  as  great 
a  price,  and  leading  to  as  bitter  results.  The  nymph  woke 
to  new  pleasures  and  to  new  sorrows ;  and,  innocent  as  an 
infant,  she  deemed  mankind  a  god,  and  the  world  a  para- 
dise. Vivian  Grer  discovered  that  this  deity  was  but  an 
idol  of  brass,  and  this  garden  of  Eden  but  a  savage  waste ; 
for,  if  the  river  nymph  bad  gained  a  soul,  he  had  gained 

Experience,  mysterious  spirit !  whoso  result  is  felt  by 
all,  whose  natoro  is  described  by  none.  The  father  warns 
the  son  of  thy  approach,  and  sometimes  looks  to  thee  as  his 
ofispring's  cure  and  hia  own  consolation.  We  hear  of  thee 
in  the  Dursery,  we  hear  of  thee  in  the  world,  we  hear  of 
thee  in  books  ;  but  who  has  recognised  thee  until  he  was 
thy  subject,  and  who  has  discovered  the  object  of  so  much 
fame  until  he  has  kissed  thy  chain  p      To  gain  thee  is  the 

ock  of  alt  and  the  curse  of  all ;  thou  art  at  the  same 
time  n&cessary  to  our  happiness  and  deatmctive  of  our 
[clicity  i  thou  art  tlie  saviour  of  all  things  and  the  de- 
stroyer of  all  things;  onr  best  friend  and  our  bitterest 
enemy  ;  for  thou  teachest  ns  tmth,  and  that  truth  is, 
despair.  Te  youth  of  England,  woald  that  ye  could  read 
tfaia  riddle ! 

To  wake  from  your  bright  hopes,  and  feel  that  all  is 

inity,  to  be  roused  irom  your  crafty  plans  and  know  that 
•Q  is  worthless,  is  a  bitter,  but  your  sure,  destiny.  Escape 
i*  impossible;  for  despair  is  the  price  of  conviction.  How 
miuiy  centuries  have  fled  since  Solomon,  in  his  cedar 
palaces,  snug  the  vanity  of  man  !  Though  his  harp  was 
golden  and  his  throne  of  ivory,  his  feelings  were  not  less 
kMU,  and  his  conviction  not  less  complete.  How  many 
Bsg«3  of  all  nations  have,  since  the  monarch  of  Jerusalem, 
echoed  hia  sad  philosophy!  yet  the  vain  bubble  still  ghttera 
and  still  allures,  and  must  for  ever. 

The  genealogy  of  Experience  is  brief ;  for  Experience  is  the 

cbild  of  Thought,  and  Thought  ia  the  child  of  Action.    We 

iDOt  learn  men  from  books,  nor  can  we  form,  from  written 

iptiona,  a  more  accurate  idea  of  the  morements  of  the 
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ore.     A 
1  of  the      I 


haniaii  heart  than  we  can  of  the  movements  of  ii&tnre. 
man  may  read  all  his  life,  and  form  no  conceptioi 
rush  of  a  monntain  torrent,  or  the  waving  of  a  forest  of 
pines  in  a  atorm  ;  and  »  man  may  study  in  his  closet  the 
heart  of  bis  fellow- creaturefl  for  ever,  and  have  no  idea  of 
the  power  of  ambition,  or  the  strength  of  revenge. 

It  is  when  we  have  acted  onrselves,  and  have  seen  others 
acting )  it  is  when  wo  have  laboured  onrselves  nnder  the 
influence  of  onr  passions,  and  have  seen  others  labonnng; 
it  is  when  our  great  hopes  have  been  attained  or  have  been 
baulked  ;  it  is  when,  afWr  having  had  the  human  heart  re- 
vealed  to  ns,  we  have  the  first  opportunity  to  think ;  it  is 
then  that  the  whole  truth  lights  npon  us;  it  is  then  that 
we  ask  of  ourselves  whether  it  be  wise  to  eadore  such 
anxiety  of  mind,  such  agitation  of  spirit,  anch  harrowing 
of  the  sonl,  to  gain  what  may  cease  to  interest  to-morrow, 
or  for  which,  at  the  best,  a  few  years  of  enjoyment  can 
alono  be  aSbrded  ;  it  is  then  that  we  waken  to  the  hollow* 
ness  of  all  human  things ;  it  is  then  that  the  sayings  of 
sages  and  the  warnings  of  prophets  are  explained  and 
nnderstood  ;  it  is  then  that  we  gain  Eiporiencc. 

Vivian  Grey  was  now  about  to  join,  for  the  second  time, 
the  great  and  agitated  crowd  of  beings  who  are  oU  intent 
in  the  search  aAor  that  ondiscoverablo  talisman,  Happiness. 
That  he  entertained  any  hope  of  being  the  successful  in- 
qntrer  is  not  to  be  imagined.  He  considered  that  the 
happiest  moment  in  human  life  is  exactly  the  sensation  of 
a  sailor  who  has  escaped  a  shipwreck,  and  that  the  mere 
belief  that  his  wishes  are  to  bo  indulged  is  the  greateat 
bhss  enjoyed  by  man. 

How  far  his  belief  was  correct,  how  he  prospered  in  tioB 
his  second  venture  on  the  great  ocean  of  life,  it  is  onr  busi- 
ness to  relate.  There  were  momenta  when  he  wisb»l  him- 
self neither  experienced  nor  a  philosopher;  moments  when 
he  looked  back  to  the  lost  pamdise  of  his  innocent  boyhood, 
those  glorious  hours  when  the  nnmffled  river  of  his  Lifa 
mirrored  the  cloudless  heaven  of  liis  Hope ! 
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Fraakfort  from  Uia  D^itiiistadt  road.  Tlie  crowd  seemed 
to  increase  every  moment,  but  as  they  wore  all  liaBteniag 
the  Bsune  way,  lus  progress  was  not  macli  impeded.  It  was 
Franltfort  fair ;  and  all  countenances  were  expressive  of 
that  excitement  which  we  always  experience  at  great  meet- 
ings of  oar  fellow- creatures ;  whether  the  assemblies  be 
for  slangUter,  pleasnre,  or  profit,  and  whetlier  or  not  we 
ourselves  join  in  the  banquet,  the  battle,  or  the  fair.  At 
the  top  of  the  hill  is  an  old  Koman  tower,  and  from  this 
point,  the  Sooriahing'  city  of  Frankfort,  with  its  pictaresqne 
Cathedral,  its  numerous  villas,  and  beautiful  ganlons  in  the 
middle  of  the  fcriiie  valley  of  the  Klaine,  burst  upon 
Viviaji's  sight.  On  croaaiiig  the  bridge  over  the  river,  the 
cfBwd  became  almost  impassable,  and  it  was  with  the 
gnrntoBt  difficalty  that  Vivian  steered  his  way  throngb  the 
old  narrow  winding  streets,  foil  of  taU  ancient  bonses,  with 
heavy  casements  and  notched  gable  ends.  These  structures 
did  not,  however,  at  the  present  moment,  greet  the  traveller 
with  their  nsual  sombre  and  antique  appearance  :  their  oat- 
sido  walla  were,  in  roost  instances,  covered  with  pieoea  of 
broad  cloth  of  the  most  showy  colours,  red,  blue,  and  ycl- 
I   low   predominating.     These   standards  of  trade  were  not 

■  merely  nsed  for  tho  purpose  of  exhibiting  the  quality  of  the 

■  Articlea  sold  in  the  interior,  but  also  of  ir^orming  the 
1  Doriona  traveller  the  name  and  nation  of  their  adventurous 
I  owners.  Inscriptions  in  German,  French,  Russian,  Eng- 
iKBh,  Italian,  and  even  Hebrew,  appeared  in  striking  charac- 
V  terson  each  woollen  BpeciDien;  and,  as  if  these  were  notauffi- 
Icierit  \a  attract  the  attention  of  the  passenger,  an  active 

or  assistant,  commented  in  eloqnent  terms  on 
D  peculiar  fairness  and  honesty  of  bis  master.    The  public 
psqBaivs  and  other  open  spaces,  and  indeed  every  spot  which 

■  was  secure  from  the  hurrying  wheels  of  tho  heavy  old- 
fashioned  coaches  of  the  Frankfort  aristocracy  and  the 
spirited  pawings  of  their  sleek  and  long-tailed  coach-horses, 
were  covered  mth  large  and  ahowy  booths,  which  groaned 
under  the  accumulated  treasures  of  all  countries.  French 
ailks  and  French  docks  rivalled  Manchester  cottons  and 
Sheffield  cntlery,  and  assiated  to  attract  or  entrap  the 
gaier,  In  company  with  Venetian  chains,  Neapolitan  coral, 
and  Vienna  pipeheada :"  here  was  the  booth  of  a  great 
bookseller,  who  looked  to  the  approaching  Leipsic  fair  for 
•ome  consolation  for  hia  alow  sale  and  the  bod  taste  of  the 
people  of  Fraoldbrt ;  and  there  was  a  dealer  in  Bologna 
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sanaages,  who  felt  ignite  ooDvinced  tliat  in  aome  things  the 
taato  of  the  Frankfort  pnblic  was  by  no  means  to  be  llgbtly 
spoken  of.  All  was  bustle,  bargaining,  and  business :  then 
were  quarrels  and  conversation  in  aU  langnages ;  and 
Vivian  Grejf,  although  he  had  no  ckacce  either  of  winniiig 
or  losing  money,  was  amused. 

At  last  Vivian  gained  the  High  Street;  and  here, 
though  the  crowd  was  not  less,  the  space  was  greater;  and 
m  in  time  he  arrived  at  the  grand  hotel  of  '  the  Roman 
Emperor,'  where  he  stopped.  It  was  a  long  time  before 
be  could  be  informed  whether  Baron  Julius  von  Konig. 
stein  at  present  honoured  that  respectable  establishment 
with  his  presence;  for,  although  Vivian  did  sometimes 
succeed  in  obtaining  an  audience  of  a  hurrying  waiter, 
that  personage,  when  in  a  hurry,  has  a  peculiar  habit  of 
never  attending  to  a  question  which  a  traveller  addresHes 
to  him.  In  this  dilemma  Vivian  wb«  sainted  by  a  stately- 
looking  personage  above  the  common  height.  He  wSB 
dressed  in  a  very  splendid  uniform  of  green  and  gold, 
coTored  with  embroidery,  and  glittering  with  frogs.  Sa 
wore  a  cocked  hat  adorned  with  a  Sowing  parti- coloured 
plume,  and  from  his  broad  golden  belt  was  suspended  a 
weapon  of  siugular  shape  and  costly  workmanship.  This 
personage  was  as  stiff  and  stately  as  he  was  magnificent. 
His  eyes  were  studiously  preserved  from  the  profanation 
uf  meeting  the  gi'onnd,  and  his  well-supported  neck  seldom 
condescended  to  move  &om  its  perpendicular  position. 
His  coat  was  buttoned  to  the  chin  and  over  the  breast, 
with  the  exception  of  one  small  aperture,  wliich  was 
elegantly  filled  np  by  a  delicate  white  cambric  handker- 
chief,  very  redolent  of  rich  perfumes.  This  gorgeous 
gentleman,  who  might  have  been  mistaken  for  an  elector 
of  the  German  Empire,  had  the  German  Empire  been  in 
Bxistcnoe,  or  the  governor  of  the  city  at  the  least,  tamed 
out  to  be  the  ohassenr  of  the  Baron  von  Konigatein ;  and 
with  his  courtly  assistance  Vivian  roou  found  himself 
ascending  the  stoircase  of  the  Roman  Emperor. 

Vivian  was  ushered  into  an  apartment,  in  which  liB 
found  three  or  four  individuals  at  breakfast.  A  middle- 
aged  man  of  distinguished  appearance,  in  a  splendid  chamber 
robe,  sprung  up  from  a  many-cushioned  easy-chair,  and 
seized  his  hand  as  he  was  announced. 

'  My  dear  Mr,  Grey !  I  have  left  notes  for  you  at  the 
principal  hotels.     And  how  is  Eugene  P  wild  blood  for  ■ 
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stndeDt,  but  an  excellont  beaH,  and  yon  have  been  so  kind 
to  him !  Be  feela  under  snch  ptLrtdcalar  obiigutions  lo 
joa.  Will  yon  breakfiiBt  ?  Ai !  I  see  you  emile  at  my 
supposing  a  horeenian  nnbreakliwtcd.  And  have  yoo 
Hdaeu  here  from  Heidelberg  this  morninq;  ?  Impofisible  ! 
Only  from  Darmstadt !  I  thought  ao  !  Ton  were  at  the 
OpcTs  tben  last  night.  And  how  is  the  little  Signora  ?  Wo 
are  to  gain  her,  thongb !  trust  the  good  people  of  Frankfort 
for  that !  Pray  be  seated,  but  really  I  am  forgetting  the 
conunonest  mles  of  breeding.  Next  to  the  pleasure  of 
having  friends  is  that  of  introdacing  them,  to  each  other. 
Prince,  yon  will  have  great  pleasure  in  being  introduced 
W  ray  friend,  Mr.  Grey :  Mr.  Grey !  Prince  Salvinaki ! 
my  particnlar  friend,  Prince  Salvinski.  TLb  Count  von 
Altenburgh !  Mr.  Grey !  my  very  particular  friend,  the 
Count  Ton  Altenbnrgh.  And  the  Chevalier  de  Bceffleora ! 
itr.  Grey!  my  most  particnlar  friend,  the  Chevalier 
dc  Bceffleors.* 

Baron  Jnlins  von  Konigstein  was  ministor  to  the  Diet 
of  Frankfort  from  a  first-rate  German  Power.  In  person 
he  was  short,  bat  delicately  formed  ;  his  head  a  lifctio  bald, 
bat  as  be  was  only  five-and-thirty,  this  conld  gcarceiy  be 
frttm  age ;  and  his  remaining  hikir,  black,  glossy,  and 
citriing,  proved  that  their  companion  ringlets  had  not  been 
long  lost.  His  features  were  small,  but  not  otherwise 
ramarkable,  except  a  pair  of  liqnid  black  eyes,  of  great 
•in,  which  would  have  hardly  become  a  Stoic,  and  which 
gleamed  with  great  meaning  and  perpetual  animation. 

'1  nnderstand,  Mr.  Grey,  that  yon  are  a  regular  philoso- 
pher.   Pray  who  is  the  favourite  master  P    Kant  or  Fichta  P 
or  ia  there  any  other  new  star  who  has  discovered  the 
origin  of   OUT  essence,  and  proved  the  non-neceHsity  of 
*"*•"—  "     Count,  let  me  help  yon  to  a  little  more  of  diese 
s  anx  choux.     I  am  afraid,  from  Eugene's  account, 
)  almost  past  redemption  ;  and  I  am  sorry  to 
,  although  I  am  very  desirous  of  being  yonr  phy- 
1  and  effecting  your  cure,  Frankfort  will  supply  me 
with  very  few  means  to  work  your  recovery.     If  you  conld 
bnt  get  me  an  appointment  once  again  to  yonr  delightful 
Lcndon,  I  might  indeed  produce  some  effect;  or  were  I 
a  at  Berlin,  or  at  your  delicious  Vienna,  Count  Alten- 
bnrgh !  (tlie  Count  bowed)  ;  or  at  that  Paradise  of  women, 
I  Warsaw,  Prince  Salvinski !  !    (the  Prince  bowed)  ;  or  at 
1  pBiris^  Chevalier !  1 1    (the   Chevalier   bowed)  ;  why,  then. 
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indeed,  yon  should  liEtvesome  difficulty  in  SodiaguiescnGe 
for  being  in  low  spirits  with  Jolins  voa  Eonigstein  !  Bat 
Frankfort,  eh  !  de  Bisfflonrs  ?  ' 

'  Oh  !  Frankfort  I '  sighed  the  French  Chevalier,  who 
was  also  attached  to  a  mission  in  this  very  city,  and  who 
wu  thinking  of  hia  own  gay  Bonlevardfl  and  his  brilliant 
Tuileries. 

'  We  are  mere  citizens  here ! '  continued  the  Banm, 
taking  a  long  pinch  of  snnfT,  'mere  citizens  !  Do  yov 
annff?'  &nd  hero  ha  oitendod  to  Virian  a  gold  hos,  corered 
with  the  portrait  of  a  crowned  head,  snrronnded  with, 
diamonds.      '  A  present  from  the  King  of  Sardinia,  when 

I  negotiated  the  marriage  of  the  Duke  of •  and  his 

niece,  and  settled  the  long-agitated  controversy  abont 
the  right  of  anchovy  fishing  on  the  loft  shore  of  ihe 
Mediterranean. 

'But  the  women,'  continned  the  Baron,  'the  women; 
that  is  a  different  thing.  There  is  some  amusement  amonv 
the  little  bourgeoises,  who  are  glad  eoongh  to  get  rid  <$ 
their  oommercial  beaus ;  whose  small  talk,  afl«r  a  waits,  ii 
about  bills  of  exchange,  mixed  up  with  a  little  patriotiaiB 
about  their  free  city,  and  some  chatter  about  what  tb^ 
call  the  "the  fine  arts;"  their  awfnl  collections  of  "toA 
Batch  school ; "  school  forsooth !  a  cabbage,  by  Oeroid 
Dow !  and  a  candlestick,  by  Mieris !  A.nd  now  will  yen 
take  a  basin  of  soup,  and  warm  yDursclf,  while  his  High- 
ness continues  hia  accoant  of  being  frozen  to  death  tbia 
spring  at  the  top  of  Uont-BI&nc :  how  wa^  it.  Prince  ?  ' 

'  Tour  Highness  has  been  agreat  traveller  ?'  said  Virian, 

'  I  have  seen  a  little  of  most  countries.  These  things  are 
interesting  enough  when  we  are  young;  but  when  we  get 
a  httle  more  advanced  in  life,  the  novcUy  wears  off,  and 
tho  excitement  ceases,  1  have  been  in  all  quarters  of  the 
globe.  In  Europe  I  have  seen  everything  except  the 
miraolea  of  Prince  HohenJobe.  In  Asia,  everything  except 
the  ruins  of  Babylon.  In  Africa,  I  have  seen  everything 
bnt  Timbiictoo  ;  and, In  America,  everything  except  Croker's 
Mountains.* 

"Next  to  eating,  mosio  is  the  buainoss  in  which  lui 
Austrian  is  moat  interested,  and  Count  Von  Altenbnrgh, 
having  had  the  misfortune  of  destroying,  for  the  present, 
one  great  source  of  his  enjoyment,  became  now  very  anziona 
to  know  what  chance  there  existed  of  his  receiving  some 
consolation    from   ihe  other.     PuRhing   his  plate  briril 
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from  him,  he  demanded  with  au  anxiooa  air,  '  Can  anj 
gnt]i*inan  inform  me  what  chance  there  is  of  the  Sigrnora 
coming  f 

'  No  news  to-day,'  said  the  Baron,  with  a  monrnfiil  look  ; 
'I  am  almost  in  despair.  What  do  yon  think  of  the  last 
notee  that  have  been  interchanged  P' 

'  Very  little  chance,'  eaid  the  Chevalier  do  BoiffleiiM, 
ihaking  his  bead.  '  Kcally  these  bnrghors,  with  all  their 
affected  enthusiasm,  have  mana^d  the  bnainesB  exceedingly 
bad.  No  opera  can  pos.sibly  succeed  that  is  not  condncted 
by  a  committee  of  noblemen,' 

'  Certainly  ! '  eaid  the  Baron  ;  '  we  are  anre  then  to  have 
the  beet  singers,  and  be  in  the  Gazette  the  same  seasoa.' 

'  Which  is  much  better,  I  think,  Von  Konigstein,  than 
{laying  our  bills  and  receiving  no  pleasure.' 

'But,'  continued  the  Boron,  'these  clumsy  burghers, 
with  their  affected  enthnsiaam,  as  you  well  obaerve; 
who  conid  have  contemplated  such  novices  in  diplomacy  ! 
IVbatever  may  be  the  issue,  I  can  at  least  lay  my  head 
upon  my  pillow  and  feel  that  1  have  done  my  duty.  Did 
not  I,  deBtefflenrs,  first  place  the  negotiation  on  a  basis  of 
acknowledged  feasibility  and  mutual  benefit  ?  Wlio  drew 
the  protocol,  I  should  like  to  know  ?  Who  baffled  the  in- 
trigues of  the  English  Minister,  the  Lord  Amelias  Fita- 
fii^e  BoronRhby  ?  Who  sat  up  one  whole  night  with  the 
Signont's  friend,  the  Russian  Envoy,  Baron  SquallonoS', 
and  who  was  it  that  first  arranged  abonttlieextra  chariot  ?' 
and  here  the  representative  of  a  first-rate  German  Power 
looked  very  much  like  a  resigned  patriot,  who  feels  that  he 
deserves  a  ribbon. 

•No  doubt  of  it,  my  dear  Von  Konigstein,'  echoed  tlio 
French  Charge  d'Afiaires,  'and  I  think,  whatever  may  be 
(he  resnit,  that  I,  too,  may  look  back  to  this  negotiation 
with  DO  angr^tified  feelings.  Had  the  arrangement  been 
left  as  I  had  wished,  merely  to  the  Ministers  of  the  Great 
Powers,  I  am  confident  that  the  Signora  would  have  been 
sinking  this  night  in  onr  Opera  House.' 

'What  is  the  grand  point  of  difierence  at  present?' 
aabed  the  Austrian. 

'A  terrific  one,'  said  the  Baron;  'the  lady  demanded 
twenty  covers,  two  tables,  two  carriages,  one  of  which  I 
arranged  ehonld  be  a  chariot ;  that  at  least  the  town  owea 
to  me ;  and,  what  else  ?  merely  a  town  maasion  and  es- 
tabUabatent.     Exerting  myself  day  and  night,  these  temu 
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were  at  length  agreed  to  by  the  municipality,  and  the 
lady  was  to  nde  over  from  Darmstadt  to  sign  and  seaL  In 
the  course  of  her  ride  she  took  a  cursed  fanc^  to  the 
country  villa  ol  a  great  Jew  banker,  and  since  that  moment 
the  arrangement  has  gone  off.  We  have  offered  her  every- 
thing ;  the  commandant's  country  castle ;  his  lady's  country 
farm ;  the  villa  of  the  director  of  the  Opera ;  the  retreat 
of  our  present  prima  donna  ;  all  in  vain.  We  have  even 
hinted  at  a  temporary  repose  in  a  neighbouring  royal  resi- 
dence ;  but  all  useless.  The  banker  and  the  Signora  are 
equally  intractable,  and  Frankfort  is  in  despair.' 

'  She  ought  to  have  signed  and  sealed  at  Darmstadt,' 
said  the  Count,  very  indignantly. 

'  To  be  sure !  they  should  have  closed  upon  her  caprice, 
and  taken  her  when  she  was  in  the  &ncy.' 

'  Talking  of  Opera  girls,'  commenced  the  Polish  Prince, 
*  I  ramember  the  Countess  Elatszinski ' 

'  Your  Highness  has  nothing  upon  your  plate,'  quickly 
retorted  the  Baron,  who  was  in  no  humour  for  a  story. 

*  Nothing  more,  I  thank  you,'  continued  the  Prince :  *  as 

I  was  saying,  I  remember  the  Countess  Elatszinski ' 

but  just  at  this  moment  the  door  opened,  and  Emstorff 
entered  and  handed  a  despatch  to  the  Baron,  recommending 
it  to  his  Excellency's  particular  attention. 

'  Business,  I  suppose,'  said  tbe  Plenipotentiary  ;  '  it  may 
wait  till  to-morrow.' 

*  From  M.  Clarionet,  your  Excellency.' 

*  From  M.  Clarionet ! '  eagerly  exclaimed  the  Baron,  and 
tore  open  the  epistle.  '  Gentlemen  !  congratulate  me,  con- 
gratulate yourselves,  congratulate  Frankfort;'  and  the  diplo- 
matist, overcome,  leant  back  in  his  cbair.  '  She  is  ours, 
Salvinski !  she  is  ours,  Von  Altenburgh  !  she  is  ours,  my 
dear  de  Boeffleurs !  Mr.  Grey,  you  are  most  fortunate ;  the 
Signora  has  signed  and  sealed  ;  all  is  arranged ;  she  sings 
to-night !  What  a  fine  spirited  body  is  this  Frankfort  muni- 
cipality!  what  elevation  of  sonl !  what  genuine  enthusiasm ! 
eh !  de  Boeffleurs  ? ' 

*  Most  genuine  ! '  exclaimed  the  Chevalier,  who  hated 
German  music  with  all  his  heart,  and  was  now  humming 
an  air  from  La  Dame  Blanche. 

'  But  mind,  my  dear  friend,  this  is  a  secret,  a  cabinet 
secret ;  the  mnmcipality  are  to  have  the  gratification  of  an- 
nouncing the  event  to  the  city  in  a  public  decree ;  it  is  but 
fair.     I  feel  that  I  have  only  to  hint  to  secure  your  silence.' 
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At  this  moment,  with  a  thousand  pniteststions  of  eeoreBj, 
the  party  broke  np,  each  hastening  to  have  the  credit  of 
firat  spreading  the  joyful  intelligence  throngh  the  circles, 
uid  of  depriTini;  the  Frankfort  senate  of  their  hard-earned 
gmtifictttion.  The  Baron,  who  was  in  high  Bpirits,  ordered 
the  carriage  to  drive  Vivian  roiind  the  ramparts,  where  he 
vas  to  be  introduced  to  some  of  the  moat  fashionable 
beantiea,  previoua  to  the  eveniDg  triumph. 


CHAPTER  111 

ViviAS  passed  a  week  very  agreeably  at  Frankfort.     In  the 

Baran  and  his  friends  he  fonnd  the  companions  that  he  had 

Detd  of;  their  conversation  and  pnrsnits  diverted  his  mind 

witbont  engaging  his  feelings,  and  allowed  him  no  paoae  to 

brood.     There  were  moments,  indeed,  when  he  fonnd  in 

the  Baron  a  companion  neither  frivolona  nor  nninstmctive. 

His  Eicellency  had  travelled  in  most  conntiiea,  and  had 

profited  by  bis  travels.     His  taste  for  the  fine  arts  was 

equalled  t^  his  knowledge  of  them ;  and  his  acquaintance 

with  many  of  the  moat  eminent  men  of  Enrope  enriched 

his  conversation  with  a  variety  of  anecdolea,  to  which  his 

lirely  tsJcnts  did  ample  justice.     He  seemed  fond  at  times 

of  showing  Vivian  that  lie  was  not  a  mere  artificial  man  of 

the  world,  dt'stitate  of  all  feelings,  and  thinking  only  of 

himself:  be  recurred  with  satisfaction  to  momenta  of  hia 

life  when  his  passions  hod  been  in  fuE  play;  and,  while  ha 

acknowledged  the  errors  of  his  yonth  with  candour,  be 

excused  them  with  grace.     In  short,  Vivian  and  he  became 

what  the  world  calls  frienda ;  that  is  to  say,  they  were  men 

who  had  no  objection  to  dine  in  each  other's  company,  pro- 

I  TiHed  the  dinner  were  good ;  assist  each  other  in  any  scrape, 

I  provided  no  particnlar  personal  responaibibty  were  incurred 

I  by  the  ftasiatnnt ;  and  live  under  the  same  roof,  provided 

l«ach  were  master  of  his  own  time.     Vivian  and  the  Baron, 

■indeed,  did  more  than  this ;  they  might  have  been  described 

I  as  particalar  friends,  for  bii  Excellency  had  persnaded  our 

ilien>  (o  accompany  him  for  the  summer  t«  the  Baths  of 

'  Gra«,  a  celebrated  German  watering-place,  situate  in  the 

dnchy  of  Nassau,  in  the  vicinity  of  the  BJiine. 

On  the  morrow  they  were  to  commence  their  joarney. 

The   Uxt  of  Fnwkfort,    which    had  now  lasted  nearly  a 

iDlli,  -was  at  its  close.     A  bright  sunshiny  afternoon  was 
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stealing  into  tvili^ht,  wlien  Yiviim,  BB<»piag  bom.  tiie 
principal  street  and  the  attractions  of  the  BmunTela,  or 
chief  shops  under  the  Ezcltange,  directed  his  steps  to  some 
of  the  more  remol«  and  ancient  streets.  In  crossing  a  little 
BqaarebisattcntioDwasexcited  bj'B  crowd  wliich  had  assem- 
bled round  a  conjuror,  who,  irota  the  top  of  a  small  cart, 
which  be  hod  converted  into  a  sta^,  was  haranguing,  in 
front  of  a  green  curttda,  an  andienco  with  great  fervency, 
and  apparently  wltb  great  effect ;  at  least  Virian  jndged  so 
from  the  load  applauses  which  constantly  burst  forth.  The 
man  pressed  neurcr,  shou(«d,  and  clapped  their  bands ;  and 
the  anxious  mothers  atmgglcd  to  lift  their  brats  Itigher  in 
the  ftir  tbat  tbcy  might  early  form  a  dne  conooption  of  the 
powers  of  magic,  and  leam  that  the  maternal  threats  which 
were  sometimes  extended  to  them  at  home  were  not  mere 
idle  boasting.  Altogether,  the  men  with  their  cocked  hats, 
stifl"  holiday  coata,  aud  long  pipes  j  the  women  with  their 
glazed  gowns  of  bright  fancy  patterns,  close  laca  caps,  or 
richly-chased  silver  headgear ;  and  the  children  with  their 
gnpine  months  and  long  heads  of  hair,  offered  quaint  Btadiea 
for  a  German  or  ^'lemish  painter.  Vivian  became  also  one 
of  the  andience,  and  not  an  uninterested  one. 

The  appearance  of  the  conjuror  was  peculiar.  He  was 
not  much  more  than  fire  feet  hig-li,  but  so  slightly  formed 
that  he  reminded  you  rather  of  the  boy  than  the  dwarf. 
The  npper  part  of  his  face  was  even  delicately  moulded  ; 
his  sparkling  black  eyes  became  his  round  forehead,  whicb 
was  not  too  mnch  covered  by  his  short  glossy  black  hair ; 
his  complexion  was  clear,  but  quite  olive ;  his  nose  was 
YBry  small  and  straight,  and  contrasted  singularly  with  his 
euormoQs  mouth,  the  thin  bluish  hps  of  which  were  seldom 
closed,  and  consequently  did  not  conceal  his  large  square 
teeth,  which,  though  very  white,  were  set  apart,  and  were 
so  solid  that  they  looked  almost  like  double  teeth.  This 
enormous  mouth,  which  was  supported  by  large  jawbones, 
attracted  the  attention  of  the  spectator  so  keenly  that  it 
was  some  time  before  you  observed  the  prodigious  sixe  of  tlu 
ears,  which  also  adorned  this  extraordinary  countenance. 
The  costume  of  this  being  was  not  less  remarkable  than  his 
natural  appearance.  He  wore  a  complete  under-dress  of 
pliant  leather,  which  fitted  close  up  to  his  throat  and  down 
to  his  wrists  and  aTikles,  where  it  was  clasped  with  large 
fastenings,  either  of  gold  or  some  gJIt  material.  This;  with 
the  addition  of  a  species  of  hussar  jacket  of  green  cloth, 
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wIiicL  WAS  qnit«  tmadomed  with  tLs  exception  of  its  rivid 
red  lining,  me  the  sole  covei-iag  of  the  conjuror ;  who,  with 
a  light  cap  and  feather  in  his  hand,  was  now  barangning 
the  Bpectatore.  The  object  of  his  discourae  was  a  pane- 
gyric of  Iiiineelf  and  a  siLtire  on  all  other  conjnrora.  He 
*>aa  tbe  only  conjaror,  the  real  one,  a  worthy  descendant 
of  the  magicians  of  old. 

'  Were  t  to  tell  that  broad-facai  Herr,'  continned  the 
eonjnror,  '  who  is  now  gaping  opposite  to  me,  that  this  rod 
18  the  rod  of  Aaron,  mayhap  be  wonld  call  mo  a  liar;  yet 
were  I  lo  tell  him  that  he  wi\s  the  Bon  of  his  fatlier,  he 
would  not  think  it  wonderful !  And  yet,  can  he  prove  it  ? 
My  friends,  if  I  am  a  liar,  the  whole  woi'Id  is  a  liar,  and 
vet  anv  one  of  yon  who'll  go  and  proclaim  that  on  tbe 
Knknnfels  will  get  bis  sknll  cracked.  Every  truth  19  not  to 
be  spoken,  and  every  lie  is  not  to  be  pnnished.  I  have  told 
ycnt  that  It  is  better  for  yon  to  spend  yonr  money  in  seeing 
my  tricks  than  in  swigging  Bchnftps  in  the  chimney  comer; 
ai>d  yet,  my  (rienda,  this  may  bo  a  Ho.  I  have  told  yon 
tltat  the  profits  of  this  whole  night  shall  be  given  to  some 
poor  and  worthy  person  in  this  town  1  and  perhaps  I  shall 
give  tbem  to  myself.  What  then  !  I  shall  speak  tbo  tmth; 
and  yon  will  perhaps  crack  my  aknll.  Is  this  a  reward  for 
trath  ?  O  generation  of  vipers  !  My  friends,  what  is  tmth? 
wIm)  can  find  it  in  IVankfovt  ?  Suppose  I  call  npon  yon, 
Mr.  Baker,  and  snp  with  yon  this  evening ;  yon  wiU  receive 
tne  as  a  neigbbonrly  man  should,  tell  me  to  make  myself  at 
hnme,  and  do  as  I  like.  Th  it  not  so  ?  I  8ee  yon  Emile,  as 
if  my  visit  would  make  you  bi-ing  ont  one  of  the  bottles  of 
yonr  best  Asmonshansen  ! ' 

Bore  the  crowd  laughed  out ;  for  we  are  always  glad 
when  there  is  any  talk  of  another's  hospitahty  being  put  to 
ibo  test,  althongh  we  stand  no  cbanco  of  sharing  in  tbo 
entertainment  ourselves.  The  biiker  looked  foolish,  as  all 
men  angled  ont  in  a  crowd  do. 

*  Well,  well,"  continued  the  conjaror,  '  I  have  no  doubt  his 
moe  wonld  lie  as  ready  as  your  tobacco,  Mi.  Smith  j  or  a 
wafila  from  your  basket,  my  honest  cake-seller ;'  and  so  say- 
ing, with  a  long  tliin  wand  the  conjuror  jerked  up  the  bosket 
of  an  itinerant  and  shouting  pastry-cook,  and  immediately 
began  to  thrust  the  contents  into  his  mouth  with  a  rapidity 
.  ludicrously  niirnculons.  Tbe  laugh  now  burst  out  again,  but 
Uie  honed  bsker  jomed  in  it  this  time  with  an  easy  spirit 

'Urn  not  diaconeertwi.  my  little  cuslarJ-monser ;  if  thon 


,76  VIVIAN  GREY. 

art  honeat,  thoa  shalt  prosper.  Did  I  not  sarr  that  the 
profits  of  this  night  were  for  the  moat  poor  imd  the  most 
houeet  ?     If  thy  efock  in  trade  were  in  thj  basket,  my 

raspberry- puff,  Teriiy  thou  art  not  now  the  richest  here ; 
and  fo,  therefore,  if  thy  character  be  a  fair  one,  that  is  to 
say,  if  thoa  only  cheat  6ve  times  a-day,  and  give  a  tenth  of 
thy  cbeafery  to  the  poor,  thou  ehalt  have  the  benefit.  1 
ask  thee  ^ajn,  what  is  tmih  ?  If  1  sup  with  the  baker, 
and  he  tells  ino  to  do  what  I  like  with  all  that  is  his,  and  1 
kiss  hia  wife,  be  will  kick  me  out ;  yet  to  ktse  hia  wife 
might  bo  my  pleasure,  if  her  breath  were  sweet.  I  aak  tliee 
again,  what  is  truth  ?  Truth,  they  say,  lies  in  a  well ;  bot 
perhaps  this  is  a  lie.  How  do  we  know  that  truth  is  not  in 
one  of  these  two  boxes  F '  asked  the  conjuror,  placing  hia 
cap  on  hia  bead,  and  holding  one  small  snuff-box  to  a  tall, 
savage-looking,  one-eyed  Bohemian,  who,  with  a  comrade, 
lid  walked  over  froni  the  Austrian  garrison  at  Jleutz. 

■  I  see  but  one  box,'  growled  the  soldier. 

'  It  is  because  thoa  hast  only  one  eye,  friend  ;  open  the 
other,  and  thou  shalt  see  two,'  said  the  conjuror,  in  a  slow, 
malicious  tone,  with  his  neck  extended,  and  hia  hand  witb 
the  hateful  box  outstretched  in  it. 

'  Now,  by  onr  black  Lady  of  AJtoting,  I'll  soon  stop  thy 
prate,  cliitterliug  1  '  bellowed  the  enraged  Bohemian. 

'  Murder !  the  protection  of  the  free  city  airainst  the  Em- 
peror of  Anstria,  the  King  of  Bohemia,  Hungary,  and 
Lombardy  !  *  and  the  knave  retreated  to  the  very  extremity 
of  the  stage,  and  affecting  agitating  fear,  hid  himself  behind 
the  green  curtain,  from  a  eide  of  which  bis  head  was  alone 
visible,  or  rather  an  immense  red  tongue,  which  wagged  in  all 
shapes  at  the  unlucky  soldier,  except  when  it  retired  to  the 
interior  of  his  mouth,  to  enable  him  to  reitemte  '  Murder ! ' 
and  invoke  the  privileges  of  the  free  city  of  Frankfort 

When  the  soldier  was  a  little  cooled,  the  conjuror  again 
came  forward,  and,  having  moved  his  small  magical  table  to 
a  comer,  and  lit  two  tapers,  one  of  which  be  placed  at  each 
side  of  the  stage,  he  stripped  off  his  hussar  jacket,  and 
began  to  imitate  a  monkey ;  an  animal  which,  by  the  faint 
light,  in  his  singular  costume,  ho  very  mnch  resembled.  How 
amusing  were  his  pranks  !  He  first  plundered  a  rice  plan- 
tation, and  thou  he  cracked  cocoa-nuts ;  then  be  washed  hia 
face  and  arranged  his  toilet  witb  bis  right  paw  j  and  finally 
he  ran  a  race  with  his  own  tail,  which  hnmorous  appendsf- 
to  his  body  was  very  wittily  performed  for  the  occasioi 
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a  &Agiiient  of  an  old  tanvd  rope.  His  givmbols  were  so 
dit-erting  that  thoy  even  extracted  npplanse  from  his  enemy 
the  one-ered  Serjeant;  and,  emboldened  by  the  acclama- 
lions,  from  monkeys  the  conjuror  began  to  imitate  men. 
He  drst  drank  like  a  Dutchman,  and  having  reeled  ronnd 
with  a  tbonsand  oaths,  to  the  manifold  amusement  of  tha 
crowd,  he  suddenly  began  to  smoke  like  a  Prassian. 
Nothing  conld  be  more  admirable  than  tbo  look  of  com- 
placent and  pompons  stolidity  with  which,  he  acoompanied 
t«ch  pnff  of  hifi  pipe.  The  applanae  was  continaed  ;  and 
ibc  one-eyed  Bohemian  serjeatit,  do]i|Tbtcd  at  tbo  ridicule 
wliich  was  heaped  on  his  military  riioJ,  actnally  threw  tha 
miinic  some  groachen. 

'Keep  thy  pence,  friend,'  said  tbe  conjuror;  'thon  wilt 
Boon  owe  me  more ;  we  have  nob  yet  cloaed  accounts.  My 
friends,  I  have  drank  like  a  Dutchman ;  I  hare  smoked  like 
a  Proseian;  and  now  I  will  eat  like  an  Austrian!'  and 
hvre  the  imroenae  mouth  of  the  actor  seemed  distended  even 
ft  btmdred  degrees  bigger,  while  with  gloating  eyes  and 
extended  arms  he  again  set  to  at  the  half-emptied  wafila 
basket  of  the  unhappy  pastry-cook. 

'Now,  by  our  black  Lady  of  Altoting,  thou  art  an  impu- 
dent wiet!'  growled  the  Anstrian  soldier. 

'  Ton  are  losing  your  temper  again,'  retorted  the  glutton, 

with  hia   month  full ;  '  how  difficult  you  are  to  pleaoe ! 

Well,  then,  if  the  Austriana  may  not  be  tonched,  what  Bay 

I  jva  to  a  Bohemian !  a  tall  one-eyed  Bohemian  neijeant, 

with  an  appetito  like  a  bog  and  a  liver  like  a  Lizard  P ' 

'  Now,  W  our  black  Lady  of  Altoting,  this  ia  too  mnoh  ! ' 
luid  the  soldier  sprang  at  tbe  conjnror. 

■  FTold  him  ! '  cried  Vivian  Grey  ;  for  the  mob,  frightflned 
it  the  soldier,  gave  way. 

'  Tbore  is  a  gentle's  voice  under  a  dark  cloak ! '  cried  the 
conjuror ;  '  but  I  want  no  assistance  ;'  and  so  saying,  with 
a  dest«rona  spring  the  conjnror  leaped  over  the  heads  of 
two  or  three  staring  children,  and  lighted  on  the  nape  of 
the  serieaut'e  gigantic  neck  ;  placing  his  forefingers  behind 
CAcli  of  the  soldier's  ears,  he  threatened  to  slit  them  imme- 
diately if  he  were  not  quiet.  The  Serjeant's  companion,  of 
oouTBO,  came  to  his  rescue,  hut  Vivian  engaged  him,  and 
attempted  to  arrange  matters.  'Myfriends,  surely  a  gay  word 
at  a  nir  is  not  to  meet  with  military  punishment  I  What 
is  the  nee  of  living  in  the  free  city  of  Frankfort,  or,  indeed, 
in  any  other  city,  if  jokes  are  to  bo  answered  witi  oaths, 
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and  a  light:  laugh  met  iritli  a  lieavy  blow  ?  Avoid  btood> 
ebed,  if  poBsibIc,  but  stand  hy  the  conjiiror.  His  bosiiicss 
is  jibes  and  jcste,  and  this  Ja  the  first  time  that  I  ever  saw 
Merrj  Andrew  aiTest«d.  Come,  my  good  fellons!'  said  he 
to  the  Boldiora,  '  we  had  bctt«r  be  off-  men  80  important  as 
Toa  and  I  should  not  he  epeotjitora  of  these  mnmmerieB.' 
The  Austrians,  who  nnderstood  Vivian's  compliment  lite- 
rally, were  not  Borry  to  make  a  dip^ified  retreat;  parlica- 
birly  ufi  the  mob,  encouraged  by  Vivian's  interference,  began 
to  show  fight.  Vivian  also  took  his  departure  as  soon  as 
he  oonld  possibly  steal  off  unnoticed ;  but  not  before  he  had 
been  thniiked  by  the  conjuror. 

'  I  know  there  was  gentle  blood  nnder  that  cloak.  If  yon 
like  to  see  the  llyatery  of  the  Crucifixion,  with  the  Besor- 
reotion,  and  real  fireworks,  it  begins  at  eight  o'clock,  and 
you  nball  be  admitted  gratis.  I  knew  there  was  gentle  blood 
under  that  cloafc,  and  some  day  or  other,  when  yonr  High- 
ness is  in  distress,  yon  shall  not  want  the  aid  of  Ksbpc^ 
Gbqbqb ! ' 


CHAPTER   TV. 


It  was  late  in  the  evening  when  a  britiaka  stopped  at  the 
post-honse  at  Coblentz.  The  passage-boat  from  Bingen  had 
jost  arrived ;  and  a  portly  judge  from  the  Danube,  a  tall, 
gaunt  Prussian  officer,  a  sketching  English  artist^  two  Uni- 
versity students,  and  some  cloth-merchants,  returning  &om 
Frankfort  fair,  were  busily  occupied  at  a  long  table  in  tha 
centre  of  the  room,  at  an  ample  banquet,  in  which  sonr- 
crout,  cherry-soup,  and  savoury  sansa^s  were  not  wanting. 
So  keen  were  the  appetites  of  these  worthies,  that  the 
entrance  of  the  new  comers,  who  seated  themselves  at  a 
'jmall  table  in  the  comer  of  the  room,  was  scarcely  noticed ; 
iind  for  half-an-honr  nothing  was  heard  bat  the  sound  of 
i^raahing  jaws  and  of  rattling  knives  and  forks.  How  sin- 
{^■nlar  ia  the  sight  of  a  dozen  hungry  individnala  intent  upon 
t  heir  prey  !  What  a  noisy  silence !  A  human  voice  was 
at  length  beard.  It  proceeded  from  the  fat  judge  ;  a  man 
!it  once  convivial,  dignified,  smd  eoonomical :  he  had  not 
Hpoken  for  two  minutes  before  bis  character  was  evident  to 
'  very  person  in  the  room,  although  he  flattered  himself  that 
Je  secret  pnrposo  was  concealed  from  all.     Tired  with  tha 
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;hin  Moselle  pnilttitonslT  allowed  to  the  table,  the  judge 
wished  to  comfort  himself  with  a  glsisa  of  more  generoos 
lirpaor ;  atrare  of  the  price  of  a  bottle  of  good  RadeBheimer, 
li«  was  desirous  of  forming  a  copartnership  with  one  or 
im>  gientlemen  in  the  ventare;  still  more  atrare  of  bis 
exalted  sitnation,  be  felt  it  did  cot  became  him  to  appear  in 
the  eyes  of  aiiT  one  as  an  Dnsaocessfal  sappliant. 
'This  Moselle  is  ver;^  thin,'  obBerved  the  jadge,  shaking 

'  Very  fair  table- wine,  I  ihinlt,'  said  tlie  artist,  refilling 
but  tumbler,  and  then  proceeding  with  his  sketch,  which 
wan  a  rongh  likeness,  in  black  chalk,  of  the  worthy  magia- 
irste  liimsclf. 

'  Very  good  wioe,  I  think,'  swore  the  Praasion,  taking 
the  bocllo.    With  the  officer  there  won  certainly  no  chance. 

The  clotb -merchants  mixed  even  this  thin  Mosella  with 
tnitcr,  and  therefore  they  could  hardly  bo  looked  to  as  boon 
cunipftmoas  ;  and  tlie  students  were  alone  left.  A  Qerman 
utadLiit  is  no  fiincher  at  the  bottle,  althangb  bo  generally 
lirinka  beer.  These  gentry,  however,  were  no  great  favonr- 
iCcB  with  the  magistrate,  who  was  a  loyal  man,  of  regular 
habits,  and  no  enoourager  of  brawls,  duels,  and  other  stall 
moi*  diBgracefnl  outrages ;  to  all  which  abominations, 
bpiidea  drinking  beer  and  chewing  tobacco,  the  German 
liodent  is  remarkably  addicted ;  bat  in  the  present  case 
what  was  to  be  done  P  He  oScred  tho  nearest  a  pinch  of 
maS.  as  a  mode  of  commencing  his  aci^uaintauco  and  cal- 
tiTating  his  complacency.  The  student  dug  hia  thumb  into 
the  box,  and,  with  the  additional  aid  of  the  forefinger 
tweinitJig  out  half  its  contents,  growled  out  something  like 
'^untiff,  aad  tbcn  drew  np  in  his  seat,  as  if  he  had  too  warmly 
(afioar*gcd  the  impeHinent  intrusion  of  a  Philistine  to  whom 
tie  had  never  been  introdocod. 

Tb«  cloth-iucrchant,  ceasing  firam  sipping  bis  meek 
hqaor,  and  taking  oat  of  hia  pocket  a  letter,  from  which 
he  tore  off  the  back,  carefully  commenced  collecting  with 
hif  fore-Soger  tho  particles  of  dispersed  snufl'  in  a  small 

rpud,  which,  when  formed,  was  deiteronsly  shded  into 
paper,  then  folded  up  and  pnt  into  bis  pocket;  the 
pradect  merchant  contenting  himself  for  the  moment  with 
liw  rdreobment  which  was  afibrded  to  bis  senses  by  the 
traoDt  particles  which  had  remained  in  his  nail. 
'Waller,  a  bottle  of  Bndesheimer! '  bellowed  the  jndgo  ; 
d  if  asj  gentleman  or  gentlemen  would  like  to  join  me, 
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tbej  niay,'  be  ftdded,  in  a,  mare  sabdoed  tone.  No  onie 
answered,  and  the  bottle  vna  pnt  Aown.  The  jndge  slowlj 
poured  out  the  bright  yellow  fluid  into  a  tall  bell  gUaa, 
adorned  with  a  beautiful  and  encircling  wreath  of  vioa 
leaves  ;  be  held  the  glass  a  moment  before  the  lamp,  for  hia 
eye  to  dwell  with  still  greater  advantage  on  the  trans- 
paj'ent  radiancy  of  the  contents ;  and  then  deliberately 
pouring  them  down  his  throat,  and  allowing  them  to  dwell 
a  moment  oo  his  palate,  be  uttered  on  emphatic  '  bah ! ' 
and  sucking  in  liia  breath,  leaned  back  in  hia  chair.  The 
student  immediately  poured  out  a  glasm  from  the  same 
bottle,  and  draulc  it  oQ*.  The  judge  gave  him  a  look,  and 
then  blessed  himself  that,  though  bis  boon  companion 
was  B  brute,  still  he  would  lessen  the  ei:pense  of  &e 
bottle,  which  nearly  amounted  to  a  day's  pay ;  and  so  he 
again  filled  his  glaia,  but  this  was  merely  to  aecnre  hia 
fair  portion.  He  saw  the  student  was  a  rapid  drinker ; 
and,  although  ho  did  not  like  to  hurry  his  own  enjoyment, 
ho  thought  it  most  prudent  to  keep  hia  glaaa  well  stored  by 
his  side. 

'  1  hope  your  Lordships  have  had  a  pleasant  voyage,' 
exclaimed  a  man,  entering  the  room  rapidly  as  be  spoke; 
and,  deliberately  walking  up  to  the  table,  he  pnahod 
between  two  of  the  cloth-mercbacts,  who  quietly  made 
way;  and  then  placing  a  small  squ&re  box  before  him, 
immediately  opened  it,  and  sweeping  aside  the  dishes  and 
glosses  which  surrounded  him,  l)cgan  to  fill  their  places 
with  cups,  balls,  rings,  and  other  niyslcrions-looking  mat- 
ters, which  generally  accompany  u  conjuror. 

'  I  hope  your  Lordships  have  had  a  pleasant  voyage.  I 
have  been  thinking  of  you  all  the  day.  (Here  the  cupa 
were  arranged.)  Next  to  myself,  I  am  interested  for  my 
friends.  (Here  the  rice  was  sprinkled.)  I  came  firom 
Fairy-land  this  morning.  (Here  (iie  trick  was  exeented.) 
Will  any  gentleman  lend  me  a  handkcrchiofP  Now,  air, 
lie  any  knot  yon  choose:  tighter,  tighter,  tight  as  you 
can,  tight  as  you  can  :  now  pull  I  Why,  air,  where's  your 
knot  P '  Horo  most  of  the  company  good-nato^dly 
laughed  at  a  trick  which  had  amuEod  them  before  a 
hundred  times.  Bnt  the  dignified  jndge  had  no  taste  for 
such  tiivial  amusements ;  and,  besides,  he  thoaght  that  all 
this  noise  spoilt  the  pleasure  of  his  wine,  and  prevented 
him  from  catching  the  flavour  of  his  Rudesheimer.  More- 
over, the  judge  was  not  in  a  very  good  Immou;.  The  Btudeat 
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Bppntred  to  tutve  little  idea  of  the  ralea  and  regulations  of 
ft  fair  partuership ;  for  uot  otdy  did  he  not  rebate  his 
dnaghts  bj  the  moderate  example  of  his  bottle  com- 
pBciuD,  bnt  actually  filled  the  glass  of  hia  UmTersity 
frieud,  and  even  offered  the  preciona  green  fiask  to  his 
taeifrhbonr,  the  cloth'tueriihant.  That  humble  indtvidDal 
modestly  rdiiGed  the  profTer.  The  unexpected  oircam- 
stance  of  having  hia  health  drank  by  a  atranger  Beamed 
alono  to  hare  produced  a  great  impression  upon  him  ;  and 
lidding  a  little  more  water  lo  hia  already  diluted  potation, 
he  bowed  reverently  to  the  etndent,  who,  in  return,  did 
cot  notice  him.  All  these  Httle  circumstances  prevented 
the  judge  from  laughing  at  the  performances  of  our  &^end 
Efisper  George  ;  for  we  need  hardly  mention  that  the  con- 
juror was  no  other.  "Ffi'a  ill-humoar  did  not  escape  the 
lonl  of  the  cups  and  balls,  who,  as  was  hia  cuatom,  immc- 
di&t«lv  began  to  torment  him. 

'  W  ill  yon  choose  a  card  ? '  asked  the  magioian  of  the 
odge,  with  a  most  humble  look. 
•So.  sir ! ' 

Easpcr  George  looked  very  penitent,  as  if  he  felt  he  bad 
'  □  B  great  liberty  by  his  application;  and  so,  to  com. 
ate  for  his  incorrect  behaviour,  he  asked  the  maj^atvate 
wbether  he  would  have  the  goodness  to  lend  him  his  watoh. 
The  judge  was  irate,  and  determined  to  give  the  intruder 
■  aet  down. 

ot  one  of  those  who  can  be  amused  by  tricks 
I  bi3  grandfather  knew.' 

* Qracdfather  1 '    shrieked    Essper;    'what  a  wonderful 

father  yours  must   have  been !      Ail  my  tricks  are 

uab  from  Fairy-land  this  morning.     Grandfather,  indeed  ! 

nj,  is  this  your  grandfather  F  '  and  here  the  conjuror, 

IT  the  table,  with  a  rapid  catch  drew  out  from 

unch   of   the   judge  a   long    grinning    wooden 

,  with  great  staling  eyes,  and  the  parrot  nose  of  a 

inello.       The   laugh   which   followed  tliis  slejght-of- 

<  loud,  long,  and  universal.     The  judge  lost  bis 

Himper;  and  Essper  George  took  the  opportunity  of  the 

cnnfuHion  to  drink  off  the  glasa  of  Rudesheimer  which 

Stood,  aa  we  have  mentioned,  ready  charged,  at  the  magis- 

~       «'b  elbow. 

Thts  waiter  now  went  round  to  collect  the  money  of  the 
UTOBB  guests  who  had  partaken  of  the  boat-supper ;  and, 
f  COOTBe,  charged  tLe  judge  extra  for  hia  ordered  bottle, 
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bowing  ftl  the  eame  time  very  low,  na  was  proper  to  so 
good  a  cnstomer.  These  little  attentions  at  '"nns  encourage 
expenditure.  The  judge  tried  at  the  same  time  the  bottle, 
which  he  found  empty,  and  applied  to  his  two  boon  com- 
panions for  their  quota ;  bat  tlie  tttndente  aGTected  a  sort  of 
bratal  surprise  at  any  one  having  the  impudence  to  imagine 
that  they  were  going  to  pay  their  proportion  ;  and  flinging 
down  the  money  for  their  own  supper  on  the  table,  they 
retired.  The  magistrate,  calling  loudly  for  tlio  iaodlord, 
followed  them  out  of  the  room. 

Kssper  George  stood  moralising  at  the  table,  and 
emptying  every  glass  whose  contents  were  not  utterly 
drained,  with  the  exception  of  the  tnmblere  of  the  cloth- 
merchants,  of  whose  Hquor  he  did  not  approve. 

'  Poor  man !  to  got  only  one  glass  out  of  his  o^vn  bottle  ! 
Ay  I  call  for  M.  Haas ;  threaten  as  you  will.  Your  grand- 
father will  not  help  you  here.  Blood  oat  of  a  wall  and 
money  out  of  a  studeiit  come  the  same  day.  Ah  !  is  your 
Eicellenoy  here  P  '  said  Essper,  taming  round  to  our  two 
traveUers  with  aflbeted  sorprise,  although  he  had  observed 
theratbewliolotime.  Is  your  Excellency  here  ?  Ihavebeea 
looking  for  you  throngh  Frankfort  this  whole  moTTiing. 
There!  it  wiUdoforyourglass.  It  is  of  chamois  leather,  and 
I  made  it  myself,  from  a  bea,st  I  cH.ught  last  Bumm.er  in  the 
valley  of  the  Rhone.'  So  saying,  he  threw  over  Vivian's 
neck  a  neat  chain,  or  cord,  of  curiously- worked  leather. 

*  Who  the  devil  is  this,  Grey  ? '  asked  the  Baron, 

'  A  funny  knave,  whom  I  once  saved  from  a  thrashing, 
or  something  of  the  kind,  which  I  do  him  the  justice  to 
say  he  well  deserved.' 

'Who  the  devil  is  this?'  said  Essper  George.  'Why, 
that  is  exactly  the  same  question  I  myself  asked  when  I 
saw  a  tall,  pompous,  proud  follow,  dressed  like  a  peacock 
on  a  May  morning,  standing  at  the  door  just  now.  He 
looked  as  if  he  would  pass  himself  off  for  an  ambassador 
at  Soitst ;  bat  I  told  him  that  if  bo  got  his  wages  paid  he 
WHS  luckier  than  most  servant.^.  Was  I  right,  your 
Excellency  P ' 

'  Poor  Bmstorff! '  said  the  Baron,  laughing.  '  Tes  ;  fc« 
certainly  gets  paid.  Here,  you  are  a  clever  varlet ;  fill 
your  glass.' 

'  No  ;  no  wine.  Don't  you  hear  the  brawling,  and  nearly 
the  bloodshed,  which  are  going  on  upstairs  about  a  soar 
bottle    of  Biidesheimer  P  and  here  I  see  two  gentles  who 


hare  ordered  the  best  wine  merely  U>  show  t.bat  they  are 
nmatcm  and  not  eervants  of  tlie  ^een  peacock,  and  lo ! 
cannot  get  through  a  glass.  Lord  !  lord  !  whnt  is  man  ?  It 
my  fet  friend  and  his  grandfather  would  bnt  come  down 
itairs  ^ain,  here  is  liquor  enough  to  make  wine  and  water 
of  the  Danube ;  for  he  oomeB  from  thenco  by  his  accent. 
No.  I'll  have  none  of  your  wine  ;  keep  it  to  throw  on  tho 
mndy  floor,  that  the  dust  may  not  hurt  your  delicate  shoes, 
nor  dirt  the  hand  of  the  gentleman  in  green  and  gold 
when  be  cleans  them  for  yon  in  tho  morning." 

Here  the  Baron  laughed  again,  ani?,  as  he  bore  his  iln- 
pertinence,  Easper  George  immediately  became  polite. 

'  Does  your  Highness  go  to  Ema  ?  ' 

*  We  bardly  know,  my  friend." 

*  Oh  !  go  there,  gentlemen.  I  liavo  tried  them  nil ;  Aix- 
I  Ift-Chapelle,  Spa,  Wiesbaden,  Carlsbad,  Pyrmont,  every  one 
I  of  tliem  ;  bnt  what  are  these  to  EmsP  TliGre  we  all  live  in 

e  house  and  eat  from  the  same  table.     When  there 

I  feel  that  yoa  are  all  under  my  protection  ;  I  consider  you 

^i  as  my  children.     Besiiles,  the  country,  bow  delightful ! 

[  tiie  monntains,  the  valleys,  the  river,  the  woods,  and  then 

I  the  company  ao  aelect !     No  sharpers,  no  adi-enturers,  no 

llilacklegs:  at  Ema  joa  can  he  taken  in  by  no  one  except 

I  year  intimate  friend.     To  Ema,  by  all  raeans.     I  woald 

r  Bdviso  yon,  however,  to  send  the  gentleman  in  tlie  cocked 

[  liBt  01'.  before  you  to  engage  rooms ;  for  I  can  aesnro  yon 

tli&t  yon  will  have  a  hard  chance.  Tlio  baths  are  very  full.' 

'And  how  do  yon  get  there,  Easper?'  asked  Vivian. 

'  Those  are  sabjeota  on  which  I  never  speak,*  answered 

Ute  conjuror,  with  a  solemn  air, 

'  Bnt  have  yon  aU  your  stock- in-trado  with  you,  my  good 
ftDow  ?    Where  is  the  Mystery  ?  ' 

'  Sold,  sir ;  Boid  !  I  never  keep  to  anything  long.  Variety 
IB  the  mother  of  Enjoyment.  At  Ems  I  shall  not  be  a 
conjuror:  but  I  never  ]iart  with  my  box.  It  takes  no 
more  room  tlian  one  of  those  medicine  chests,  which  I 
'  d&re  «ay  you  Lave  got  with  you  in  yoar  carriage,  to  prop 
'  °P  y?'"'  eoaple  of  ebatterod  constitutiona.' 
,  *  By  Jove !  yon  are  a  merry,  impudent  fellow,"  said  tho 
Boron;  'and  if  you  like  to  get  up  behind  ray  britzska, 
yoa  may.' 

*  No ;  I  carry  my  own  box  and  my  own  body,  and  I 
Bb«ll  be  at  Eros  to-morrow  in  time  enongh  to  receive  your 

.  Lonlutups," 
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CHAPTER  y. 

Is  a  delight&l  valley  of  Nassun,  formed  hy  the  pictn- 
resqoe  'windu^^Bof  the  Taimns  Motiii tains,  aod  on  the  battb 
of  the  soisy  river  Labn,  Gtands  a  vast  brick  pile,  of 
irregular  archit«ctnre,  whioli  nearly  covers  an  aero  of 
ground.  This  building  waa  formerly  a  favonrite  palaoe  of 
the  dncal  hon^  of  Nassau ;  bat  the  present  Prince  haa 
thought  proper  to  let  out  the  former  residence  of  his 
fiimily  as  an  hotel  for  the  accommodation  of  the  company, 
who  in  the  season  frequent  this,  the  most  lovely  spot  in 
his  lovely  little  duchy.  This  extensive  building  contains 
two  hundred  and  thirty  rooms  and  eighty  baths;  and 
these  apartiaenta,  which  are  under  the  management  of  an 
official  agent,  who  lives  in  the  *  Princely  Bathing  HonBO,' 
for  such  is  its  present  digiii6ed  title,  are  to  be  engaged  at 
fixed  prices,  which  are  marked  over  the  doors.  All  the 
rooms  in  the  npper  story  of  the  Princely  Bathing  House 
open  OS,  or  are  almost  immediately  counect«d  with,  a  long 
corridor,  which  extends  the  whole  length  of  the  building. 
The  ground-floor,  besides  the  space  occupied  by  the  batlu, 
also  afibrda  a  spacious  promenade,  arched  with  stone,  and 
Burronnded  with  stalls,  behind  which  are  marshalled  vendors 
of  all  the  possible  articles  which  can  be  required  by  tlie 
necessities  of  the  frequenters  of  a  watering-place.  There 
you  are  greeted  by  the  jeweller  of  the  Palais  Boyol  koA 
the  marchando  de  mode  of  the  Rue  de  la  Paix ;  the  print- 
Bflller  from  Mannheim  and  the  china-dealer  from  Dresden ; 
and  other  small  speculators  in  the  various  fant^  arUclea 
which  abound  in  Vienna,  Berlin,  Geneva,  Basle,  Strasbui^, 
andLausanne;  such  as  pipes,  costumes  of  Swiss  peasantey, 
crosses  of  Mont  Blana  crystal,  and  all  varieties  of 
national  bijouterie.  All  things  may  here  be  sold,  savethoEie 
which  administer  to  the  nourishment  of  the  body  or  tha 
pleasure  of  the  palate.  Let  not  those  of  my  readers  who 
have  already  plarned  a  trip  to  the  sweet  vales  of  ths 
Taonaa  be  frightened  by  this  last  sentence.  At  Ems  '  eat- 
ables and  drinkables'  are  excellent  and  nbouuding;  bui; 
they  are  solely  supplied  by  the  restaurateur,  who  farms 
the  monopoly  from  the  Duke.  This  gentleman,  who  is  a 
pupil  of  Beau  villi  er's,  and  who  has  conceived  an  esqniaite 
cnisine,  by  adding  to  the  lighter  graces  of  French  cookery 
something  of  tha  more  solid  virtaea  of  the  German,  pre- 
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sdM  in  a  Sftloon  of  voi^t  size  and  msigiiificeiit  decoration, 
in  whicli,  dnriiig  the  seasoa,  upwards  of  three  hundred 
persons  freqaent  the  table  d')i6te.  It  is  the  etiqoethj  at 
Ems  thaty  however  diatingnished  or  however  humble  tba 
rank  of  the  vintorB,  their  fare  and  their  treatment  mast 
be  alike.  In  one  of  the  moat  aristocratic  coontries  in  the 
world  the  sovereign  prince  and  his  tradesman  snbject  may 
be  foncd  seated  in  the  morning'  at  the  same  board,  and 
eating  &om  tbe  same  dish,  as  in  the  evening  they  may 
be  Been  staking  on  the  eame  colour  at  the  gaming-table, 
and  aharing  in  the  same  interest  at  the  B©dont«. 

The  aitnatton  of  Ems  is  delightful.  The  mountains 
which  form  the  valley  are  not,  Ets  in  Switzerland,  bo  ele- 
vated that  they  confine  the  air  or  Bcem  to  impede  the 
bcllity  of  breathing.  In  their  fantastic  forms  the  pie- 
itnresqne  is  not  lost  in  the  monotonous,  and  in  the  rich 
covering  of  their  various  woods  the  admiring  eye  finds  at 
the  same  time  beauty  and  ropose.  Opposite  the  ancient 
julaoe,  on  the  banks  of  the  lahn,  are  tha  gardens.  In 
tbeae,  in  a  pavilion,  a  band  of  musicians  seldom  cease  &om 
L'Dchanting  the  visitors  by  their  execution  of  the  most 
favonrito  specimens  of  German  and  Italian  music,  Num- 
ItprlpBS  acacia  arbours  and  retired  sylvan  seats  are  here 
ta  be  found,  where  the  student  or  the  contemplative  may 
eeok  refnge  from  the  noise  of  his  more  gay  companions, 
and  the  t«dium  of  eternal  conversation.  In  these  gardens, 
also,  are  the  billiard-room,  and  another  saloon,  in  which 
«ach  night  meet,  not  merely  those  who  are  interested  in 
the  mysteries  of  rouge  et  noii',  and  the  chances  of  ronlette, 
bot,  in  general,  the  whole  of  the  company,  male  and  female, 
who  are  frequenting  the  baths.  In  quitting  the  gardens 
for  a  moment,  we  must  not  omit  mentioning  the  interesting 
Ijooth  of  our  friend  the  restauratenT,  ivhere  coSee,  clear  and 
hot,  and  exquisite  confectionery,  are  never  wanting.  Nor 
Bhotild  we  forget  the  glittering  pennons  of  the  gay  boata 
vhich  glide  along  the  Lahn ;  nor  the  handsome  donkeys, 
who,  with  their  white  Baddies  and  red  bridles,  seem  not 
nnwortliy  of  the  princesses  whom  they  sometimes  bear. 
The  gardens,  with  an  alley  of  limetreea,  which  are  farther 
on,  near  the  banks  of  the  nver,  afford  easy  pmimenades  to 
the  sick  and  debilitated ;  but  tbe  more  robust  and  active 
tMwd  not  fear  monotony  in  the  valley  of  the  Lahn.  K  tbey 
ejgh  for  the  champaign  country,  tbey  can  climb  tho  wild 
of  the  enciming  mountains,  and  from  their  tops 
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enjoy  ths  most  magniBcent  vieira  of  tbe  Rhtoeknd.  Then 
they  may  g&ze  on  that  mighty  river,  Bowing  through  tha 
prolifio  plain  which  at  tbe  same  time  it  nourishes  aod 
adorns,  boauded  on  each  side  by  moniitaina  of  every  form, 
clothed  with  wood  or  crowned  with  caatles.  Or,  if  they 
fear  the  fatignes  of  the  ascent,  they  may  wander  farther 
np  the  valley,  and  in  the  wild  delb,  romantic  forests,  and 
grey  ruins  of  Stein  and  Nassan,  conjure  ap  the  old  times 
of  lea^l  tyranny  when  the  forest  was  the  only  free  land, 
and  he  who  outraged  tha  laws  the  only  one  who  did  not 
suffer  from  their  authoriW- 

Besides  the  Princely  Bathing  House,  I  mtist  mentioD 
that  there  was  another  old  and  eztensire  building'  near  it, 
which,  in  very  full  seasons,  alao  accommodated  visitors  on 
the  same  system  as  the  palace.  A.t  present,  this  adjoining 
building  was  solely  occupied  by  a  Russian  Grand  Duke, 
who  had  engaged  it  for  the  season. 

Such  is  a  sHght  description  of  Ems,  a  place  almost  of 
unique  character;  for  it  is  a  watering-place  with  every 
convenience,  luxury,  and  accommodation  ;  and  yet  without 
shops,  Htreets,  or  bousea. 

The  Baron  and  Vivian  were  fortunate  in  finding  rooms, 
for  the  Baths  were  very  fnll ;  the  extraordinary  beauty  of 
the  weather  having  occasioned  a  very  early  season.  They 
found  themselves  at  tlie  baths  early  on  the  morning  after 
their  arrival  at  Coblentz,  and  at  three  o'clock  in  the  same 
day  had  taken  their  places  at  the  dinner  table  in  the  great 
saloon.  At  the  long  table  upwarda  of  two  hundred  and 
hfty  guests  were  assembled,  of  different  nations,  and  of 
very  dilferent  characters.  There  was  the  cunning,  in- 
triguing Greek,  who  served  well  his  imperial  master  the 
Russian.  The  order  of  the  patron  saint  of  Moscow,  and 
the  glittering  stars  of  other  nations  which  sparkled  on  his 
green  uniform,  told  how  well  he  had  laboured  for  the  in- 
terest of  all  other  countries  except  his  own ;  but  his  clear, 
pale  complexion,  his  delicately  trimmed  mustachio,  his 
lofty  forehead,  his  arched  eyebrow,  and  his  Eastern  eye, 
i-ecatled  to  the  traveller,  in  spite  of  his  barbarian  trappings, 
the  fine  countenances  of  the  ^gean,  and  beoajne  a  form 
which  apparently  might  have  strnggled  in  Tbermopyla. 
Next  to  him  was  the  Austrian  diplomatist,  the  Sosla  of  all 
cabinets,  in  whose  gay  address  and  rattling  conversation 
you  could  hardly  recognise  the  sophistical  defender  of  nn- 
aathorised  invasion,  and  the  subtle  inventor  of  Holy  Alii- 
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m  Aod  Imperifhl  Leagues.  Then  came  the  rich  nsnrer 
Imm  fV&nkfort  or  the  prospcivma  merchant  from  Ham- 
inrgb,  who,  with  liis  wife  and  daughters,  were  seeking 
tome  recreation  from  his  flonriahiog  eonntiog-houBe  in  the 

nn  gaJeties  of  a  German  bathing- place.  Flirting  with 
was  Kn  adventoroiiH  dancing-master  from  Paria, 
whoso  profeseion  at  present  was  kept  in  the  background, 
ind  whose  well-cnrled  black  hair,  diamond  pin,  and  frogged 
ooat  Linled  at  the  magaifico  incog,  and  uko  enabled  him, 
if  he  did  not  choose  in  time  to  follow  his  own  profeSBion, 
(o  pnrsne  another  one,  which  he  had  also  stadied,  in  the 
profitable  mystery  of  the  Redonte.  There  were  many  other 
^mdiTidaals,  whose  commonplace  appearance  did  not  reveal 
k  character  which  perhaps  they  did  not  possess.  There 
trere  officers  in  all  nnifonns,  and  there  were  some  uniforms 
trithout  officers.  But  all  looked  perfectly  comme  il  faat,  and 
on  (be  whole  very  select ;  and  if  the  great  persons  endea- 
voared  for  a  moment  to  forgot  their  dignity,  still  theaC' 
■ligbt  improprieties  were  amply  made  up  by  the  affected 
dij^ty  of  those  little  persons  who  had  none  to  foi^et. 

'  And  how  like  you  the  baths  of  Ems? '  the  Baron  asked 
of  Vivian.  '  We  shall  get  better  seats  to-morrow,  and  per- 
liape  bo  among  those  whom  yon  shall  know.  I  see  many 
friends  and  some  agreeable  ones.  In  the  meantime,  yon, 
Bttut  make  a  good  dinner  to-day,  and  I  will  amuse  you, 
and  assist  your  digestion  by  putting  yon  np  to  some  of  the 
Obaracters  with  whom  you  are  dining.' 

At  this  moment  a  party  entered  the  room,  who  were 
'rath«T  late  in  their  appearance,  bnt  who  attracted  the 
•ttention  of  Vivian,  The  group  consisted  of  three  persons; 
•  very  good-looking  young  man,  who  supported  on  each 
Bpm  a  female.  The  lady  on  his  right  arm  was  apparently 
af  about  five-and-twen^  years  of  t^e.  She  was  of  majestio 
atatnre ;  her  compleiion  of  nntinged  purity.  Her  features 
W«re  like  those  conceptions  of  Grecian  scniptors  which,  in 
momenta  of  despondency,  we  sometimes  believe  to  be  ideal. 
Her  full  eyes  were  of  the  etaae  deep  blue  as  the  mountain 
lake,  and  gleamed  from  under  their  long  lashea  as  that 
sorest  of  waters  beneath  its  fringing  sedge.  Her  brown 
light  hair  was  braided  from  her  high  forehead,  and  linng  in 
long  full  cnrls  over  her  neck ;  the  mass  gathered  up  into  a 
Grecian  knot,  and  oondncd  hy  a  bandeau  of  cameon.  She 
wore  a  dress  of  black  velvet,  whose  folding  drapery  wm 
oonfiued  round  a  waist  which  was  in  exaot  symmeti7  with 
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the  proportions  of  her  fall  bust  and  the  polished  ronndDeftg 
of  ber  bending  neck.  The  coontenanoe  of  the  lady  was 
dignified,  without  any  expression  of  pride,  and  reserred, 
withoat  any  of  the  horshnesB  of  austerity.  In  gazing  on 
her  the  enraptnred  spectator  for  a  inomeDt  believed  that 
Minerva  had  forgotten  her  severity,  and  had  entered  into 
a  delightful  rivalry  with  Venas. 

Her  conipanioa  was  mneh  younger,  not  so  tall,  uid  of 
elenddT  form.  The  long  treBsea  of  her  chesnnt  hair  shaded 
her  oval  face.  Her  small,  aquiline  noae,  bright  hazel  eyes, 
delicate  month,  and  the  deep  colour  of  her  Hpa,  were  as 
remarkable  as  the  transparency  of  her  complexion.  The 
flush  of  her  cheek  was  singular ;  it  was  of  a  brilliant  pink: 
you  may  find  it  in  tlie  lip  of  an  Indian  shell.  The  blue 
veins  played  beneath  ber  arched  forehead,  like  lightning 
beneath  a  rainbow.  She  was  dresBed  in  white,  and  & 
damask  rose,  half  hid  in.  her  clustering  hair,  was  her  only 
ornament.  This  lovely  creature  glided  by  Vivian  Grey 
almost  unnoticed,  so  fixed  was  his  gaze  on  her  companion. 
Yet,  magniScent  aa  was  the  style  of  Lady  Madeleine  Treror, 
tLere  wei-e  few  who  preferred  even  her  commanding  gmces 
to  the  softer  beauties  of  Violet  Fane. 

This  party,  having  passed  Vivian,  proceeded  to  the  top 
of  the  room,  where  places  had  been  kept  for  them.  Vivian's 
eye  watched  them  till  they  were  lost  among  surrounding 
visitors :  their  peculiar  loveliness  could  not  deceive  him. 

'  English,  no  doubt,'  observed  he  to  the  Baroo  ; '  who  can 
they  be?' 

'  I  have  not  the  least  idea;  that  is,  I  do  not  exactly 
know.  I  think  they  are  English,'  answered  the  Baron,  in 
BO  confused  a  manner  that  Vivian  rather  stared.  After 
musing  a  moment,  the  Boron  recovered  himself. 

'  The  unexpected  sight  of  a  face  we  foci  that  we  know, 
and  yet  cannot  immediately  recognise,  is  extremely  annoy- 
ing; it  is  almost  agitating.  They  are  English.  The  lady  in 
black  IB  Lady  Madeleine  Trevor;  I  knew  her  in  London.' 

'  And  the  gentleman  ? '  asked  Vivian :  '  is  the  gentleman 
Mr.  Trevor  ? ' 

'  No;  Trevor,  poor  Trevor,  is  dead,  I  think;  is,  I  am  sure, 

dead.    That,  I  am  confident,  is  not  he.    He  was  of  the 

family,  and  was  in  office  when  I  was  in  England.  It  was  in 
my  diplomatic  capacity  that  I  first  became  acquainted  with 
him.  Iiady  Madeleine  was,  and,  as  you  see,  is,  a  charming 
woman;  a veiycbarmingwomBnisLadyMadBleineTreTtv.* 
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'And  the  fonng  lady  with  her?  ' 

'ijuJ  the  young  lady  with  her,  I  cannot  exactly  say;  T 

do  not  eiactly  inow.  Her  face  is  familiar  to  me,  and  yet 
I  cumot  romembei-  her  name.  She  must  have  been  very 
TODDg,  %s  yoQ  may  see,  when  I  was  in  Englimd  ;  ehe  can- 
sot  now  be  above  eighteen.  Miss  Fane  must  therefore 
tare  been  very  young  when  I  was  in  England.  Miss  Fane ; 
iow  Bingnlar  I  ehoulil  have  recalled  her  name  !  that  is  her 
name,  Violet  Fane,  a  consiu,  or  some  relation,  of  Lady 
Hadeleise :  good  family.     Will  yon  have  some  sonp  ■" 

Whether  it  were  fi-om  not  being  among  his  friends,  or 
■omo  other  cause,  tito  Baron  was  certainly  not  in  bis  nsoal 
Ipirits  this  day  at  dinner.  Conversation,  which  with  bim 
mu  generally  as  ea^^y  aa  it  was  brilliant,  hko  a  fonntain  at  the 

ne  time  sparkling  and  fluent,  was  evidently  constrained. 

r  a  few  minntes  he  talked  very  fast,  and  was  then  nn- 
WBumuiicative,  absent,  and  ^nll.     He,  moreover,  drank  a 

nt  deal  of  wine,  which  was  not  his  cnstom ;  bnt  the 
>  did  not  inspire  him.  Vivian  found  amusement  in 
jest  neighbour,  a  forward,  bustling  man,  clever  in  hia 
blk,  very  fixe,  bnt  rather  Tulgar,  He  was  the  manager 
'^  ft  company  of  Aostrian  actors,  and  had  como  to  Ema  on 
lie  chance  of  forming  an  engagement  for  hia  troop,  who 
ffener&Ily  performed  at  Vienna.  He  had  been  snccessfal 
n  bis  adventure,  the  Archduke  having  engaged  the  whole 
band  at  the  New  Honsc,  and  in  a  few  days  the  troop  weie 
to  arrive;  at  which  time  the  manager  was  to  drop  the 
ebanurter  of  a  travelling  gentleman,  and  cease  to  dine  at 
Uie  table  d'hdtL-  of  Ems.  FVom  this  man  Vivian  learnt 
thftt  Lady  Madeleine  Trevor  had  been  at  the  Baths  for 
■ome  time  before  the  eetison  commenced :  that  at  present 
lierB  was  the  party  which,  Irom  its  long  stay  and  eminent 
Tank,  gave  the  tone  to  the  amnsements  of  the  place ; 
the  inSuentiul  circle  which  those  who  have  frequented 
watering-places  have  often  observed,  and  which  may  be 
Been  at  Ems,  Spa,  or  Pyrmont,  equally  as  at  Han-owgate, 
Tonbridge  Welia,  or  Cheltenham. 


CHAPTER  VI. 


Wbu)  dinner  was  finished  the  pnrty  broke  up,  and  moat 
of  tliem   assembled  in  the  gardens,     The  Baron,  whose 


coostGnanco  Iiad  n.ssained  its  wonted  cheerfulness,  and  who 
exonsed  his  previooB  dulnesa  by  the  nsnttl  story  of  a.  eadden 
headache,  proposed  to  Vivi&n  to  join  the  promenade.  The 
gardens  wore  Tory  fall,  and  the  Baron  recognieed  many  of 
his  ocqnaintajico. 

'  My  dear  Colonoi,  who  possibly  eipected  to  meet  yoa 
here  ?  Why  !  did  you  dine  in  the  saloon  F  I  only  arrived 
this  morning.  This  ib  ray  friend,  Mr.  Grey;  Colonel  von 
Tnunpetson.' 

'  An  Englishman,  I  behove  P  *  said  tue  Colonel,  bowing. 
He  was  a.  starch  militaire,  with  a  bloo  frock  coat  buttoned 
Qp  to  his  cliin,  a  bald  head  with  a  few  grey  hairs,  and  long, 
tbin  mnBtachioB  like  a  mandarin's.  'An  Englishman,  I 
believe ;  pray,  sir,  will  jon  inform  me  whether  the  house- 
hold troops  in  England  weartlio  Marboenf  onirass  p' 

'  Sir  ! '  said  Vivian. 

'1  esteem  myself  particularly  fortunate  in  thna  meeting 
with  an  English  gentleman.  It  was  only  at  dinner  to-day 
that  a  controversy  arose  between  Major  von  Mnsqnetoon 
and  the  Prince  of  Battonstein  on  this  point.  As  1  said  to 
the  Prince,  yon  may  argne  for  ever,  for  at  present  wo 
cannot  decide  the  fact.  How  Uttle  did  I  tbink  when  I 
parted  from  the  Major  that  in  a  few  minutes  I  should  be 
able  to  settle  the  question  beyond  a  doubt.  I  esteem  my- 
eetf  particularly  fortunate  in  meeting  with  an  Englishman.' 

'  1  regret  to  say.  Colonel,  that  the  question  is  one  that  I 
cannot  decide.' 

'  Sir,  I  wish  you  good  morning,'  said  the  Colonel,  very 
drily ;  and,  staring  keenly  at  Vivian,  ho  walked  away. 

'He  is  good  enough  to  fight,  I  suppose,'  said  the  Baron, 
with  a  smile  and  shrug  of  the  shoaldcrs,  which  seemed  to 
i-etum  thanks  to  Providence  for  having  been  educated  in 
the  civil  service. 

At  this  moment  Lady  Madeleine  Trevor,  leaning  on  Ibo 
arm  of  the  same  gentleman,  passed,  and  the  Boron  bowed. 
The  bow  was  coldly  returned. 

'  You  know  her  Ladyship,  then !  well ! ' 

'  I  did  know  her,'  said  the  Baron ;  '  bat  1  see  from  her 
bow  tliat  I  am  at  present  in  no  very  high  favour.  The 
truth  is,  Bbe  is  a  charming  woman,  but  I  never  expected  to 
see  her  in  Germany,  and  there  was  some  little  commission 
ol'  hers  which  I  neglected,  some  httle  order  for  Ean  da 
Cologne,  or  a  message  about  aworked  pocket-handkerchief, 
whiuh  I  utterly  forgot:  and  then,  I  never  wrote !  and  yov 
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boir,  drey,  that  these  little  sins  of  omiseion  3re  never  for- 

pno  by  women.' 
'  My  dear  friend,  De  Konigstem,  one  pinch  !  one  pinch  ! ' 

;iiirped  out  a.  little  old  odd-looking  man,  with  a  pondro 
kad,  acd  dressed  in  a  aostnme  in  which  the  glories  of  thu 
rieille  conr  seemed  to  retire  with  relnctajice.  A  diamond 
liug  twinkled  on  the  snnfly  hand,  whiuh  was  encircled  by 

rich  rnfile  of  dirty  lace.    The  brown  coat  was  not  modern, 

id  yet  not  quite  such  an  one  as  was  worn  by  its  master 
rhen  he  went  to  see  the  King  dine  in  pnblic  at  Vereaillca 

fore  the  Hepolution :  largo  gilver  buckles  etill  adorned 

e  well-polished  shoes ;  and  silk  stockings,  whose  hnc  was 

i^nally  bla*k,  were  picked  ont  with  clock-work  of  gold. 

'My  dear  Marqnis,  I  am  most  bappy  to  see  yon ;  wit! 

n  try  the  bonlangero  ?' 

'  With  pleasure  !     A-a-b  !  what  a  box  !  a  Louis-QuatorEe, 

think?' 
Oh,  no !  hy  no  means  so  old.' 
Pardon  me,  my  dear  De  Konigstein ;  I  think  a  Louis. 

1  bought  it  in  Sicily,' 
*A-a-li!'  slowly  exclaimed  the  little  man,  shaking  hia 

'  Well,  good  afternoon,'  said  the  Baron,  passing  on. 
'  My  dear  De  Konigstein,   one  pinch  ;   yon  hare  ofi«n 
id  jon  bave  a  particular  regard  for  mo.' 
'  My  dear  Marquia  ! ' 

'  A-a-b !  I  thought  bo  ;  yon  have  oitei  said  you  wonld 
rre  me,  if  possible.' 
'My  dear  Marquis,  be  brief.' 

*  A-»-h  !  I  will.     There's  a  enreed  crusty  old   PmSBian 
'  :ep  here ;  one  Colonel  de  Trompetson,' 

Well,  what  can  I  do  ?  yon  are  snrely  not  going  to  fight 

'  A-a-h !  no,  no  ;  I  wish  yon  to  epeak  to  him." 
■Well,  what?' 
'  He  takes  annff.' 
'What  is  that  to  me?' 

*  He  has  got  a  box.' 
'W«ll!' 

*  It  is  a  Lonis-Qnatorze  ;  could  not  yon  get  it  for  me  P ' 

*  Good  morning  to  yon,'  said  the  Baron,  pulling  on  Vivian. 
Yon  bave  bad  the  pleasnre,  Grey,  of  meeting  this 
imoon  two  men  who  Lave  each  only  one  idea.     Colonel 
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Ton  Tminpelaon  and  tko  M&rquis  de  laTabatieTe  ar«  eqnftlty 
lireeome.  But  are  they  more  tiresome  than  tiny  other  msa 
who  alfrays  speaks  on  the  same  mbject  P  We  are  mora 
irritable,  but  not  more  wearied,  with  a  man  who  ia  always 
thinking  of  the  pattern  of  a  button-bole,  or  the  shape  of  a 
enuff-box,  than  with  one  who  ia  always  talkine  about  pto< 
tores,  or  chemistry,  or  politica.  The  true  bore  is  that  man 
who  thinks  the  world  is  only  interested  in  one  subject, 
because  ho  himself  can  only  comprehend  one.' 

More  Lady  Madeleine  parsed  again,  and  this  tdme  the 
Baron's  eyes  were  fixed  on  the  ground. 

A  buze  and  a  buBtle  at  the  other  end  of  the  gardens,  to 
which  the  Baron  and  Vivian  were  adrancint;,  annoonced 
the  entry  of  the  Grand  Duke.  His  Imperial  Highness  was 
a  tall  man,  with  a  quick,  piercing  eye,  which  was  prevented 
from  giving  to  his  countenance  the  ospression  of  inteUect, 
which  it  otherwise  would  have  done,  by  the  dull  and  almost 
brutal  effect  of  his  flat,  Calmaek  nose.  He  was  dressed  in 
a  plain  green  nniform,  adorned  by  a  single  star;  but  his 
tightened  waist,  his  Btiff  stock,  and  the  elaborate  attention 
which  had  evidently  been  bestowed  upon  bis  mustachio, 
denoted  the  militaiy  fop.  The  Grand  Duke  was  accom- 
panied by  three  or  four  stiff  and  stately- looking  personages, 
in  whom  the  severity  of  the  martinet  seemed  sunk  in  the 
servility  of  the  aide-de-camp. 

The  Baron  bowed  very  low  to  the  Prince  aa  he  drew 
near,  and  his  Highness,  taking  off  his  cocked-hat  with  an 
appearance  of  cordial  condeEcension,  made  a  full  stop.  Tha 
silent  gentlemen  in  the  rear,  who  had  not  anticipated  this 
suspense  in  their  promenade,  almost  foundered  on  the  heels 
of  their  royal  master;  and,  frightened  at  the  imminenoy 
of  the  profanation,  forgot  their  stiff  pomp  in  a  procipitat* 
retreat  of  half  a  yard. 

'Baron,'  said  his  Highnisss,  'why  have  I  not  seen  yoa 
at  the  New  House  ? ' 

'  I  have  but  this  moment  arrived,  may  it  please  your 
Imperial  Highness.' 

'  Your  companion,'  contiuued  the  Grand  Doke,  pointing 
very  graclonsly  to  Vivian. 

'  My  intimate  fnend,  my  fellow-traveller,  and  an  English- 
man. May  I  hare  the  honour  of  presenting  Mr.  Groy  to 
your  Imperial  Highness  ?' 

'Any  friends  of  the  Baron  von  Kouigstein  I  shall  always 
feel  great  pleasure  in  having  presented  to  me.     Sir,  1  foel 
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gmt  pleasure  in  Ii&Tiiig  yoa  pr^ieDt«d  to  me.  Sir,  yo-j 
•aght  to  be  proad  of  the  D&me  of  Bnglishiuan  ;  sir,  tho 
Bflglith  are  a,  noble  nation  ;  sir,  I  bave  tbe  bigbest  respect 
lor  the  Eogtisb  nation  ! ' 

Viriau  of  course  bowed  verj  low  ;  and  of  course  made  » 
vtny  proper  speech  on  l.be  occasion,  whicb,  as  all  speeeliea 
at  that  kind  Bbonld  be,  was  very  dutifdl  and  quite 
mandible. 

'Aod  what  news  from  Berlin,  Baron?  let  ns  move  on,' 
itnd  tba  DaroD  tnmed  witb  the  Grand  Duke,  The  silent 
Uentl^men,  settling  tbeir  mustachios,  followed  in  the  rear. 
For  about  half  an  hour,  anecdote  after  anecdote,  scene 
after  scene,  caricature  after  caricature,  were  poured  out 
with  prodigal  expenditure  for  the  amusement  of  the  Prince, 
irho  did  nothing  during  the  exhibition  bat  emile,  stroke  his 
irhialtere,  and  at  tie  end  of  the  beet  stories  fence  with  his 
fiuefinger  at  the  Baron's  side,  with  a  gentle  laugh,  and  a 
mock  shake  of  the  head,  and  a  'Eb!  Yon  Konigatein, 
jou're  too  bad!'  Hero  Lady  Madeleine  Trevor  passed 
af^sin,  and  the  Grand  Bake's  hat  neaj'ly  touched  tho  ground. 
Be  received  a  most  gracious  bow. 

*  Finish  the  story  about  Salvinski,  Baron,  and  then  I 
will  present  you  for  a  reword  to  the  moat  lovely  creature 
'n  existence,  a  country  woman  of  your  friend.  Lady  Madeleine 

I  bare  tlie  honour  of  a  slight  acquaintance  with  her,' 
'  tlie  Baron ;  '  I  bad  the  pleaeare  of  knowing  her  in 

*  Indeed !  Fortunate  mortal !  I  see  she  has  stopped, 
tftDdng  to  some  stranger.     Let  na  turn  and  join  her.' 

■rho  Oraod  Dnke  and  the  two  friends  ocfiordingly  tnmed, 
md  of  course  the  silent  gentlemen  in  the  rear  followed 
Iritb  doe  precision. 
'  lady  Madeleine ! '  said  the  Grand  Duke,  '  I  Mattered 
elf  for  a  moment  that  I  mi<^1it  have  had  the  hononr  of 
_)nting  to  you  a  gentleman  for  whom  I  have  a  great 
Bern  ;  but  he  has  proved  to  me  that  he  is  more  fortunate 
I  myself,  since  he  had  the  honour  before  me  of  an 
tquaintance  with  Lady  Afadeleine  Trevor.' 
'1  have  not  forgotten  Baron  von  Konigatein,'  said  her 
ladyship,  with  a  serious  air.     '  May  I  aak  his  Hicjhneaa  bow 
ba  prospered  in  hia  negotiation  with  the  Austrian  broop  P' 
* Vea^botly  successful  !     Inspired    by    yonr    Ladyship's 
mbation,  my  steward  hs#  really  done  wonders.     Em 
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almost  dcBerres  a  diplomatic  appointment  for  the  t&lant 
whiah  lie  has  ahown ;  bat  what  ahoald  I  do  vitfaont 
Craoowsky?  Lady  Madeleine,  can  you  cooceive  what  I 
Bhonld  do  without  Cracowsky  ? ' 

'  Hot  in  the  least.' 

'  Cracowsky  is  everything'  to  me.  It  is  impossible  to  say 
what  Cracowsky  is  to  me.  I  owe  everything  to  Cracowsky. 
To  Cnicowaky  I  owe  being  here.'  The  Grand  Duke  bowed 
rery  low,  for  this  enlogiom  on  his  steward  also  conveyed 
a  compliment  to  her  Ladyship.  The  Grand  Dake  was 
certainly  right  in  believing  that  he  owed  his  snmmer 
Bscoraion  to  Kma  to  hie  steward.  That  wily  Pole  regularly 
every  year  put  his  Imperial  muster's  sammer  excorsion  np 
to  auction,  and  according  to  tho  biddings  of  the  proprio- 
tora  of  the  chief  baths  did  he  lake  care  that  his  master 
regulated  his  visit.  The  restauratem*  of  Ems,  in  coUostOD 
with,  the  official  agent  of  the  Dake  of  Nassao,  wen 
fortonato  this  season  in  having  the  Qrand  Pake  knocked 
down  to  them. 

'  ifay  I  flattermyself  that  Mias  Pane  feels  herself  better  ? ' 
asked  the  Grand  Duke. 

'  She  certainly  does  feel  herself  better,  but  my  anxie^ 
about  her  does  not  decrease.  In  hor  illness  apparent  oon- 
valesccn[?e  is  sometimes  as  alarming  as  sofforing.' 

The  Grand  Dake  continued  by  the  side  of  Lady 
Madeleine  for  aboot  twenty  minutes,  seizing  every  op- 
portonity  of  uttering,  in  the  most  courtly  tone,  inaae 
oompliments  ;  and  tbeii  trusting  that  he  might  soon  have 
her  Ladyahip's  opinion  respecting  the  Austrian  troop  at 
the  New  House,  and  that  Von  Konigstein  and  his  English 
friend  would  not  delay  lotting  him  see  them  there,  his 
Imperial  Highness,  foUowed  by  his  silent  suite,  left  the 
gardens. 

'  I  am  afraid  Lady  Madeleine  mast  have  almost  mistaken 
me  for  a  taciturn  lord  chamberlain,'  a^d  the  Baron,  ocou- 
pyiug  immediately  the  Grand  Duke's  vacated  side. 

'  Baron  von  Konigstein  must  be  very  changed  if  silence 
be  imputed  to  him  as  a  fault,'  said  Lady  Madeleine. 

'  Baron  von  Konigstein  is  very  much  changed  since  last 
ho  had  the  pleasure  of  converging  with  Lady  Madeleine 
Trevor;  more  charged  than  she  will  perhaps  believe ;  more 
changed  than  he  can  sometimes  himself  believe.  I  hope 
that  he  wiil  not  be  leas  acceptable  to  Lady  Madeleine 
Trevor  because  he  is  no  longer  rash,  passionate!,  and  on- 


^ ;  becsDfie  lie  has  learnt  to  live  more  for  others 
s  for  him  self.' 

k  KoDigBtein  does  indeed  appear  changed, 
,  by  his  own  account,  he  has  become,  in  a  very  few 
,  a  being  in  whose  existence  philosophers  scarcely 
re,  a  perfect  man,' 
'  My  aell'-conceit  has  been  so  often  reproved  by  yon,  that 
I  will  not  apologise  for  a  quality  which  I  almost  flattered 
myaclf  I  no  longer  possessed;  but  you  will  eicuae,  I  am 
aore.  one  who,  in  zealoas  haste  to  prove  himself  amended, 
haa,  I  fear,  almost  shown  that  he  has  deceived  himself.' 

Some  strange  thoughts  occurred  to  Vivian  while  this 
eonveraation  was  taking  place.  '  Ifi  this  a  woman  to  resent 
the  neglect  of  an  order  for  Eau  de  Cologne?  My  dear  Von 
Eontgstein,  yon  are  a  very  pleasant  fellow,  but  this  is  not 
ihe  wsy  men  apologise  for  the  non-purchase  of  a  pooket- 
himdkeTchiof ! ' 

'  Have  yon  been  long  at  Kms  ? '  inquired  the  Baixm,  with 
an  air  of  great  deference. 

•Nearly  a  month:  we  are  travelling  in  consequence  of 
I  tho  ill-health  of  a  relation.  It  was  our  intention  to  have 
Q  to  Pisa,  hut  onr  physician,  in  consequence  of  the 
e  beat  of  the  summer,  is  afraid  of  tho  fatigne  of 
rBvelUng,  and  has  recommended  Ems.  The  air  between 
beae  tnoontaina  is  very  soft  and  pare,  and  I  have  no  reason 
El  Kgnt  at  present  that  we  have  not  advanced  farther  on 
OP  joomey.' 

■  The  hidy  who  was  with  your  party  at  dinner  is,  I  fear, 

R>nr  invalid.     She  certainly  does  not  look  like  one.     1 

^iink,'  said  the  Baron,  with  an  effort,  '  I  think  that  her 

«  is  not  unknown  to  me.     It  is  difficult,  even  after  so 

iny  years,  to  mistake  Miss ' 

'Kane,*  said  Lady  Madeleine,  firmly;  for  it  seemed  that 
*  I  Boron  required  a  little  assistance  at  tbe  end  of  his 

retamed  hia  Excellency,  with  great  rapidity  of 
uice,  '  Ems  ia  a  charming  place,  at  least  to  me.  I 
Ikve,  within  these  few  years,  quite  recuri'od  to  tho  feelings 
f  mj  boyhood ;  nothing  to  me  is  more  diEguatingly  weari- 
nue  tban  the  gay  bustle  of  a  city.  My  present  diplomatic 
upointment  at  Erankfort  eusoros  a  constant  life  among 
'  0  most  charming  scenes  of  nature.  Naples,  which  was 
id  to  me,  I  refnftod.  Eight  years  ago,  I  should  have 
^t  aa  appointment  at  Naples  a  Panulise  on  earth,' 
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*  Yan  most  indeed  bu  changed.' 

'  How  beautiftil  is  tlie  viciaity  of  the  Bbino !  I  hnvo 
passed  tvithin  these  tlireo  days,  for  nlmoBt  the  tweutiatli 
time  in  my  life,  through  the  Bhoiogan  ;  and  jet  how  &eah, 
and  lovely,  and  novel,  seemed  ail  its  varioas  beauties  1  My 
yoong  truvellin^  compBuion  ia  eDthusioatic  about  this  gem 
of  Germany,  He  ia  one  of  your  Ladyship's  ooontrymen. 
Might  I  take  the  liberty  of  presenting  to  you  Mr.  Grey  ?  ' 

Lady  Sladeleine,  as  if  it  conid  now  uo  looger  be  post- 
poned, Inb^jdttced  to  the  two  gentlemen  her  brother,  Mr. 
St.  George,  This  gentleman,  who,  during  the  whole  pre- 
vious conversation,  had  kept  his  head  in  a  horizontal  posi- 
tion, looking  neither  to  the  right  nor  to  the  left,  and  appa- 
rently nnconscioua  that  any  one  was  conversing  with  his 
sister,  because,  a^jcording  to  the  English  custom,  he  was 
not  iiitroduoed,  now  suddenly  turned  round,  and  welcomed 
his  acquaintance  with  cordiality. 

'Mr.  Grey,"  asked  her  Ladyship,  'are  you  of  Dorset- 
shire P' 

'  My  mother  is  a  Dorsetshire  wotnan  ;  her  fikmily  name 
ia  Vivian,  wliich  name  I  also  bear.' 

'  Then  I  think  we  are  longer  acquainted  than  wo  haro 
been  introduced.  I  met  your  iathei'  at  Sir  Hargrave 
Tivian's  last  Christmas.  He  spoke  of  you  in  those  terms 
that  make  mo  glad  that  I  have  mt't  his  son.  Tou  have 
been  long  from  Euglaud,  I  think;" 

'  Npjirly  a  year  and  a  halt'.' 

The  Baron  had  resigned  his  place  by  Lady  Madeleine, 
and  was  already  in  close  conversation  with  Mr.  St.  Georcv, 
from  whoso  arm  Lady  Madeleine's  waa  disengaged.  No 
one  acted  the  part  of  Asmodeus  with  greater  spirit  than 
his  Excellency ;  and  the  secret  history  of  every  person 
whose  secret  history  could  be  amusing  delighted  Mr.  St. 
George. 

'  There,'  said  the  Baron,  '  goes  the  son  of  an  unknown 
father ;  his  mother  foUowed  the  camp,  and  her  offspring 
was  early  initiated  in  the  mysteries  of  military  petty 
larceny.  As  ho  grew  up  be  became  the  most  skilful 
plunderer  that  ever  rifled  the  dying  of  both  sides.  Before 
he  was  twenty  he  foUowed  the  army  as  a  potty  chapman, 
and  amassed  an  excellent  fortune  by  re.acquiring  oftor  a. 
battle  the  very  goods  and  trinkets  which  be  had  sold  at  an 
immense  price  before  it.  Such  a  wretch  could  do  nothing 
bnt  prosper,  and  in  due  time  the  sutler's  brat  became  a 
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eonimisanrr- general.  He  mnde  millions  in  ft  period  of 
general  starradDD,  and  cleared  at  least  a  hnndrtid  thonsand 
dollars  hy  embezzling  tlio  shoe  leather  dnring  a  retreat, 
tie  i»  now  a  baron,  covered  with  orders,  and  hia  dangbtera 
Mw  married  to  some  of  onr  first  nobles.  There  goes  a 
I'oliah  Count  who  is  one  of  the  greatest  gamblers  in 
Christcodcim.  In  tLe  same  season  be  lost  to  a  Rnsaian 
general,  at  one  game  of  chess,  bis  chief  cattle  and  sixteen 
tboofiand  acres  of  woodland ;  and  recovered  himself  on 
Another  game,  on  which  ho  won  of  a  Tarkish  Faaha  one 
hundred  and  eighty  tlionaand  leopard  skins.  The  Torlc, 
who  was  a  man  of  strict  honour,  paid  the  Count  by  em- 
heuling  the  tribute  in  kind  of  the  province  he  governed  ; 
uod  as  on  qusj-ter-day  he  could  not,  of  course,  make  up  bis 
nccnantx  with  the  Divan,  he  joined  the  Greeks.' 

Wbile  the  Baron  was  entertaining  Mr.  St.  George,  tho 
runrersatiou  between  Lady  Madeleine  and  Vivian  pro- 
cL-oded. 

*  Vonr  father  expressed  great  disappointment  to  me  at 
his  being  prevented  paying  yon  a  visit.  Do  you  not  long 
to  BCie  him  f  ' 

'  More  than  I  can  express.  Did  you  tbink  him  in  good 
cpiriw?" 

'Generally  so  ;  aa  cheerful  as  all  fathers  can  be  without 
their  only  son.' 

*  Did  he  complain,  then,  of  my  absence  P  ' 
'  He  regretted  it.' 

'  I  linger  in  Germany  with  the  hope  of  seeing  him ; 
otherwise  I  should  have  now  been  much  further  aontb.  Do 
yon  find  Sir  Hargrave  aa  amusing  as  ever  P  ' 

■  When  is  he  otherwise  than  the  most  delightful  of  old 
men  ?  Sir  Hargrave  is  one  of  my  great  favoaritoa.  I 
slumld  like  to  persuade  you  to  return  and  see  tliem  all. 
Cannot  yon  fancy  Chester  Grange  very  beantiful  now  P 
Albert  I  '  said  her  Ladyship,  terning  to  her  brother, 
■what  is  the  number  of  our  apartmimts?  Mr.  Grey, 
the  son  has  now  disappeared,  and  I  fear  tho  right  air 
nmong  these  raonntains.  We  have  hardly  yet  summer 
nights,  thougb  we  certainly  have  summer  days.  Wo  shall 
bd  happy  to  see  you  at  our  rooms.'  So  saying,  bowing 
very  cordially  to  Vivian  and  coldly  to  the  Baron,  Lady 
Uadeleine  left  the  gardens. 

'There  goes  the  most  delights  woman  in  the  world,' 

"  "aBuxm;  'how  fortunate  that  yon  know  her!  for 
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really,  u  yon  might  have  observed,  I  bav«  do  groa.t  cJftiins 
on  ber  indul^nt  notice.  I  was  certainly  very  wild  in 
Eng'liuid ;  bnt  then  yonng  men,  yon  know,  GrCT !  and  I 
did  not  leave  n  card,  or  call,  before  1  went ;  and  the  Engliah 
are  rery  stiff  and  precise  about  those  things ;  and  tiia 
Trevors  had  been  very  kind  to  me.  I  think  we  had  better 
lake  a  little  colfee  now ;  and  tlien,  if  yon  like,  we  will  jost 
stroll  into  the  Redoute.' 

In  a  brilliantly-ill nminated  ealoon,  adorned  with  Coria- 
thian  colnnina  and  casta  from  some  of  the  moat  famona 
antique  statues,  assembled,  between  nine  and  ten  o'clock 
in  the  evening,  many  of  the  visitors  at  Ems.  On  each 
Bide  of  the  room  was  placed  a  long  narrow  table,  ona  of 
which  was  covered  with  green  baiEe,  and  nnattended; 
while  the  variously- coloured  leathern  surface  of  the  other 
was  closely  sorroanded  by  an  interested  crowd.  Behind 
this  table  stood  two  individuals  of  different  appoaranee. 
The  first  was  a  short,  thick  man,  whose  only  busiiiesB  wu 
dealing  certain  portions  of  playing  cards  with  quick  sac- 
cession  one  after  the  other;  and  as  the  fate  of  the  table 
was  decided  by  this  process,  did  his  companion,  il  very  tall, 
thin  man,  throw  various  pieces  of  money  upon  certain 
stakes,  which  were  deposited  by  the  bystanders  on  different 
parta  of  the  table ;  or,  which  was  much  oiWner  the  case, 
with  a  silver  rake  with  a  long  ebony  handle,  sweep  into  a 
large  inclosore  near  him  the  scattered  sums.  This  indo- 
sare  was  caUed  the  Bonk,  and  the  mysterious  ceremony  in 
which  these  persons  were  assisting  was  the  celebrated 
game  of  rouge-c^noir.  A  deep  silence  was  strictly  pre- 
Rerved  by  those  who  immediately  surrounded  the  table ; 
no  voice  was  heard  save  that  of  the  little,  short,  stout 
dealer,  when,  without  an  expression  of  the  least  interest, 
he  seemed  mechanically  to  announce  the  fate  of  the 
different  colonrs.  Ko  other  soand  was  heard,  except  the 
jingle  of  the  dollars  and  Napoleons,  and  the  oniinons  rake 
of  the  tall,  thin  hanker.  The  conntenancea  of  those  who 
were  hazarding  their  money  were  grave  and  gloomy :  their 
eyes  were  fixed,  their  brows  contracted,  and  their  lips  pro- 
jected ;  and  yet  there  was  an  evident  effort  visiblo  to  snow 
that  tbey  were  both  easy  and  nnconcemed.  £a<;h  player 
held  in  his  hand  a  small  piece  of  pasteboard,  on  which, 
with  a  st«el  pricker,  he  marked  the  run  of  the  cards,  in 
order,  &om  his  observations,  to  regulate  his  own  play. 
""^    ronge-et-noir   plavf"  imaeines    that    chance  is    not 


risk  fnrUicF, 


» 


cXLpncionB.     Those  who  were  not  interested  l 

aded  in  two  lines  within  the  tables,  or,  seated  in 
I  between  the  pillars,  formed  small  parties  for  eon- 
>n. 
Bnppose  we  mnst  throw  away  a  dollar  or  two,'  snid  the 
n,  as  he  walked  up  to  the  table. 

*  My  de«r  De  Konigstejn,  one  pinch  !' 

*  Ad  !  MarquesH,  what  fortune  to-nl; 

*  Bad  !  I  have  lost  mj  Napoleon : 
There  is  that  cursed  crusty  old  De  Tmmpetson,  persisting, 
as  nsnal,  in  his  mn  of  bud  lack  ;  because  be  never  will  give 
in.  Trost  me,  my  dear  De  Konigstein,  it  will  end  in  his 
min ;  and  then,  if  there  be  a  solo  of  his  efTccta,  I  shall, 
perhaps,  get  his  snuff-boi ;  a-a-h  I ' 

'  Come,  shall  I  throw  down  a  couple  of  Napoleons  oa 
joint  acooQDt.  I  do  nob  care  much  for  play  mysclfj  bnt  I 
suppose,  at  Ems,  we  lunst  make  np  onr  minds  to  lose  a 
few  Looia.     Here!  now,  for  the  red  ;  joint  account,  mind  !' 

'There's  the  Grand  Dako!  Let  us  go  and  make  our 
baw  ;  we  need  not  stick  at  the  table  as  if  our  whole  sool 
were  staked  with  our  crown -pieces.'  So  saying,  the  gentle- 
men walked  np  to  the  top  of  the  room. 

■  Why,  Grey !  Snrely  no,  it  cannot  be,  and  yet  it  is, 
De  Btfifflears,  how  d'ye  do  '^ '  said  the  Baron,  with  a  face 
beaming  with  joy  and  a  hearty  shake  of  the  hand.  *  My 
dear  fellow,  how  did  yon  manage  to  get  off  so  scon  ?  I 
thought  yon  were  not  to  be  here  for  a  fortnight :  we  only 
arrired  ourselves  to-day.' 

'  Tea  ;  bnt  I  have  made  an  arrangement  which  T  did  not 
anticipate  ;  aiid  so  I  posted  after  yon  at  once.  ^1iom  do 
you  tnink  I  bare  brought  with  ms  ?' 

'Who?' 

'SalTinski.' 

'Ah!     And  theConnt?" 

'  Follows  immediately.  I  expect  him  to-morrow  or  next 
day.  Salvinski  ia  talking  to  the  Oraiid  Uuke)  and  see, 
btt  beckons  to  mo.     1  suppose  I  am  going  to  be  presented.' 

Tho  Chevalier  moved  forward,  followed  by  the  Baron  and 
Vivian, 

'  Any  friend  of  Prince  Salvinski  I  shall  always  have  great 
plensttre  in  having  presented  to  me.  Chevalier,  I  feel  great 
pleasure  in  having  you  presented  to  me.  Chevalier,  you 
ought  to  be  prond  of  the  name  of  Frenchman,     Chevalier, 
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the  Frenoh  are  a  great  nation.  Cheyalier,  I  have  tlie 
highest  respect  for  the  French  nation.' 

'The  most  suhtile  diplomatigt,'  thonght  'Vivian,  aa  he 
recalled  to  mind  his  own  introdnction,  *  would  be  puzzled 
to  decide  to  which  interest  his  Imperial  Highness  leans.' 

The  Grand-Dnke  now  entered  into  conversation  with  the 
Prince,  and  most  of  the  circle  who  surrounded  him.  As  his 
Imperial  Highness  was  addressing  Vivian,  the  Baron  let 
slip  our  hero's  arm,  and,  taking  that  of  the  Chevalier  de 
BceflBeurs,  began  walking  up  and  down  the  room  with  him, 
and  was  soon  engaged  in  animated  conversation.  In  a  few 
minutes  the  Grand  Duke,  bowing  to  his  circle,  made  a 
move,  and  regained  the  side  of  a  Saxon  lady,  from  whose 
interesting  company  he  had  been  disturbed  by  the  arrival 
of  Prince  Salvinski;  an  individual  of  whose  long  stories 
nnd  dull  romances  the  Grand  Duke  had,  from  experience,  a 
particular  dread  :  but  his  Highness  was  always  very  cour- 
teous to  the  Polos. 

*  Grey,  I  have  despatched  De  Boeflfleurs  to  the  house,  to 
instruct  his  servant  and  Emstorff  to  do  the  impossible,  in 
order  tliat  our  rooms  may  be  all  together.  You  will  be 
delighted  with  Do  BcBffleurs  when  you  know  him,  and  I 
expect  you  to  be  great  friends.  By-the-bye,  his  unexpected 
arrival  has  quite  made  us  forget  our  venture  at  rouge-et- 
noir.  Of  course  wo  are  too  late  now  for  anything;  even 
if  we  had  been  fortunate,  our  stake,  remaining  on  the  table, 
is,  of  course,  lost :  we  may  as  well,  however,  walk  up.*  So 
saying,  the  Baron  reached  the  table. 

*  That  is  your  Excellency's  stake !  that  is  your  Excel- 
lency's stake ! '  eyclaimed  many  voices  as  he  came  up. 

*  Wliatis  the  matter,  my  friends  ? '  asked  the  Baron,  calmly. 
There  has  been  a  run  on  the  red  !  there  has  been  a  run 

on  the  red !  and  your  Excelloiicy's  Btake  has  doubled  each 
time.  It  has  been  4,  8,  16,  32,  64,  128,  256,  and  now  it  is 
512 ! '  quickly  rattled  a  little  thin  man  in  spectacles, 
pointing  at  the  same  time  to  his  unparalleled  line  of  punc- 
tures. This  was  one  of  those  oflBcious,  noisy  little  men 
who  are  always  ready  to  give  you  unasked  information, 
and  who  are  never  so  happy  as  when  they  are  watching 
over  the  interest  of  some  stranger,  who  never  thanks  them 
for  their  unnecessary  solicitude. 

Vivian,  in  spite  of  his  philosophy,  felt  the  excitement  of 
the  moment.  He  looked  at  the  Baron,  whose  conntenanoe, 
however,  was  unmoved. 
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*  It  sctms,'  said  he,  COoUj,  '  we  are  in  lu<;k.' 

'  The  Btolce,  then,  is  not  all  y oor  own  ?  '  eagerlj  asked 
the  little  man  in  epeotaclee. 

•  So ;  part  of  it  is  jonrs,  sir,'  answered  the  Baron,  drily. 
'  I  am  going  to  deal,'  said  the  ehort,  thick  Tnan  behind. 

'  Is  the  board  cleared  ? ' 

'  Tonr  EiceUency,  then,  allows  the  stake  to  remain  ? ' 
inquired  the  tail,  thin  banker,  with  aflected  nonchalance. 

'  Oil !  certainly,'  Raid  the  Baron,  with  real  noncholanoe. 

'  Three,  eight,  (bnrteen,  twenty- four,  thirty-four.  Rouge 

All  crowded  nearer ;  the  table  was  siirronnded  five  or  six 
deep,  for  the  wonderful  ma  of  luck  bad  got  wind,  and 
ii«irly  the  whole  room  were  roiind  the  table.  Indeed,  the 
Gnmd  Duke  and  Saxon  lady,  and  of  course  the  silent  suite, 
were  left  alono  at  the  npper  part  of  the  room.  The  tall 
banker  did  not  conceal  hiB  agitation.  Kven  the  short,  stout 
dealer  ceased  to  be  a  machine.  All  looked  anxious  except 
the  Baron.  Virian  looked  at  the  table;  hia  Excellency 
watched,  with  a  keen  eye,  the  little  dealer.  No  one  even 
hreaihed  as  the  cards  descended.  '  Ten,  twenty  (here  the 
connt^nance  of  the  banker  brightened),  twenty-two,  twenty- 
fire,  twenty.eight,  thirty-one  ;  noir  31.  The  bank's  broke ; 
DO  more  play  to-night.  The  roulette  table  opens  immedi- 
ately.' 

In  spite  of  the  great  interest  which  had  been  excited, 
nearly  the  whole  crowd,  without  waiting  to  congratnlata  the 
Baron,  rushed  to  the  opposite  side  of  the  room,  in  order  U> 
■pcure  places  at  the  roaiette  t^ible. 

'Pnt  these  five  hundred  and  twelve  Napoleons  into  a 
hag,"  said  the  Baron.  'Grey,  this  is  your  share.  With 
regard  to  the  other  half,  Iklr.  Hermann,  what  bills  have  you 
got?' 

'  Two  on  Gogol  of  Frankfort  for  two  hundred  and  fifty 
cftch,  and  these  twelve  Napoleons  will  make  it  right,'  sajd 
the  tall  banker,  as  he  opened  a  large  black  poucet-book, 
fntm  which  ha  took  out  two  small  bits  of  paper.  The 
Baron  examined  them,  and  after  having  seen  thera  en- 
dorsed, put  them  into  his  pockety  not  forgetting  the  twelve 
Napoleons ;  and  then  taking  Vivian's  arm,  and  regretting 
i-rtTBmely  that  he  shonld  have  the  trouble  of  canying  snch 
a  weight,  he  wished  Mr.  Hermann  a  very  good  night  and 
soocees  at  bis  roulette,  and  walked  with  his  companion 
qoietlj  heiDS.     Thus  passed  a  day  at  Ems  ! 
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CHAPTER  Vn. 

Os  the  following  morning,  Vivian  met  with  his  frisnii 
EsBper  George,  behind  &  smaJl  stall  in  the  Bazaar, 

'  Well,  inj  Lord,  what  do  yon  wish  ?  Here  are  Eau  de 
Cologne,  violet  Boap,  and  watch- ribbons;  a  emellicg  bottle  of 
Emfl  crystal ;  a  sanff-box  of  lig-troo  wood.  Name  your  price : 
(he  least  triEe  that  can  bo  giren  by  a  man  who  breaks  A 
bank  must  be  more  than  my  whole  stock- iU'ti'ade  is  wortli.' 

'  I  have  not  paid  yon  yet,  Esspcr,  for  my  glass  chain.  There 
ia  your  share  of  my  winnings,  the  famo  of  which,  it  seems, 
has  reached  even  yon ! '  added  Vivian,  with  no  pleased  ur. 

'  I  thank  jou,  sir,  for  the  Nap ;  bnt  I  hope  1  bavo  not 
offended  by    alluding    to   a  certain  event,   which   shall   be 

fiassed  over  in  silence,*  continaod  Essper  George,  with  a 
Dok  of  mock  soleniniW.  '  I  really  think  you  have  bnt  a 
faint  appetite  for  good  fortune.  They  deserve  her  moat  who 
ralne  her  least.' 

'Haro  you  any  patrons  at  Eras,  Easper,  that  have  in- 
duced yon  to  fix  on  this  place  in  particular  for  yonr  specu- 
lations P  Here,  I  should  think,  you  have  many  active 
rivals,'  said  Vivian,  looking  round  the  various  stalls, 

'I  have  a  patron  here  who  has  never  deceived,  and  who 
will  never  desert  me;  I  want  no  other;  and  that's  myself. 
Now  here  comes  a  party  ;  could  you  just  tell  me  the  name 
of  that  tall  hidy  now  ?' 

'  If  I  lell  you  it  is  Lady  Madeleine  Trevor,  what  will  it 
profit  you  ?' 

Before  Vivian  conid  well  finish  his  sentence  Essper  had 
drawn  out  a  long  horn  from  beneath  his  small  counter,  and 
sounded  a  blast  which  echoed  through  the  arched  passages. 
The  attention  of  every  one  was  excited,  and  no  part  of  the 
following  speech  was  lost : — 

'  The  celebrated  Essper  George,  iresh  from  Faiiyland, 
dealer  in  pomatum  and  all  soi'ts  of  perfumery,  watches, 
crosses.  Ems  crystal,  coloured  prints,  Dutch  toys,  Dresden 
china,  Venetian  chains,  Neapolitan  coral,  French  crackers, 
chamois  bracelets,  bimo  poodles,  and  Cherokee  corkscrews, 
mender  of  mandolins  and  all  other  musical  instruments,  to 
Lady  Madeleine  Truvor,  has  jnst  arrived  at  Eiaa,  where  he 
only  intends  to  stay  two  or  three  days,  and  a  few  more 
weeks  besides.     Now,  gracious  lady,  what  do  you  wish  ?  ' 

'  And  who,'  said  Lady  Madeleine,  smiling,  '  is  this  Y ' 
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'  The  celehf»ted  Easper  George,  jnat '  agwn  com- 
menced the  conjuror;  bat  Vivian  preTented  the  repetition. 

'  He  is  an  odd  knave,  IiBdy  Jladeleinc,  that  I  have  met 
with  before,  at  other  placea.  I  believe  I  may  add  an  honest 
one.     What  Bay  yon,  Easper  ?  ' 

'  More  honest  than  moonlight,  gracioaa  lady,  for  that  dc- 
ccivee  every  one ;  and  leas  honest  than  self-pmise,  for  that 
decpivea  no  one.' 

■  My  friend,  yon  have  a  ready  wit.' 

'  My  wit  13  like  a  bnstKng  servant,  grftoions  lady;  always 
ready  when  not  wanted,  and  never  pre§ent  at  a  picch.' 

■  Come,  I  must  have  a  pair  of  your  cimraois  bracelets. 
How  eell  yoo  them  ?  ' 

'  I  sell  nothing;  all  here  is  gratis  to  beanty,  virtne,  and 
nobility :  and  these  arc  my  only  cnstomers.' 

•  Thanks  will  not  supply  a  stock -in-trad  u  though,  Esspcr,' 
said  Vivian. 

'  Very  troo  I  but  my  customers  are  apt  to  leave  sonie 
slight  testimonies  behind  them  of  the  obligations  which 
they  are  ander  to  me ;  and  these,  at  the  same  time,  are  the 
prop  of  Bij  estate  and  the  proof  of  their  discretion.  Bat 
who  cornea  here  ?  '  said  Kssper,  drawing  out  his  horn.  The 
night  of  this  instnuneut  reminded  Lady  Madeleine  how 
greatly  the  effect  of  music  is  heightened  by  distance,  and 
ai\e  made  a  speedy  retreat,  yielding  her  place  to  a  family 
procession  of  a  striking  character. 

Throe  daughters  abreast,  flanked  by  two  elder  sons, 
formed  the  firBt  file.  The  father,  a  portly,  prosperous- 
looking  man,  followed,  with  his  lady  on  hiB  arm.  Then 
came  two  nursery  maids,  with  three  children,  between  tho 
lender  ages  of  five  and  six.  The  second  division  of  the 
(jTuid  army,  conaiating  of  three  younger  Bons,  immediately 
followed.  This  was  commanded  by  a  tutor,  A  govemeafl 
and  two  young  daughters  then  advanced ;  and  then  came 
tlie  extreme  rear,  the  snttlers  of  the  camp,  in  tho  persons 
of  two  footmen  in  rich  liveries,  who  each  liore  a  basket  on 
Ilia  arm,  filled  with  various  fancy  articles,  which  had  been 
all  purchased  daring  the  promenade  of  this  nation  through 
only  part  of  the  bazaar. 

The  trumpet  of  Essper  George  produced  a  dno  effect  upon 
the  great  party.  Tho  commander-in-chief  stopped  at  his 
little  stall,  and,  as  if  this  were  the  signal  for  general  attack 
and  plunder,  the  files  were  immediately  broken  np.  Each 
iitdivido&l  dashed  at  his  prey,  and  the  only  ones  who  atrag- 
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g\od  to  maintain  a  aamblaiice  of  diacipline  w«re  the  DorneTy 
maids,  the  tntor,  ajid  the  govemeas,  who  experienced  the 
^reateet  difEculty  in  sappressin^  the  early  taste  which 
the  detachment  of  light  infantry  indicated  far  booty.  But 
Bssper  George  was  in  his  element :  he  joked,  be  aseistcd,  ha 
exhibited,  ho  explained ;  tapped  the  cheeks  of  the  children 
and  complimented  the  elder  ones  j  and  finally,  having  parted 
at  a  prodigioaa  prolit,  with  nearly  his  whole  stock,  paid 
himflelf  oat  of  a  largo  and  heavy  purse,  which  tbs  portly 
father,  in  his  ntter  inability  to  comprehend  the  complicated 
Bccoonts  and  the  debased  currency,  with  great  frankness 
deposited  in  the  hands  of  the  master  of  the  stall,  desiring 
him  to  settle  bis  own  claims. 

*  I  hope  I  may  be  allowed  to  ask  aAer  Miss  Fane,'  said 
Vivian, 

'  She  continnes  better ;  we  are  now  about  to  join  her  io 
the  Limewalk.  If  you  will  join  our  morning  stroll,  it  will 
give  us  much  pleosui'o,' 

Nothing  in  the  world  conld  give  Vivian  greater  pleasure  ; 
be  felt  himself  impelled  to  the  side  of  Lady  Madeteino;  ajid 
□nly  regretted  hia  acquaintance  with  tlie  Baron  because  he 
felt  conscions  that  there  yms  some  secret  cause  which  pre- 
vented that  intimacy  from  existing  between  his  Excellency 
and  the  Tiwor  party  which  his  talents  and  bis  position 
would  otherwise  have  easily  produced. 

'  By-the-bye,'  said  Lady  Madeleine,  '  I  do  not  know  whe- 
ther I  may  be  allowed  to  congratulate  you  npon  your  brilliant 
anccoBB  at  the  Redoute  last  night.  It  is  fortunate  that  all 
have  not  to  regret  your  arrivol  at  Ems  so  much  as  poor  Mr. 
Hermann.' 

'  The  run  was  extraordimiry,  I  am  only  sorry  that  the 
goddess  should  have  showered  her  favours  on  one  who 
neither  deserves  nor  desires  tbem  ;  for  I  have  no  wish  to 
be  rich ;  and  as  I  never  lost  by  her  caprices,  it  is  hardly 
fair  that  I  should  gain  by  them,' 

'  Too  do  not  play,  then,  much  ?  ' 

'  I  never  pltiyed  in  my  life  till  last  night.  Gambling  has 
never  been  one  of  my  follies,  although  my  catalogue  of 
errors  is  fuller,  perhaps,  than  most  men's.' 

'  I  think  Bu«n  von  Konigstein  was  your  partner  in  the 
exploit  ? ' 

'  He  was ;  and  apparently  as  little  pleased  at  the  iaene 
aa  myself.' 

'  Indeed !     Have  you  known  the  Baron  long  ] ' 
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*  W«  are  only  friends  of  a  we«k.  I  liavo  been  living, 
evw  since  1  waa  in  Germany,  a  veiy  retired  life.  A  oir- 
eninstAnce  of  a  most  painfid.  nature  drove  me  from  Eng- 
land ;  a  clrcnmatance  of  which  I  can  hardly  flatter  myBcIf, 
asd  can  hardly  wish,  that  yon  shonld  be  ignorant.' 

'  I  leamt  the  sad  history  from  one  who,  while  he  spoke 
the  tmth,  spoke  of  the  living  suflerer  in  terms  of  the  fondest 
affection.' 

'  A  fattier ! '  eaid  Vivian,  agitated,  '  a  father  can  hardly  be 
expected  to  bo  impartial.' 

'  Sncli  a  &ther  as  yours  may.  I  only  wish  that  he  was 
with  ns  now,  to  assist  me  in  bringing  abont  what  he  must 
greatly  desire,  your  return  to  England.' 

'  It  cannot  be.  I  look  back  to  the  last  year  which  I  flpeut 
in  tlint  country  with  feelings  of  such  diaguBt,  I  look  forward 
to  a  rBtnm  to  that  country  with  feelings  of  sueh  repug- 
nance, that but  I  feel  1  am  trespassing  beyond  all  bounds 

in  touching  on  these  snbjecla.' 

*  I  promised  your  father  that  in  case  we  met  I  would  seek 
your  society.  I  Lave  suffered  too  much  myself  not  to  under- 
stand bow  dangerous  and  how  deceitfnl  ia  the  exceea  of 
grief.  Ton  have  allowed  yourself  to  be  overcome  by  that 
which  Providence  intended  as  a  lesson  of  instruction,  not 
■a  a  sentence  of  despair.  In  yonr  solitude  you  have  in- 
creased the  shadow  of  tliose  fantasies  of  a  heated  brain, 
which  converse  with  the  pnro  sunshine  of  the  world  would 
have  enabled  you  to  dispel.' 

'The  pure  sunshine  of  the  woild.  Lady  Madeleine! 
wonld  that  it  had  ever  lighted  me  I  My  youth  flourished 
in  the  unwholesome  sultriness  of  a  blighted  atmosphere, 
which  I  mistook  for  the  resplendent  brilliancy  of  a  summer 
day.  How  deceived  I  was,  you  may  judge,  not  certainly 
ttoia  finding  me  here. ;  but  I  am  hero  bocanso  I  have  ceoaed 
to  Buffer,  only  in  having  ceased  to  hope,' 

'  You  have  ceased  to  hope,  because  hope  and  consolation 
are  not  the  companions  of  sohtnde,  which  are  of  a  darker 
natnrc-  Hope  and  consolation  spring  from  the  social  aficc- 
tinns.  Converse  with  the  world  will  do  more  for  you  than 
all  tbo  arguments  of  philosophers.  I  hope  yet  to  find  you 
a  believer  in  the  existence  of  that  good  which  we  all  wor- 
ship and  all  pursue.  Happiness  comes  when  wo  least  expect 
it,  and  to  those  who  strive  least  to  obtain  it ;  as  yon  wore 
fortunate  yesterday  at  the  Redonte,  when  yon  played  with- 
out an  idea  of  winning.' 
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They  were  in  tixa  Limenalk :  g&y  soaads  greeted  Uiem,  and 
HiBB  Fane  oame  forward  from  a  ligbt-heBrted  band  to  wel- 
come her  cousin.  She  had  to  propose  a  walk  to  the  New 
Spring,  whioli  sbe  was  prepared  for  Ijidy  Madeleine  to 
resist  on  the  gronnd  of  her  oonsin's  health.  Bnt  Miaa  Fane 
combated  all  the  objections  with  airy  merriment,  and  witli 
a  bright  resource  that  sever  flagged.  As  ehe  bent  her  head 
elightl^  to  Vivian,  ere  ehe  haate&ed  back  to  her  companiona 
to  annotince  the  siicceaa  of  her  mission,  it  seemed  to  Mm 
that  he  had  never  beheld  so  animated  and  beaming  a  conn- 
tenance,  or  glanced  upon  a  form  of  such  ineflable  and 
sparkling  grace. 

'Ton  would  scarcely  imagine,  Mr.  Grey,  that  we  are 
travelling  for  my  cousin's  health,  nor  do  her  physicians, 
indeed,  give  ns  any  cansa  for  serions  nneasineas;  yet  I 
cannot  help  feeling  at  times  great  anxiety.  Her  flashed 
cheek  and  the  alarming  languor  which  succeeds  anyexcibv 
ment  make  me  fear  her  complaint  may  be  more  deepl;^ 
seated  than  they  are  willing  to  acknowledge.' 

'  They  were  eaying  the  other  day  that  the  extraordinary 
heat  of  this  season  must  end  in  an  earthquake,  or  soma 
great  convulsion  of  nature.     That  would  bring  languor.* 

'  We  are  willing  to  adopt  any  reasoning  that  gives  us 
hope,  but  lier  mother  died  of  consumption.' 


CHAPTER  Vin. 

Whxs  the  walking  party  returned  home  tliey  found  a 
crowd  of  idle  serrants  assembled  opposite  the  house,  round 
a  group  of  equipages,  coimisting  of  two  enormous  crimson 
carriages,  a  britzaka,  and  a  largo  caravan,  on  all  which 
vehicles  the  same   coat  of  arms   was  ostentatiously  bl&- 

'  Some  new  goeata !  '  eaid  Miss  Fane. 

'It  must  be  the  singnlar  party  that  we  watched  thin 
rooming  in  the  bazaar,'  said  Lady  Madeleine.  Violet .'  I 
have  Buch  a  curious  character  to  introduce  you  to,  a  parti- 
cular friend  of  Mr.  Grey,  who  wishes  very  much  to  have 
the  honour  of  your  acquaintance,  Mb.  Esspeb  Geoboe.' 

'  Theae  carrioges,  than,  belong  to  him  ? ' 

'  Not  exactly,'  said  Vivian. 

In  an  hour's  time,  the  party  i^ain  met  at  dinner  in  the 
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saloon.  By  the  joint  eiertioua  of  EmBtortf  and  Mr.  St 
George's  Rt^rrBnU,  the  Baron,  Vivian,  and  the  Chevalier  de 
Bc»fflenrs  were  now  seated  next  to  the  party  of  Idtdy 
Madeleine  Trevor. 

'  My  horses  fortnnately  arrived  from  Frankfort  this 
moniiD^,'  said  the  Baron.  'Mr.  St.  George  and  myself 
h&Te  been  taking  a  ride  very  far  np  the  valley.  Haa  yonr 
ladyship  yet  been  to  the  Castle  of  Nassan  ? ' 

'We  have  not.  The  ezpodition  has  been  one  of  those 
plans  oRea  arran^-ed  and  never  exocated.' 

'  Yon  ahonld  go.  The  rnin  is  one  of  the  finest  in  Ger- 
many. An  expedition  to  Nassau  Castle  woald  be  a  capital 
foDudation  for  a  pionic.  Conceive  a  beantifal  valley,  dis- 
covered by  a  knight,  in  the  middle  agea.  following  the  track 
of  a  stag.  How  romautic !  The  veiy  incident  vouches  for 
its  sweet  seclusion.  Cannot  yon.  imagine  the  wooded 
iDOODtains,  the  old  grey  min,  the  soimd  of  the  nnaeen 
river?  What  more  should  we  want,  except  agreeable 
Munpany,  fine  music,  and  the  best  provisions,  to  &acy 
oonelvee  in  Pamdise  ?  ' 

'I    wiah    the    plan    were    practicable,'    said    Jlr.    St. 

'I  take  tlio  whole  oriangecaent  upon  myself;  there  is 
not  a  diScnltj.  The  ladies  shall  go  on  donkeys,  or  we 
might  make  a  water  excursion  of  it  part  of  the  way,  and 
the  donkeys  can  meet  ns  at  the  pass  near  St«in,  and  then 
the  gentlemen  may  walk ;  and  if  you  fear  the  water  at 
nigbt,  why  then  the  carriages  may  come  round:  and  if 
your  own  be  too  heavy  for  monntain  roads,  my  britzska  is 
nlwsys  at  your  command.    Ton  see  thero  is  not  a  difficulty.' 

'Not  a  difficulty,'  said  Mr.  St.  Geoi^e,  'Madeleine,  we 
only  wait  your  consent.' 

*  I  think  we  bad  better  put  off  the  execution  of  our  plan 
till  Jane  is  a  httle  more  advanced.  We  most  have  a  fine 
rommer  nieht  for  Violet.' 

'  Well,  then,  I  bold  the  whole  party  present  engaged  to 
fallow  my  standard  whenever  I  have  permission  frora  antbo- 
rity  to  onfold  it,'  said  the  Baron,  bowing  to  Lady  Made- 
leine ;  '  and  lest,  on  cool  refiection,  I  shall  not  possess  infln- 
«uc«  enongb  to  procure  the  appoiutment,  I  shall,  like  a 
sldlfol  orator,  take  advantage  of  your  feebrgs,  which  grati- 
tade  for  this  eicellent  plan  mnat  have  already  enlisted  in 
my  fcvonr,  and  propose  myfolf  as  Master  of  the  Ceremonies.' 
^I^  Baron's   eye  caaght  Lady  M.idoleine's  a^  be  uttered 
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this,  null  sometliiiig  like  a  smile,  ntlier  of  pitj  tlian  deri' 
sum,  lighted  np  licr  &ce. 

Here  Vivian  turned  ronnd  to  give  Home  directions  to  an 
attendant,  and  to  hia  annoyance  foimd  Esitper  Gt^jrgu  etoiid- 
ing  behind  hia  chair. 

'  Ib  there  anTthing  yon  want,  air  ? ' 

'  Who  ordered  yon  here  ?  ' 

'  My  duty,' 

'  In  what  capacity  do  yon  attend  p ' 

'  As  your  servant,  sir  ?  ' 

'  I  insist  upon  your  leaving  the  room  directly. 

*Ah!  mylriend,  Eesper  George,'  said  Lady  Madelei 
'  are  yon  there  ?     What  is  the  matter  ?  ' 

'  This,  then,  is  Es.sper  George  ! "  said  Violet  Fane. 
kind  of  being  can  he  possibly  be  P     What  indeed  i 
matter  ? ' 

'  I  am  merely  diacEiarging  a  servant  at  a  moment's  ' 
ing,  Miss  Fane ;  and  if  yon  wish  to  engage  his  coi 
attendance  upon  jourscU^  I  have  so  objection  to  gire  h 
character  for  the  occasion,' 

'  What  do  you  want,  Esaper  P '  said  Misa  Fane. 

'  Merely  to  see  whether  yonr  walk  this  morning  had  d 
yonr  appetites  any  good,'  answered  Esaper,  looking  disoa 
Bohit« ;  '  and  so  I  thought  t  might  make  myself  nsefii]  at  4 
game  time.  And  though  I  do  not  bring  on  the  sonp  iM 
cocked  hat,  aud  carve  the  venison  with  a  couteaib- 
chaaae,'  continued  he,  bowing  very  low  to  Ematorff,  n 
standing  Btiff  behind  hia  maater'a  chair,  seemed  utterly  'i 
aware  that  any  other  person  in  the  room  contd  experin 
a  necessity ;  '  still  I  can  change  a  plale  or  Land  the  v ' 
without  cracking  the  firat,  or  drinking  the  second 

'  And  very  good  qualitdea,  too  ! '  said  Misa  Fane.  '  Co^ 
Essper,  you  shall  put  your  accomplishments  into  prad 
immediately ;  change  my  plate.' 

This  Kaaper  did  with  dexterity  and  quiet,  diaplayine; 
the  aams  time  a  smalt  wliite  hand,  on  the  back  of  w 
was  marked  a  comet  and  three  daggers.  As  he  had 
discretion  not  to  open  his  mouth,  and  performed  all  I 
duties  with  skill,  hia  intrusion  in  a  few  minntea  was  I 
only  pardoned  but  forgotten. 

*  Tbero  has  been  a  great  addition  to  the  visitors  to-dan 
see,'  said  Mr.  St,  George.     'Who  are  the  new  comers  P'j 

'  I  will  teU  yon  all  about  them,'  said  the  Dsjvn. 
l&mily  is  one  of  those  whose  nxiatence  aatounds  the  C 
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ticent  raucii  more  than  aay  of  your  mighty  dakcs  and  uurLs, 
irboae  forLnnes,  thoagh  coInRs&],  caa  be  conceiTed,  and 
whoso  jTink  is  nnderatood.  Mr.  Fitzloom  is  a  very  different 
persouago,  for  tliirty  years  ago  he  was  a  journeyman  cotton- 
gpinser.  Some  m.iracu]oas  inTentioD  in  maAhinery  entitled 
him  to  a  patent,  which  has  made  him  one  of  the  great  pro- 
prietars  of  England.  He  haa  lately  hcen  returned  a  mem- 
wr  for  a  man n factoring  town,  and  he  intends  to  get 
iT^er  the  first  two  years  of  his  parhameatary  career  by 

■  ;ir«es»iv(>!y  monopolising  the  accoramodation  of  all  tiie 
\  rincipal  cities  of  France,  Germany,  Smtzertand.  and  Italy, 
.r.d  by   raiainj;  the  price  fif  provisions  wid  post-horses 

■  iiroogh  a  track  of  five  thousand  miles.  Jly  inforiaation  is 
lalhentic,  for  I  had  a  casual  acquaintance  with  him  iu 
iiiiglaod.     Thci'c  was  some  talk  of  a  contract  for  sapplying 

■  nr  »miy  from  England,  and  I  saw  Fitaloom  often  ou  the 
•ubjoct.  I  have  spoken  to  Iiitu  to-day.  This  is  by  no  means 
i>'C  first  of  the  species  that  we  have  had  in  Germany.  I 
jn  usare  yon  that  the  plain  traveller  feela  seriously  the 
L-icontrcnieiice  of  foUowuig  such  a  caravan  ;  their  money 
tj»t  irith  such  unwise  prodigality  that  real  liberality 
-Mhee  to  be  valued  ;  and  many  of  your  nobility  have  com- 
j^AJned  to  me  that  in   their  travels  they   are  now  often 

latod   with  on  account  of  their   parsimony,    and 

vith   the  mistaken  extravagance  of  a  stocking- 

B  porter- brewer.' 

1  pleasure  can  such  people  find  in  traveUing  F '  won- 

Ir.  St.  George. 

*  mnob  pleasure  and  more  profit  than  half  the  yonng 

f  the  present  day,'  replied  a  middlc-nged  English 

,  who  was  a  Idnsman  of  the  St.  Georges,  and 

nem  cousins.     '  In  my  time  travelling  was  under. 

a  a  very  difTereut  syatem  to  what  it  ia  now.     The 

li  youth  then  travelled  to  frequent,  what  Loi-d  Baoon 

e  "eepecially  to  be  seen  and  observed,  the  Courts  of 

You   flJi   travel  now,   it   apiieara,   to   look  at 

I  and  catch  cold  in  aponting  iraab  on  Inkea  by 

;,  my  dcnr  air!'  said  the  Baron,  ' although  I  grant 

It  the  principal  advantages  of  travel  must  be  the 

rrtBDJ^  which  it  alTorda  us  of  becoming  acquainted 

O  natiu'e,  knowledge,  of  course,  chiefly  gained 

an  beings  most  cotigregate,  gi'eat  cities,  and,  aa 

B  Courts  of  Princes  i  still,  ous  of  its  great  beu^ta 
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m,  that  it  enlarges  a  man's  experience,  not  onlj  of  bii 
foUow-cteatnros  in  particnlar,  but  of  natnro  in  general. 
Many  men  pass  tbrongb  life  without  seeing  a  Bunriae :  ft 
traveller  cannot.  If  haman  experience  be  gained  by  Beeing 
men  in  their  nndreHS,  not  only  when  they  are  consoiona  of 
the  presence  of  others,  nntiiral  experience  is  only  to  be 
ntiquired  by  stadying  nature  at  all  periods,  not  meiwly 
irhen  man  ia  fauEy  and  the  beasts  Hsleep.' 

'  Bat  what  ia  the  use  of  this  deep  experience  of  nature  ? 
Men  are  bom  to  converse  with  men,  not  with  stocks  and 
Btones.  He  who  has  studied  Le  Sage  will  be  more  happy 
luid  more  succcsBliil  in  this  world  tlian  the  man  who  muses 
uver  Bonsseao.' 

'  I  agree  with  yon.  I  have  no  wish  to  moke  man  an 
nncborite.  But  as  to  the  beneBt  of  a  thonmgh  experience 
of  nature,  it  appears  to  me  to  be  eviilent.  It  increasos  our 
stoclc  of  ideas. 

'  So  does  everything.' 

'  But  it  does  more  than  this.  It  calls  into  being  nen 
emotions,  it  gives  rise  to  new  and  beautiful  associations: 
it  creates  that  ealutnry  state  of  mental  excitement  which 
renders  our  ideas  more  lucid  and  onr  conclusions  more 
sonnd.  Can  we  too  much  esteem  a  study  which  at  the 
same  rime  stimulates  imagination  and  corrects  the  jndg- 

'  Do  not  yon  think  that  a  conunnmon  with  natnn:  is 
calculated  to  elevate  the  soul,*  said  Lady  Madeleine,  '  to 

'  So  is  reading  your  Bible.  A  man's  soul  should  always 
be  elevated.  If  not,  he  might  look  at  mountains  for  ever. 
hnt  I  should  not  trust  him  ajot  more.' 

'  But,  sir,'  continued  the  Baron,  witli  unusual  warmth,  *  I 
am  clear  that  there  are  eases  in  which  the  inflnenco  of 
nature  has  worked  what  you  profess  to  treat  as  an  impos- 
sibility or  a  miracle.  I  am  myself  acquainted  wiUi  an 
instiince  of  a  peculiar  character.  A  few  years  ago,  a 
gentleman  of  high  rank  found  himself  exposed  to  the 
unhappy  suspicion  of  being  connected  with  some  dis- 
honourable transactions  which  took  place  in  the  highest 
circles  of  England.  UnabJo  to  find  any  specific  charge 
whicli  he  could  meet,  he  added  one  to  the  numerous  eatiu 
logue  of  those  unfortunate  beings  who  have  sunk  in  society, 
tlie  victims  of  a  surmise.  Ho  quitted  England,  and,  diii- 
(^sted  Willi  Ihe  world,  became  tlie  profligato  tvhluh  lie  had 
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be€«n    fntKt'Iy   belicTBd  to  be.     At  the  touBC  of  Cardinal 

,  nt  NapleH,  celebrated  for  its  revels,  this  gentlenuui 

becajne  a  couatant  gaeet.  He  entered  with  a  mad  eager- 
ness into  eveiy  species  ol  dissipation,  aithongh  none  gaw? 
bim  pleasnre,  and  bia  fortnne,  lua  health,  and  the  powers  of 
hiu  mlod  were  all  fast  vanishing.  One  night  of  frantic 
dissipation  a  mock  election  of  Maater  of  the  Sports  waa 
proposed,  and  the  hero  of  mj  tate  had  the  splendid  gratifi- 
eiviioii  of  being  chosen  by  nnaminons  consent  to  this  new 
ofEce.  Abont  two  o'clock  of  the  same  night  be  left  the 
palace  of  the  Cardinal,  with  an  intention  of  retnming ;  bia 
way  on  his  return  led  by  the  Chiaja.  It  was  one  of  those 
nichtfi  which  we  witness  only  in  the  sonth.  The  bine  and 
bnlliajit  sea  was  sleeping  beneath  a  clondloss  sky ;  and  the 
moon  not  only  shed  her  light  over  the  orange  and  lemon 
ttvve,  which,  springing  froni  their  green  banks  of  myrtle, 
hong  over  the  water,  but  added  fresh  lustre  to  the  white 
domes  and  glittering  towers  of  the  city,  and  flooded  Vesn- 
Tim  Acd  the  distant  co&^t  with  light  6S  far  even  as  Capna. 
The  individoal  of  whom  I  am  speaking  had  passed  this 
•pot  on  many  nights  when  the  moon  was  not  leas  bright, 
the  waves  not  less  silent,  and  the  orange  trees  not  leFS 
•weet ;  hot  t-j-night  something  irresistible  impelled  him  to 
stop.  What  a  contrast  to  the  artificial  hght  and  heat  and 
•plendanr  of  the  palaee  to  which  he  was  retnming  1  Ho 
tnaeed  in  silence.  Would  it  not  be  wiser  to  forget  the 
world's  injustice  in  gazing  on  a  moonlit  ocean  than  in  dis- 
corering  in  the  illnmined  halls  of  Naples  the  baseness  of 
the  crowd  which  forma  the  world's  power  ?  To  enjoy  the 
psfpcuhing  lumiry  of  a  fanning  bree7«  which  now  arose  he 
larned  and  gazed  on  the  other  side  of  the  bay ;  upon  his 
rijrlit  stretched  out  the  promontory  of  Pausilippo;  there 
wvni  the  shores  of  fiaiie.  Bnt  it  was  not  only  the  loveliness 
of  the  land  which  now  overcame  his  spirit;  he  thought  of 
iltoM  whose  fame  bad  made  an  forget  even  the  beanty  of 
these  shores  in  associations  of  n  higher  character  and  a 
more  exalted  natnro.  He  remembered  the  time  when  it 
WW  his  only  wish  to  be  numbered  among  them,  Horn  bad 
his  early  hopes  been  fulfilled  !  What  just  account  bad  he 
n-ndered  to  himself  and  to  his  country ;  that  eonntry  that 
hnd  expected  so  much,  that  self  that  had  aspired  even  to 

Dny  broke  over  the  city  and  found  him  still  pacing  the 
t^Uiqn:  he  did  not  refnrn  to  the  Cni-dinal's  palace,  and  in 
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MTO  Jn^s  be  hod  left  Naples.  I  ca,n  m.juii£,  from  persnoa.! 
oxperience,  Kver  that  this  utdiyidual  is  dow  a  useful  and 
honourable  member  of  society.  The  world  speaks  of  bim 
in  rooro  flattcrine  terms.' 

Tlie  Baron  spoke  with  energy  and  animation.  Hlsa  Fane, 
wiio  had  been  silent,  and  who  cerlAJnly  had  not  e^conxaged 
hy  any  apparent  intereEt  the  previoos  converBatioD  of  the 
Baron,  listened  to  this  anecdote  with  ea^er  attention ;  bnt 
the  effect  it  produced  upon  Lady  Madeleine  Trevor  was  re- 
markablc. 

Soon  afler  thin  the  parly  broke  np.  The  promenade 
followed;  the  Grand  Dnbe,  his  compliments,  and  conrtien; 
then  came  the  Redout«.  Mr.  Hermann  bowed  low  as  the 
gentlemen  walked  up  to  the  table.  The  Baron  wliispcred 
Vivian  that  it  was  'cTpected '  that  they  ahonld  play,  and 
pWe  the  tables  a  chance  of  winning  back  tbeir  mon^. 
Vivian  staked  with  the  carelessness  of  one  who  wbhes  to 
lose;  as  is  often  the  ease  nnder  snch  circnmstnnces,  1 
■Again  left  the  Redonte  a  considemble  winner.  He  ported 
with  the  Baron  at  his  Eitcellency's  door  and  proceeded  to 
the  next,  which  was  his  own.  Here  he  stumbled  over 
something  at  tlic  doorway  which  appeared  like  a  large 
bundle ;  be  bent  down  with  his  light  to  examine  it,  and 
fonnd  Essper  George  lying  on  his  back  with  his  eyca  half- 
often.  It  was  some  moments  before  Vivian  perceived  he 
was  asleep;  stepping  gently  over  him,  Ite  entered  bis 
apartment. 


CHAPTER  rx. 

Wren  Vivian  rose  in  the  morning  a  gentle  tap  at  his  dom 
announced  the  presence  of  an  early  visitor,  who,  being 
dciired  to  enter,  appeared  in  the  person  of  KsHpcr  George. 

'Do  ynu  want  anytliing,  sir?'  asked  Easpcr,  with  a 
Bubmisaive  air. 

Vivian  stared  at  him  for  a  moment,  and  then  ordered 
bim  to  come  in. 

'  I  had  forgotten,  E.isper,  until  this  moment,  that  on 
returning  to  my  room  last  night  I  fonnd  yon  steeping  at 
my  door.  This  also  reminds  me  of  your  conduct  in  the 
finloon  yesterday ;  and  as  I  wish  to  prevent  the  repetition 
of  snch  improprieties,    I  shall    take   this  opportnnitj  oi 
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inlanmng  jon,  onoe  for  all,  tbut  if  yon  do  not  in  future 
(ondnct  youraelf  with  more  discretion,  I  mutt  apply  '.0  tlie 
Mnitre  d'HOtel.     Now,  sir,  what  do  you  want  ? ' 

Esijier  was  silent,  and  stood  with  his  faaiida  croaaed  on 
(lis  breufit,  and  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  ground. 
I      'If  yon  do  not  wftut  anything,  quit  the   room   imme- 

Here  the  singnlar  being  began  to  weep, 
'  Poor  fellow  ! '  thought  Vivian,  '  I  fear,  with  all  Ihy  wit 
nd  pleaaantry,  thou  art,  after  ail,  bat  one  of  those  capriccios 
irbicii  Nature  somDtimea  indulges  in,  merely  to  show  bow 
IDperior  is  her  accuEtomed  order  to  ec(ieutricities,  even 
"  toompanied  with  rare  powers,' 

'  What  ia  your  wish,   Essper  ? '   continued  Vivian,   in  a 
kinder  tone.     '  If  there  bo  any  service  that  I  can  do  you, 
3  will  cot  find  me  backward.     Are  yon  in  trouble  ?  yon 
_-eU-  are  not  in  want  ?' 

"  No ! '  Bobbed  Essper ;  '  I  wish  to  be  your  servant ; '  here 
•  hid  hifl  lace  in  his  hands. 
*My  aerrant !  why  sarely  it  is  not  very  wise  to  seek 
'  ■  '  B  npon  any  man.  I  am  afraid  that  you  have 
ing  company  loo  much  with  the  lacqueys  that 
nloitering  abont  these  bathing-places.  Emstorff's 
Bwoi-d,  have  they  not  turned  your  brain, 

I  am  tired  of  living  alone.' 

*  Bnt  remember,  to  be  a  servant,  yon  mnst  be  a  person  of 
liar  habits  and  certain  reputation.  I  have  myself  a 
1  opinion  of  you,  but  I  have  myself  seen  very  little  of 

pen,  though  more  than  any  one  here,  and  I  am  a  person 
r  ft  pccnliar  torn  of  mind.  Perhaps  there  is  not  anotber 
idividual  in  this  bonse  who  would  even  allude  to  tlie 
sibiltCy  of  engaging  a  servant  witbont  a  chanuiter.' 
'Does  the  ship  ask  the  wind  for  a  charactar  when  he 
r  the  sea  without  hire  and  without  reward  ? 
1  shall  yon  require  a  character  from  me  when  I  i-oquest 
HTve  yon  without  wi^s  and  without  pay  ? ' 

*  Sncb  an  engagement,  Essper,  it  would  be  impossible  for 
a  to  enter  into,  even   if  I  had   need  of  yonr  services, 

4uch  at  present  I  have  not.  But  I  tell  you  frankly  that 
eo  no  chance  of  your  suiting  me.  I  should  require  an 
mdant  of  steady  habils  and  experience ;  not  one  whoso 
J  appenrance  would  attract  attention  when  I  wished  to 

e  onolaeTvod,  and  acquire  anotoriety for  the  mastw  which 
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ha  detesta.  I  warmly  advise  you  to  give  up  aH  idcn  of 
entering  into  a  state  of  life  for  which  you  are  not  in  the 
least  Buitcd.  Believe  me,  your  stall  mill  be  a  better  friend 
thau  a  muater.     Now  ieuve  me.' 

Essper  remained  one  moment  with  his  eyes  still  fixed 
on  the  ground ;  then  walking  very  rapidly  ap  to  Vivian, 
he  dropped  on  hia  knee,  kissed  hia  hand,  and  disappeared. 

Mr,  tat.  George  breakfasted  with  the  Baron,  and  the 
({entleraen  called  on  Lady  Madeleine  early  iu  the  morning 
to  propose  a  drive  to  Steia  Castle ;  bnt  she  excused  hereelf, 
and  Yivian  following  her  example,  the  Baron  and  Mr.  St. 
Oooi^  'patronised'  the  Fitzlooms,  because  there  was 
nothing  else  to  do.  Vivian  again  joined  the  ladies  in  their 
morning  walk,  but  Miss  Fane  was  not  in  her  usual  high 
spirits.  She  complained  more  than  once  of  her  cousin's 
nbscnee ;  and  this,  connected  with  some  other  circum- 
stances, gave  Vivian  the  first  impression  that  her  feelings 
towards  Mr.  St.  George  were  not  merely  those  of  a  rek- 
tion.  As  to  the  Chevalier  de  Boeffleurs,  Vivian  soon  found 
Uiat  it  was  utterly  impossible  to  be  on  intimate  t*rni8  witii 
a  being  without  on  idea.  The  Chevalier  was  certainly  not 
a  very  fit  repre.sentafivc  of  the  gay,  gallant,  mercurial 
Frenchman  :  he  rose  very  late,  and  employed  the  whole  of 
the  morning  in  reading  the  French  journals  and  playing 
billiards  altomatoly  with  Prince  Salvmaki  and  Count  von 
Altenburgh. 

These  gentlemen,  aa  well  aa  the  Baron,  Vivian,  and  Mr. 
St.  Geot^B,  were  to  dine  this  day  at  the  Now  House. 

They  found  assembled  at  the  appointed  hour  a  party  of 
nboot  thirty  individuala.  The  dinner  was  sumptuous,  the 
wines  superb.  At  the  end  of  the  banquet  the  company 
adjourned  to  another  room,  where  p!ay  was  proposed  and 
immediately  commenced.  His  Imperial  Highness  did  not 
join  in  the  game,  but,  seated  in  a  corner  of  the  apartment, 
was  Burrouiided  by  his  aides-de-camp,  whose  basineaa  was 
to  bring  their  master  constant  accounts  of  the  fortunes  of 
tho  Ifiblo  and  the  fate  of  his  beta.     Win  Highness  did  not 

Vivian  soon  found  that  the  game  was  played  on  a  very 
diOTerent  scale  at  the  New  House  to  what  it  was  at  the 
Kedoate.  He  spoke  most  decidedly  to  the  Baron  of  his 
detestation  of  gambbng,  and  expresiied  his  unwillingness 
to  play ;  but  the  Baron,  althoagh  he  agreed  with  him  in 
his  Eentiments,  advised  him  to  conform  for  the  evening  to 
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the nniverwU  cmlom.  As  lie  could  afford  to  lose,  he  ooti- 
moled,  tmd  staked  boldlj,  Tliia  night  very  conaidemblo 
miins  were  lost  and  iron ;  but  none  returned  home  greater 
ffinnere  than  Jlr.  St.  George  and  Vivian  Grey. 


CHAPTER  X. 

fsB  first  few  days  of  an  acqnaintADce  with  a  new  scene  of 

and  with  new  characters  generally  appear  to    pass 

f  alowly  ;  not  certainly  from  the  wearinesa  which  they 

ice,  bat  rather  from  the  keen  attention  which  every 

IttUe  ciromnstaDce   commaods.      Whci>   the  novel^   has 

1  off,  when  we  have  diacovered  that  the  new  characters 

iffer  little  from  all  others  we  have  met  before,  and  that 

e  scene  they  inhabit  is  ooly  another  variety  of  the  great 

t/tdar  we   have   eo   often   observed,    we    relapse    into    cinr 

wicient  habits  of    inattention ;    we   tlunk   more   of  onr- 

selrca,   and  less    of   those    we    meet ;    and  musing  oar 

nunnents  away  in  reverie,  or  in  a  vain  attempt  to  cheat 

tiiB  coming  day  of  the  monotony  of  the  present  one,  we 

begin  to  find  that  the  various- vested  hours  have  bounded 

and  are  homiding  away  in  a  cooi'se  at  once  imperceptible, 

interesting,  and  unprofitable.     Then  it  is  that,  terrified 

nearer  approach  to  the  great  river   whoso  dark 

1  it  Bcema  the  business  of  all  to  forget,  we  stnrt 

r  stupor  to  mourn  over  the  rapidity  of  that  collec- 

B  earn  of  past-time,  eveiy  individual  hoar  of  which  we 

re  in  tnm  execi'ated  for  its  sluggishness. 

I  Tivian  had   now  been  three  weeks  at  Ems,  and  the 

mce  of  Lady  Madeleine  Trevor  and  her  coosin  ulone  in- 

dhim  toreioain.  Whatever themysteiyoxistingbetwetn 

y  Madeleine  and  the  Baron,  his  eflbrts  to  attach  him- 

olf  to  her  party  had  been  succesflful.     The  great  intimacy 

psbsiating  between  the  Baron  and  her  brother  materially 

Misted  in  bringing  ahont  this  result.     For  the  first  fort- 

Eght  the  Baron  was  Lady  Madeleine's  constant  attendant 

b  the  evening  promenade,  and  sometimes  in  the  moitdng 

,    and  though    there  were  few  persons  whose  com- 

oship    oaald    be    preferred   to   that  of    Baron   von 

rstvin,    stil)    Viviuu    sometimes    rpgretted   that  hit) 

1  and  Mr.  St.  Gcorije  had  not  continued  their  rides, 

I  jiresenoe  of  the  Bnron  seemed  ahvaya  to  have  aij 


ai6 


VIVIAN  GREY. 


snfaroaniblH  inflaanoD  npon  the  spiriU  of  Kfus  Fiwc,  and 
the  Absnrd  and  evident  jealonsy  of  llr.  Si.  Geoi^  pre- 
vented ViTian  from  finding  in  her  agi-eeable  conrersHtian 
some  consolation  for  tie  loss  of  llie  eole  eujojment  of  Lftdy 
Madeleine's  eihilarating  prcseocc.  Mr.  St  George  had 
never  met  Vivian's  advances  with  cordiality,  and  he  now 
b«ftted  him  with  studied  coldness. 

The  visits  of  the  gentlemen  to  the  New  House  had  been 
frequent.  The  saloon  of  the  Grand  Dnke  was  open  every 
evening,  and  in  spile  of  his  great  dislaale  for  the  ffetJ 
amnsement  which  was  there  invariably  pursued,  Viviaa 
found  it  impos.'iibiD  to  decline  freqncatly  attending  without 
sabjecting  bis  motivea  to  painful  misconception.  His 
extraordinary  fortune  did  not  desert  liim,  and  rendered  his 
attendance  still  more  a  dnty.  The  Baron  was  not  so 
Raccensfnl  aa  on  hia  first  evening's  venture  at  the  Redoute; 
but  Mr.  St.  Georpe's  star  remained  favourabie.  Of  Esaper 
Vivian  bad  seen  little.  In  passing  throngh  the  bazaar  one 
morning,  which  he  Beldom  did,  he  foand,  to  his  aurprise, 
tbnt  the  former  conjuror  had  doffed  his  quaint  costume, 
and  was  now  attired  in  the  uEial  garb  of  men  of  his 
condition  of  life.  Ab  Essper  was  busily  employed  at  the 
moment,  Vivian  did  not  atop  to  sneak  to  him ;  bnt  he 
received  a  respectful  bow.  Once  or  twice,  also,  he  had 
mot  Easpcr  in  the  Baron's  apartments  ;  and  he  seemed  to 
have  become  a  very  great  favourite  with  the  servants  of 
his  Excellency  and  the  Chevalier  de  BmfHenrs,  mrtioQ- 
larly  with  his  former  batt,  Emstorif,  to  whom  he  now 
behaved  with  great  deference. 

For  the  first  fortnight  the  Baron's  attendance  on  Idtdy 
Madeleine  was  constant.  After  this  time  he  began  to 
slacken  in  his  attenHons.  He  first  disappeared  from  the 
morning  walks,  and  yet  he  did  not  ride ;  he  then  oeaaed 
from  joining  the  party  at  Lady  Madeleine's  apartments  in 
the  evening,  and  never  omitted  increasing  the  circle  at  the 
New  House  for  a  ainple  night.  The  whole  of  the  fourth 
week  tlie  Baron  dined  with  hia  Imperial  Highness. 
Altbongh  the  invitation  had  been  extended  to  all  the 
gentlemen  fi-om  the  first,  it  had  been  agreed  that  it  was 
not  to  be  accepted,  in  order  that  the  ladies  should  not  find 
their  party  in  the  saloon  less  namerons  or  less  agreeable. 
The  Biiron  was  the  first  to  break  through  a  rule  which  he 
liad  himself  proposed,  and  Mr.  St.  George  and  tho 
Chevalier  de  Bceffleurs  soon  followed  hia  example. 
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I£r.  Grej,'  aud  Lndj  Madeleine  ono  svening,  ns  alio 
ni  ikbont  to  leave  the  gardt^tis,  '  we  sluiU  be  bappy  to  see 
jwi  U-uight,  if  yoo  are  not  engaged.' 

'Ifew  tliAt  I  am  engaged,"  said  Vivian;  for  tlie  receipt 
ef  »me  lettera  from  Bogland  made  Iiiui  little  LDcliued  to 
Mtninto  soeiolj. 

'Oil,  no  !  yon.  cannot  be,'  said  JliBS  Fane  :  '  pray  comt ! 
Itsow  yoD  only  want  to  go  to  tltat  terrible  New  Housu. 
I  wonder  what  Albert  can  tind  to  amnse  him  there  ;  I  fear 
Wgood.  Men  never  congrepito  together  for  any  beneCcial 
ttupose.  I  am  sure,  with  all  his  gaatronomical  aflectntians, 
H  Tould  not,  if  all  were  right,  prefer  the  moat  esqaiBite 
djjiner  in  the  world  to  oar  society.  Aa  it  is,  we  ecarcely 
Ke  bim  a  moment.  I  think  that  you  ai-e  the  only  one  who 
iiB  Dot  desertt^  the  saloon.     For  once,  give  np  the  New 

Bmilcd  at  Miss  Fane's  warmth,  and  could  not  por- 
lut  in  his  refhssi,  aJthongh  she  did  dilate  most  provokiiigly 

:he  absence  of  her  cousin.    He  therefore  soon  joined  them. 

Uuly  Madeleine  is  assisting  me  in  a  most  important 
work,  Mr.  Gray.  I  am  making  drawings  of  the  Valley  of 
the  Bhine.  1  know  that  yon  are  acquainted  with  the 
woeiy ;  yon  can,  perhaps,  assist  me  with  yonr  advice  about 
ihii  Tiow  of  Old  Hatto'B  Castle.' 

Tiviim  was  ao  completely  master  of  every  spot  in  ths 
lUuDeland  that  lie  had  no  difficulty  in  anggesting  the 
'•tuaaary  alti-rationa.  The  drawings  were  vivid  represen- 
tations of  the  scenery  which  they  professed  to  depict,  and 
Fivian  forgot  his  melancholy  as  he  attracted  the  attention 
of  Ibe  fair  artist  to  points  oi'  interest  nnknown  or  niuioticed 
fcytbu  gmde-books  and  the  diaries. 

'Von  must  look  forward  to  Italy  with  great  interest,  Uiss 
Fino?* 

'The  greatest !  I  shall  nfit,  however,  forget  the  Rhine, 
wan  among  the  Apennines.' 

Our  intended  fellow-travellerB,  Lord  Moontoney  and  his 
&iiuly,  are  already  at  Milan,'  said  La^lj  Madeleine  to 
^tian ; '  we  were  to  have  joined  their  party.  Lady  Monn- 
tew  is  B  Trevor.' 

'I  hare  had  the  pleaanre  of  meeting  Lord  Honnteney  in 
England,  at  Sir  Bordmore  Scrope'fl  :  do  you  know  him  ?' 

'Slifjhtly.  The  Mounteneys  pass  the  winter  at  Rome, 
"hnre  1  hope  %ve  shall  join  them.     Do  yon  know  the  famil^r 
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'  Mr.  Broest  Cliiy,  n  nephew  oF  kia  IjordaUip's,  I  have 
seen  u  great  deal  of;  I  anppose,  aacording  to  the  a^Iapted 
IthrBeeolo^,  I  onght  to  describe  him  as  my  friend,  althonch 
I  am  ignorant  where  he  is  at  present ;  and  although,  nnlGsa 
ho  is  lumself  extremely  altered,  there  scarcely  can  be  two 
persons  who  now  more  diScr  in  their  pnrenits  and  tconpen 
thftn  ourselv-eB.' 

'  Ernest  Clay  !  is  he  a  firiend  of  yonni  ?  HeisatMnnich, 
uttached  to  the  Legation.  I  see  yon  smile  at  the  idea  of 
Kruoat  Clay  drawing  up  a  protocol !" 

'  Madeleme,  yon  have  neverread  me  Caroline  Mounteney's 
letter,  as  yoa  promised,'  said  Miss  Fane  ;  '  I  suppose  fall  of 
raptures;  "  ihe  Alps  and  Apennines,  the  PjTeniean  and 
the  River  Po?"' 

'  By  no  means ;  the  whole  letter  is  filled  with  an  aeconnt 
of  the  ballet  at  La  Scata,  which,  according  to  Caroline,  is 
a  thonaand  times  more  interesting  than  Mont  Blano  or  the 
SimploD.' 

'  One  of  the  immortal  works  of  Vigano,  I  sappose,'  said 
Vivian ;  '  he  has  raised  the  ballet  of  action  to  an  equality 
with  tragedy.  I  have  heard  my  father  mention  the  splendid 
effect  of  his  Vestale  and  his  Otello.' 

'  And  yet,'  said  Violet,  '  I  do  not  like  Othello  to  be  pro- 
faned. It  is  not  for  operas  and  ballets.  We  reqntra  the 
thrilling  words.' 

'  It  is  very  tme  ;  yet  Pasta's  acting  in  the  opera  was  a 
grand  performance  ;  and  I  have  myself  seldom  witnessed  « 
more  masterly  effect  produced  by  any  actor  in  the  world 
than  I  did  a  fortnight  a<jo,  at  the  Opera  at  Darmstadt,  by 
Wild  in  Otliello.' 

'  I  think  the  history  of  Desdemona  Ls  the  most  affecting 
of  all  tales,'  said  Mias  Fane. 

*  The  violent  death  of  a  woman,  yonng,  lovely,  and 
innocent,  is  assorodly  the  most  t«rriblo  of  tragedies,'  ob- 
served Vivian. 

'I  have  often  asked  myBelf,'  said  Miss  Fane, '  which  is  the 
most  terrible  destiny  iot  tlie  young  to  endure :  to  meet  death 
after  a  life  of  anxiety  and  suffering,  or  suddenly  to  be  cut  off 
in  the  enjoyment  of  all  things  tliat  make  life  delightful.' 

'  For  my  part,'  said  Vivian,  '  in  the  last  instance,  I  think 
tliflt  death  can  KCarcaly  be  considered  an  eviL  How  infi. 
nitely  is  such  a  destiny  to  be  preferred  to  that  long  apjiren- 
titeship  of  sorrow,  at  the  end  of  which  we  are  generally  as 
unwilling  to  die  as  at  the  commeucement ! ' 


ithiug  fenrfnl 


fIVIAN  GREY. 


'Aai  yet,'  Bsid  Miaa  Fane,  'there  is  ■ 
I  in  the  idea  of  sitJden  death.' 

'Very  fcarftil,'  muttered  Vivian,  '  in  Bome  cases  ;'  fnr  lie 
I  thmgbt  of  one  whom   )ie  had  eeiit  to  his  great  account 
Wore  his  time. 

'Violet,    my  dear!'  said    Lady  Madeteine,    'have  you 

fiaisliedyOTirdmwingof  the  Bingeuloch  ?  '     lint  Miss  Pane 

vonld  not  leave  the  snbjecl. 

•  Very  fearful  in  all  cases,  Mr.  Grey,     How  few  of  db 

,  Me  prepared  to  leave  this  world  without  warmcg !     And  if 

'am  youth,  or  sex,  ornatnml  disposition,  a  few  may  chance 

I  be  belter  fitted  for  the  great  change  than  their  com- 

Euona,  still  I  always  think  that  in  those  cases  in  which 

r  fellow- creatures  soddeoly  departing  &om  this 

,  apparently  without  a  bodily  or  mental  pang,  there 

)e  a  moment  of  suflcring  which  none  of  um  can  under- 

laud ;  a  terrible  oonscioasness  of  meeting  death  in  the  very 

flash  of  life  ;  a  moment  of  suffering  which,  from  its  intenso 

lUid  novel  character,  may  appear  an  eternity  of  anguish.     I 

IiBvtt  always  looked  upon  each  an  end  as  the  most  fearful  of 

dispensations.' 

'Violet,  my  de<u-,'  said  her  Ldulyship,  'let  us  talk  no 
more  of  death.     You  havo  been  silent  a  fortnight.     I  think 
to-night  you  may  sing.'     Mise  Fane  rose  and  sat  down  to 
_  tliD  tnHtnimeut. 

It  was  a  lively  air,  calculated  to  drive  away  all  me- 
kncholy  feelings,  and  choriabing  aunny  views  of  human 
But  Rosaiui's  Muse  did  not  smile  to-night  upon  her 
invoked  its  gay  spirit ;  and  ere  Lady  Madeleine  could 
bterfere  Violet  I'ane  had  found  more  congenial  emotions 
D  one  of  Weber's  prophetic  symphonies. 

0  Uosic !  miraculous  art,  that  makes  tlie  poet's  skill  u 
■at,  revealing  to  the  soul  inexpressible  feelings  by  the 
'  1  of  inexplicable  sounds  !     A  blast  of  thy  trumpet,  and 

Tlions  rush  forward  to  die  ;   a  peal  of  thy  organ,  and 
»)auted  nations  sink  down  to    pray.      Mighly    is  thy 

i  power ! 
First,  thou  canst  call  up  all  elemental  sounds,  and  scenes, 

1  subjects,  with  iLe  dofSniteness  of  reality.     Strike  the 
Jtyn  !     Lo !  tJie  voice  of  the  winds,  the  flash  of  the  lightning, 

the  swell  of  the  wave,  the  solitude  of  the  valley  ! 

Then  thou  canst  speak  to  the  secrets  of  a  man's  heart  as 
if  by  inspiration.     Strike  the  lyre  !     Lo  !    our  early  love, 
1  hate,  our  withered  joy,  our  flattering  hope  1 
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And,  laatlj,  by  tby  myetcrious  melodies  tlioo  c&ni>t  ra- 
cial man  fmia  all  tLoagfat  of  this  vorld  and  of  lunuelt', 
bringiDg  baok  to  his  Bout's  memory  d&rk  bnl  delightful 
t«coliectioii3  of  tho  glorious  heritage  which  he  has  lost,  but 
which  he  may  win  again.  Strike  the  lyre  !  Lo  !  Fandiae, 
with  its  palaces  of  icconceiv&ble  splendour  nnd  its  gate* 
of  unimagiiiable  glory  ! 

When  Vivian  lofl  the  apartment  of  Lady  lladeleiue  ho 
felt  no  inclination  to  sleep,  and,  inst«ad  of  retiring  to  rest, 
he  bent  his  steps  towaras  the  gardens.  It  was  a  rich 
summer  night;  the  air,  rocorered  from  the  sun's  scorching 
rays,  was  cool,  not  chilling.  The  moon  was  still  behind  the 
inoontains ;  bnt  the  dark  blao  heavi'ns  were  studded  with 
innnmemble  stars,  whose  tremulous  light  quivered  on  the 
face  of  the  river.  All  human  sounds  had  censed  to  agitate; 
and  the  note  of  the  nightingale  and  the  rush  of  the  wuters 
banished  monotony  without  disturbing  reHoction.  Bnt  not 
for  reflection  had  Vivian  Grey  deserted  liis  chamber :  hia 
heart  was  f\il1,  but  of  ind(£nnble  sensations,  and,  for- 
i^ettiog  the  world  in  the  intenBenoHa  of  hia  emotioiis,  he  felt 
tiM>  much  to  think. 

How  long  he  hud  been  pacing  by  the  side  of  the  river  he 
knew  cot,  when  he  was  awakened  from  his  reverie  by  ths 
sound  of  voices.  He  looked  up.  and  haw  lights  moving  at 
a  distance.  The  party  at  tho  Now  House  had  just  broke 
up.  He  stopped  beneath  a  branching  elm-tree  for  amoment, 
that  the  Bonnd  of  his  steps  might  not  attract  their  atten- 
tion, and  at  this  very  instant  the  garden  gate  opened  and 
closed  with  great  violence.  The  figure  of  a  man  approached. 
As  he  passed  Vivian  the  moon  rose  up  from  above  th«  brow 
of  the  monntaio,  and  lit  np  the  couutenanco  of  the  Baron. 
Despair  was  stamped  on  his  distracted  features . 


CHAPTER  XL 


On  the  evening  of  the  next  day  thero  was  lo  be  a  grand 
It'te  given  at  tho  Now  Hottse  by  his  Imperial  Higboera. 
The  ladies  would  treasure  their  energies  for  tho  impending 
ball,  and  tho  morning  was  to  pass  without  an  excursion. 
Only  Lady  Mudeleine,  whom  Virian  met  taking  her  usual 
early  promenade  in  the  gardens,  seemed  inclined  tu  prolong 
it,  and  even  invited  him  to  be  her  companion.     She  Udkud 
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cT  the  fgte,  and  the  expressed  a  hope  tliat  ViTiaii  -wonU 
acoampAiiy  thrar  party ;  but  her  air  tna  not  festire,  she 
Kemei  abstracted  and  disturbed,  and  her  voice  more  than 
oc(«  broke  off  abruptly  at  the  commencement  of  a  sentence 
whioli  it  seemed  she  had  not  conrHge  to  finiah. 

At  leugtb  she  said  saddenly.  '  Mr.  Grey,  I  cannot  conceal 
tut  IpDg«r  that  I  am  thinking  of  a  reiy  diflerent  subject 
fim  the  ball.  As  you  form  part  of  my  thoughtfi,  I  shall 
not  beeitafe  to  diaburthen  my  mind  to  you.  I  wish  not  to 
keep  you  in  suRpcnse.  It  is  of  tbe  mode  of  life  which  I 
Ke  my  brother,  which  I  Bee  you,  puraning  here  that  I  wish 
to  speak,'  ahe  added  with  a  tremulous  voice,  '  May  I 
"    'ak  with  freedom  ?  ' 

■  Witli  the  most  perfect  nnrefierve  and  confidence.' 
Yon  are  aware  that  Ems  ia  not  tbe  first  place  at  which 
have  met  Baron  von  Konigstein." 
'  I  am  not  ignorant  that  bo  has  been  in  England." 
'  It  cannot  have  escaped  you  that  I  acknowledged  his 
(joaintance  with  reluctance.' 

•  I  should  judge,  with  the  greatest.' 

•  And  yet  it  was  with  still  more  reluctance  that  I  pre- 
''    '    npon  myself  to   believe  you   were   his  friend.     1 

ienced  great  reh'ef  when  you  told  me  bow  short  and 
lata)  bad  been  your  acquaintance.  I  hare  experienced 
■oat  pain  in  witnessing  to  what  that  acquaintance  haa  led ; 
id  it  is  with  extreme  sorrow  for  my  own  wcaknesB,  in  not 
iving  had  courage  to  speak  to  yon  before,  and  with  a  bopci 
'  yet  benefiting  you,  that  1  have  been  induced  to  speak  to 
m  now.' 

'  I  tmst  there  is  no  cause  either  for  your  sorrow  or 
lar  fear ;  bnt  much,  much  cause  for  my  gratitude.' 

•  I  have  observed  the  constant  attendance  of  yourself 
nd  my  brother  at  the  New  House  with  the  utmost  anxiety. 

Ihnve  seen  too  much  not  to  be  aware  of  the  danger  which 
sn,  and  yonng  men  of  honour,  mnat  always  ex- 
it such  places.      Alas  !  I  have  seeo  too  much  of 
m  KoQigsteiQ  not  to  know  that  at  such  places 
specially  his  acquaintance  is  fatal.     The  evident  depres- 
't>a  of  your  spirits  yesterday  determined  me  on  a  step 
'hich  I  have  for  the  last  few  days  been  considering.     I 
M)  Icam  notlilng  from  my  brother.     I  fear  that  I  am  even 
low  too  late ;  biit  I  trust  that,  whatever  may  be  your 
itnation,  yon  will  remember,  Mr.  Grey,  that  you    have 
id« ;  that  you  will  defide  on  nothing  rnsb.' 
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*L(wly  Madaleine,'  Baid  Vivian,  'Iwill  not  prenuine  to 
express  the  ^ntitude  which  jonr  generous  oondnct  allonii 
me  to  feel.  Thia  moment  repaya  me  for  a  jear  of  aeony. 
I  affect  oot  to  tnianuderatand  yoar  meaniag.  If  j  apinioD, 
mydeleHtatioii  oftbo  gamiu^  table,  has  al^^ajsbeeiii&iid  most 
alvrajs  be,  tbe  same.  I  do  assure  yoa  tbis,  and  all  things, 
npoD  my  honour.  Far  from  being  involved,  my  cheek 
bums  trhile  I  confers  that  I  am  master  of  a  considerable 
snm  acquired  by  this  anhallowed  practice.  Von  are  awan 
of  the  singular  fortune  which  awaited  my  first  evening  ai 
KcaR  •  Uiat  fortune  wna  continued  at  tbe  New  House  liie 
vt'ry  first  day  I  dined  there,  and  when,  unexpectedly,  I 
was  forced  to  play.  That  fatal  fortune  haa  rendered  my 
fittcndancfi  at  the  New  House  necessaiy.  I  fonnd  it  impos- 
sible to  keep  away  without  enbjecting  myself  to  painful 
obBervations.  My  doproaaion  of  yesterday  was  occa^oned 
by  tho  receipt  of  letlcrx  from  England.  I  am  ash&mod  of 
having  spoken  so  much  abont  myself,  and  tto  little  about 
those  for  whom  you  are  more  interested.  So  far  as  I  can 
judj^,  yon  bave  no  cause,  at  present,  for  any  unea&iness 
with  regard  to  Mr.  St.  George.  Yon  may,  perhaps,  havB 
observed  that  we  are  not  very  intimate,  and  therefore  I 
cannot  speak  with  any  precision  as  to  the  stat«  of  his  for- 
tunes ;  but  I  have  reason  to  believe  that  tboy  are  by  no 
moana  unfavoni-able.     And  as  for  tho  Baron ' 

'  Yes,  yes ! ' 

'  I  haraly  know  what  I  am  to  infer  from  your  observa- 
tions respecting  him.  I  certainly  should  infer  something 
extremely  bad,  were  not  I  conscions  that,  after  the  expe- 
rience of  five  weeks,  I,  for  one.  have  nothing  to  complain 
of  him.  The  Baron,  oertninly,  is  fond  of  play ;  pla^  high, 
indeed.  He  has  not  had  equal  fortune  at  tho  New  House 
as  at  the  Redonte ;  at  leant  I  iina^irine  so,  for  he  has  given 
me  no  cause  to  believe,  in  any  way,  that  he  is  a  loser." 

'  If  yoa  could  only  nnderetand  the  i-elief  I  feel  at  this 
moment,  I  am  sure  yon  woold  not  wonder  that  I  prenuled 
upon  myself  to  speak  to  you.  It  may  stil!  bo  in  my  power, 
however,  to  prevent  evil.' 

'Yes,  certainly!  I  think  tho  best  course  now  would  betn 
Bpeak  to  mo  frankly  respecting  Von  Konigstein ;  and,  if 
you  are  awai-o  of  anything  which  has  passed  in  England  of 
.1  nature ' 

'  Stop  I '  said  Lady  Aladcleine,  agitated.  Vivian  wM 
silent,  and  some  momenta  elapsed  bnforc  his  companion 
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iif^iD  spoke.  When  she  did  her  eyes  were  fixed  on  the 
l^round,  and  her  tones  wi're  low ;  but  her  voice  was  calm 
jwid  8tMdy. 

•  [  nm  going  to  Accept,  Mr.  Grey,  the  confidence  which 
yoa  bare  proflered  me ;  but  I  do  not  nilect  to  conceal  that 
I  epenk,  even  now,  with  relnctance;  fui  effort,  and  it  wiU 
soon  be  over,  tt  is  for  the  best.'  Lady  Madeleine  pansed 
uiie  moment,  and  then  resumed  with  a  firm  voice ; 

'  Upwards  of  six  years  have  now  passed  since  Baron  von 
lvonigBT«in  was  appointed  Minister  to  Londou  from  the 

Conrt  of .     Althongh  apparently  young  for   such  an 

important  mission,  he  had  already  distinguished  himself  as 
a  diplomatist;  and  with  all  the  advanti^es  of  brilliant 
talents,  variooa  accomplishments,  rank,  reputation,  pevBon, 
and  a  lancinating  address,  t  need  not  tell  yon  that  he  im- 
mediately became  of  consideration,  even  in  the  highest 
drcles.  Mr.  Trevor,  I  was  then  just  married,  was  at 
this  period  in  office,  and  was  constantly  in  personal  tmm- 
manicatton  with  the  Baron.  They  became  intimate,  and 
he  was  oor  constant  guest.  He  had  the  reputation  of 
being  a  nia.n  of  pleasure.  He  was  one  for  whose  indi.soro- 
tions  there  might  be  some  excuse ;  nor  had  anything  ever 
transpired  which  could  induce  ns  to  believe  that  Baron 
Pon  Kouigatein  could  be  guUty  of  anything  but  an  indis- 
cretion. At  this  period  a  relation  and  former  ward  of  Mr. 
Trevor's,  a  young  man  of  considerable  fortune,  and  one 
whom  we  all  fondly  loved,  resided  in  onr  family.  We  con- 
aidered  him  as  onr  brother.  With  this  individual  Btiron 
Ton  Konigstcin  formed  a  strong  friendship ;  they  were 
Beldocn  apart.  Our  relation  was  not  exempted  from  the 
failings  of  young  men.  He  led  a  dissipated  life;  but  he 
was  very  young;  aud  as,  unlike  most  relations,  we  never 
allowed  any  conduct  on  his  part  to  banish  him  ft'om 
our  society,  we  trusted  that  the  contrast  which  his  own 
family  afforded  to  his  uiiual  compnnions  would  in  time 
reader  his  habits  leas  irregular.  We  had  now  known 
liaron  von  Konigstein  for  upwards  of  a  year  and  a  half,  in- 
timately. Nothing  had  transpired  during  this  period  to 
induce  Mr.  Trevor  to  alter  the  opinion  which  be  had  enter- 
tained of  him  &om  the  first;  ho  believed  him  to  be  a  man 
of  honour,  and,  in  spite  of  a  few  impruUenceo,  of  principle.  * 
WhntevtT  might  have  bofu  my  own  opinion  of  him  at  this 
reason  to  doubt  the  natural  p      '        "   " 
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ona  who  wonid  assist  ns  in  our  pliuiB  for  tlia  rerormfttioii  uf 
Augustas,  I  still  was  not  Ktrrj  to  believe,  thnt  in  the  BaroD 
he  would  at  least  find  a  companion  very  different  from  the 
onprineipled  and  selfish  beings  by  whom  ho  waa  too  often 
Bnironnded.  Smnetbing  occarred  at  this  time  which  placed 
Baron  von  Eonigstein,  according  to  his  own  declaration, 
ander  lasting  obligationa  to  myselC  In  the  warmth  of 
his  heart  he  asked  if  there  was  any  real  and  import«nt 
service  which  ho  could  do  me.  I  took  advantage  of  the 
moment  to  speak  to  him  about  our  youDg  friend ;  I  detailed 
to  him  all  onr  nnicietios ;  he  anticipated  all  my  wishes,  and 
promised  to  watch  over  Lim,  to  be  his  guardian,  hia  friend, 
his  real  friend.  Mr.  Grey,'  continued  her  Ladyship,  '  1 
struggle  to  restrain  my  feelings ;  but  tho  reootlectioas  of 
this  period  of  my  life  are  so  painfnl  that  for  a  moment  I 
must  stop  to  recover  myself.' 

For  a  lew  minutes  they  walked  on  in  silence.  Vivian  did 
not  speak  ;  and  when  his  companion  resumed  her  tale,  he, 
unconsciously,  pressed  her  arm. 

'  I  try  to  be  brief,  Abont  three  months  afler  the  Baron 
had  given  me  the  pledge  which  I  mentioned,  Jlr.  Trevor 
was  called  up  at  an  early  hour  one  morning  with  the  intel- 
ligence that  his  lato  ward  waa  suppoeed  to  be  at  the  point 
ol' death  at  a  neighbouring  hotel.  Ho  instantly  repaired  to 
him,  and  on  the  way  tho  fatal  truth  waa  brokon  to  him : 
oar  friend  had  committed  suicide  !  He  had  been  pWing 
nil  night  witli  one  whom  I  ctvnnot  now  name.'  Here  fad/ 
Madeleine's  voice  died  away,  bat  with  a  straggle  she  agaia 
spoke  firmly. 

'  I  mean  with  tlio  Baron,  some  foreigners  also,  and  m 
Englishman,  all  intimate  friends  of  Von  Konigstein,  and 
scarcely  known  to  tho  deceased.  Our  friend  had  been  tlio 
only  sufferer  ;  he  had  lost  his  whole  fortune,  and  more  than 
hia  fortune :  and,  with  a  heart  fall  of  despair  and  remorso, 
had,  with  his  own  hand,  terminated  his  life.  The  whole 
circnmatanccs  were  so  Buapicions  that  they  attracted  pnbKo 
attontinn,  and  Mr.  Trevor  spared  no  exertion  to  bring  tho 
ofiendors  to  justice.  The  Baron  hod  the  hardihood  to  call 
npon  na  the  neit  day ;  of  coarse,  in  \ain.  Ho  wrote  violent 
letter.s,  protesting  his  innocence;  that  he  was  asleep  during 
moat  of  the  night,  and  accusing  the  others  vtho  were 
present  of  a  conspiracy.  The  unhappy  busiiiess  now  at- 
tracted very  general  interest.  Its  consequence  on  me  was 
an  alarming  illness  of  a   mont    nnfoi'tnnat«  kind:  I   was 
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iberefore  prevented  from  interferiDg,  or,  indeed,  knowing 
anythiog  that  took  place ;  but  my  huaband  informed  me 
ih»t  the  Baron  was  involved  in  a  public  coireapondence ; 
ibat  (be  accQsed  parties  recriminntod,  nnd  tbat  finally  be 
waa  convinced  that  Vou  Konigatein,  if  tbei'o  were  any 
liiffcrence,  wm,  if  possible,  tbe  most  guilty.  However  this 
luigbt  bt!,  he  soon  obiAiniMl  Lis  recall  from  hifiuwii  Govern- 
tucttt.  He  wrote  to  113  both  before  he  left  England ;  but  1 
WHS  too  ill  to  bear  of  bis  letters,  until  Mr.  Trevor  informed 
me  tbat  he  hud  returned  them  unopened.  And  now.  I 
must  give  utterance  to  that  which  as  yet  has  always  diwl 
upon  my  lips,  tbe  unhappy  victim  was  the  brother  of  Miss 

'  And  Mr.  St.  George,'  said  Vivian,  'knowing  all  this, 
which  sorely  he  must  have  done ;  bow  came  he  to  tolerate, 
for  an  instant,  tbe  advances  of  such  a  man  P  ' 

'My  brother,'  said  Lady  Madeleine,  'is  a  very  good 
vaaii>^  man,  with  a  kind  heart  and  warm  feelings;  bat 
my  brother  has  not  much  knowledge  of  the  world,  and 
1*  is  too  honourable  himself  ever  to  believe  that  what 
be  calls  B  gentleman  can  be  dishonest.  My  brother  waK 
not  in  England  when  the  unh;ippy  event  took  place,  and 
of  conrfie  the  varions  circumstances  have  not  made  tbe 
^aI^o  impression  upon  him  as  upon  na.  He  has  beard 
uf  the  affair  only  from  me ;  and  yonng  men  too  often 
imagine  tliat  women  are  apt  to  exaggerate  in  matters 
of  this  nature,  «hich,  of  course,  few  of  us  can  nnder- 
■tnnd.  Tbe  Baron  had  not  tbe  good  feeling,  or  per- 
haps liud  not  the  power,  connected  as  be  was  witli  ttie 
Grand  Duke,  to  affect  ignorance  of  onr  former  acquaintance, 
or  to  avoid  a  second  one.  I  was  obliged  formally  Co  present 
bim  to  my  brother.  I  was  (juite  perplexed  how  to  act 
1  tbnugbt  of  writing  to  bim  the  neit  morning,  impressing 
upon  him  the  utter  impos^bility  of  onr  acquaintance  being 
renewed :  but  this  proceeding  involved  a  thonsand  difRciil- 
ties.  How  was  a  man  of  his  distinction,  a  man,  who  not 
only  fi'om  his  rank,  bat  fi'om  his  disposition,  is  always  a 
renuirkable  and  a  remarked  character,  whei-evcr  he  may  be ; 
bow  could  he  account  to  tbe  Grand  Duko,  and  to  liiti 
numerous  friends,  for  his  not  associating  with  a  party  with 
whom  he  was  perpCitaally  in  contact.  Explanations,  and 
worse,  must  have  been  the  consequence.  I  could  hardly 
expect  lum  to  leave  Ems ;  it  was,  perhaps,  out  of  bia 
"  iwer:  and  for  Miss  Frine  to  leave  Ems  nt  ihia  moment 
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WAS  moBt  BtrennouBlv  prohibited  hjr  lier  nhysii 

I  wtifi  donbtrnl  and  deubemting,  the  conaact  of  Baron 
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ni^tein  himself  prevented  me  from  tatdng  &nj  step 
wliatuver.  Fcelia^  all  the  awlcwardness  of  his  aitnation, 
lie  Btiized,  with  eagerness,  the  opportunity  of  becoming  in- 
tin>Ate  with  a  member  of  the  family  whom  he  had  not 
before  known.  Hia  nmusiiig  conversation,  aud  iiisinaaliiig 
iiddrc5«,  immediately  CBliated  the  feelinga  of  niy  brother  in 
his  fiiTonr.  Yoa  know  yonrscif  that  tlie  very  monung 
idler  their  introduction  they  were  riding  together.  As 
they  boc&me  more  intiniBlc,  the  Huron  boldly  spoke  to 
Albert,  in  confideni'e,  of  hia  auqnaintance  with  ns  in  Eng' 
huid,  nnd  of  the  nnhappy  circnmiitanceB  whiuii  led  to  its 
tdrmiQution.  Albert  wbs  deceived  by  this  gpeming  cttor^p 
and  candour.  He  has  become  the  Baron's  friend,  and  hiw 
adopted  his  vei«ion  of  the  unhappy  story ;  and  as  the  Baron 
lion  had  too  much  delicacy  to  allnde  to  the  affair  in  n 
defcnire  of  himecif  to  me,  he  calcnlal«d  that  the  representa- 
liciQfi  of  Albert,  who,  he  waa  conRcious,  would  not  preserve 
the  confidence  which  he  hae  always  intended  him  to  betray, 
woald  aHsiBt  in  prodnoing  in  my  mind  an  impression  in  his 
favonr.  The  Neapolitan  story  which  he  told  the  other  day 
at  dinner  was  of  himself.  I  confess  to  yon,  that  thongh  I 
have  not  for  a  moment  doubted  his  guilt,  still  I  was  Treak 
enough  to  consider  that  his  desire  to  become  reconciled  to 
mo  was  at  least  an  evidence  of  a  repentant  heart;  and  the 
NeapoUtan  story  deceived  roe.  Actuated  by  these  feelings, 
and  acting  as  I  thought  wisest  under  existing  cimun. 
stances,  I  ceased  to  discourage  his  advances.  Tour  ac- 
quaintance, which  wo  all  desired  to  cultivate,  was  perhaps 
another  reason  for  enduring  his  presence.  Hta  subseqaent 
conduct  has  undeceived  me :  I  am  convinced  now,  not  only 
of  his  former  guilt,  but  also  that  he  is  not  changed ;  and 
ihat,  with  his  accustomed  talent,  he  has  been  acting  a  part 
which  for  some  reason  or  other  bo  hns  no  longer  any  objeut 
in  maintaining.' 

'  And  Miss  Fune,'  said  Vivian,  '  she  must  know  all  i* " 
'  She  knows  nothing  in  detail ;  she  was  so  young  at  ttie 
time  that  we  had  no  dilhculty  in  keeping  the  pt^icolar 
cironmatances  of  her  brother's  death,  and  the  sensation 
which  it  excited,  a  secret  from  her.  As  she  grew  up,  1 
have  thought  it  proper  that  the  mode  of  his  death  should  no 
longer  he  concealed  from  her ;  and  she  has  lenmt  from 
some  iucftutiouB  obsorvutions  of  Albert,  enough  to  make  her 
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ik  npon  tlie  BAron  with  terror.  It  is  for  Violet,'  con- 
■"  IaiIj  Uodeleme,  '  Uiat  I  hare  the  severest  apprehen- 
For  the  last  fortnight  her  auxiety  for  ber  coiiein  hu 
loced  an  excitement,  whinh  I  look  upon  with  more 
(1  than  anything  t^'^''  C^"  happen  to  her.  Sho  haa  en- 
traated  me  to  speak  to  Albert,  and  also  to  you.  The  last 
few  da3r8  she  has  become  more  easy  and  serene.  She 
accompanies  as  to-night ;  the  weather  is  so  beautiful  that 
the  night  air  ia  scarcely  to  be  feared  ;  and  a  gay  scene  will 
have  a  iuvourable  influence  upon  her  spirits.  Yourdeprea- 
auu  last  night  did  not,  however,  escape  her  notice.  Once 
morv  lut  me  aay  how  I  rejoice  at  hearing  what  yon  have 
lold  nic.  T  nnheaitatiogly  believe  all  that  yoa  have  said. 
Watch  Albert.     I  have  iio  fear  for  yourself.' 


CHAPTER  XIL 
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The  uoinpnny  at  the  Grand  Duke's  fete  was  most  select; 
that  is  li)  say,  it  consiiitcil  of  eveiybody  who  wits  then  at 
ibn  Baths :  those  who  had  been  presented  to  his  Highness 
Imviug  the  privilege  of  introducing  any  number  of  tlieir 
frirnds ;  and  those  who  bud  no  &icnd  to  introduce  them  pur- 
cbnaing  tickets  at  an  enormous  price  from  Cracowsky,  the 
wily  Pulish  Intendant.  The  entertainment  was  imperial ;  no 
oi;i>(>D8e  and  no  exertion  •rere  spared  to  make  the  hired 
lodging-house  look  like  an  hereditary  palace ;  and  for  a 
weSK  previous  to  the  great  evening  the  whole  of  the  neigh- 
boaring  town  of  Wiesbmlun,  the  little  capital  of  the  duchy, 
tiul  been  put  eTider  contribution.  ^Vhat  a  harvest  for 
Cracowsky  !  Wliat  a  commission  from  the  restaurateur  fur 
anpplying  the  refreshments !  Wbiit  a  percentage  on  hired 
mirrois  and  din[;y  hangings  ! 

The  Grand  Duke,  covered  with  ordei-a,  received  every 
tiiu!  with  the  greatest  condeacenaion,  and  made  to  each  of 
bis  ^ests  a  most  flattering  speech.  His  saitc,  in  new  uni- 
fomu,  ftimnltaueottsly  bowed  directly  the  flattering  speeoh 
was  tinishcd. 

*  Madame  von  Fnrsteiiburg,  I  feel  the  greatest  pleasure 
ID  seeing  you.  My  gteatcst  pleasure  is  to  be  surrounded 
by  my  triends,  Madame  von  Furstenburg,  I  trust)  that 
yonr  araiahio  and  dclightftil  Gimily  are  quite  welt.  [Tho 
gu.Tty  passi-d  ou.J     Cravatiachefl"! '  continued  his  inyhuuas, 
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inollning'  lits  head  roiind  to  one  of  his  aideE-de-cunp, '  Cr^ 
ratischeS' !  a  very  fine  woman  is  Madame  von  Fnrstaiibni^. 
There  arc  few  women  whom  I  more  admire  tb&Q  Stadame 
VOQ  Furstenburg. 

'  Prince  Salvinski,  I  feel  the  greatest  pleasure  iu  seeing 
yon.  My  greatest  pleasure  ia  to  be  surroanded  by  my 
frienda.  Poland  honours  no  one  more  than  Priuce  Salvinski. 
CravatiBcheff!  a  remarkable  bore  in  Prince  Salvinski.  There 
are  few  men  of  whom  I  have  a  greater  terror  than  Priute 
Salvinski. 

'  Baron  von  Konigstein,  I  feel  the  greatest  pleasure  in 
seeing  you.  My  greatest,  pleasure  ia  to  be  surronnded  by 
my  friends.  Banm  Von  Konigstein,  I  have  not  yet  for- 
gotten the  story  of  the  fair  Venetian.  Cravatischefl  !  an 
uncoaitnonly  pk-asant  fellow  is  Baron  von  Konlgstcin. 
There  are  few  men  whose  company  I  more  enjoy  than  Baron 
von  Konigstein's. 

'Count  von  Altenburgb,  I  feel  the  greatest  pleturare  in 
aeeinj;  yon.  Kly  greatest  pleasure  is  to  be  surrouLded  by 
my  friends.  You  will  not  forget  to  give  me  your  opinioTi 
of  my  Austrian  troop.  CravatiscbeQ'J  a  ver^'  good  billiurd 
player  is  Count  von  Altenburgh.  There  are  few  men  whose 
play  I  would  sooner  bet  npon  than  Count  von  Altenborgh's. 

'  Lady  Madeleine  Trevor,  J  feel  the  greatest  pleasure  in 
seeing  you.  My  greatest  pleasure  is  to  be  surrounded  by 
my  friends.  Miss  Fane,  your  servant ;  Mr,  St,  George,  Mr. 
Grey.  Cravatischefi' !  a  most  splendid  woman  is  Lady 
Madeleine  Trevor.  There  ia  no  woman  whom  I  more 
admire  than  Lady  Madeleine  Trevor!  and  Cravatischefl'! 
Miss  Fane,  too  !  a  remarkably  fine  girl  is  Misa  Faiie.' 

The  great  saloon  of  the  New  House  affoi'dod  escellenl 
accommodation  for  the  dancers.  It  opened  on  the  gardens, 
which,  though  not  very  largo,  were  tMttffnliy  laid  out,  and 
were  this  evening  brilhantly  illuminated.  In  the  smaller 
saloon  the  Anstrian  troop  amused  those  who  were  not  fa^. 
uinated  by  waltz  or  quadrille  with  acting  proverbs :  the 
regular  dramatic  performance  was  thought  too  heavy  a 
bueiness  for  the  evening,  There  was  sufficient  amnsement 
for  aU ;  and  those  who  did  not  dauce,  and  to  whom  proverbs 
wero  no  novelty,  walked  and  talked,  stared  at  others,  and 
v/ere  themselves  stared  at ;  and  tliis,  perhaps,  was  the 
greatest  amusement  of  all.  Baron  von  Konigstein  did 
certainly  to-uight  look  neither  like  an  unsuccessful  giitjii-- 
Hter  nor  n.   designing  villain,     Among  many  who  were 


riVIAN  GREY.  229 

rroUj  uansing  he  was  the  most  su,  and,  appnreiitty  with- 
ont  iko  leaat  consoioumeas  of  it,  attracted  the  admiration  of 
all.  To  the  Trevor  party  he  had  ottaohed  himself  imme- 
dintolv,  and  was  cooBtantly  at  Ladj  Madeleine's  side,  la- 
trodocing  to  her,  in  the  course  of  the  evenijig,  his  own  and 
ilr.  St.  Gcoi^e'aparticnlarfriends,  Mr.  and  Mra.  Fitzloom. 
Amon^  many  smiling  faces  Vivian  Grey's  was  clonded ; 
the  presence  of  the  Baron  annoyed  him.  When  tliey  first 
Diet  fae  was  conscious  that  he  was  stiff  and  cool.  One  mo- 
ment's reflection  convinced  bim  of  the  folly  of  his  conduct, 
laid  ho  made  a  struggle  to  be  very  civil.  In  five  minntes' 
time  he  had  invoiuntarily  insu1t«d  the  Baron,  who  stared 
At  his  friend,  and  evidently  did  not  comprehend  him. 

*  Grey,'  said  his  Eicellency,  very  quietly,  'you  are  not  in 
•  Crood  humour  to-night.  What  is  the  matter  ?  This  is 
not  nt  nil  a  temper  to  come  to  a  (Bte  in.  What !  won't 
Miss  I'nne  dance  with  yon  P '  asked  the  Baron,  with  an 
arched  smile. 

•  I  wonder  what  can  indcee  yonr  Bscellenoy  to  talk  such 


eh?' 

'  Baron  von  Konigstein,  I  wish  you  to  undoi'stand ' 

'  My  dear  fellow,  I  never  conJd  understand  anything.  I 
think  yon  have  insulted  me  in  a  most  disgraceful  manner, 
and  I  positively  must  call  you  oat,  unless  yon  promine 
to  dine  at  my  i-ooms  with  me  to-morvow,  to  meet  Dc 
BtpiBsnrs.' 

*  I  cannot.' 

'  Why  not  P  Ton  have  no  engn^ment  with  Lady  Made- 
leine I  know,  for  St.  George  has  agreed  to  come.' 

'Yes?' 

'  De  Bcefflenrs  leaves  Ems  next  week.  It  is  sooner 
than  lie  expected,  and  I  wish  to  have  a  qniot  evening  to- 
pelhor  before  he  goes.  1  should  be  very  vexed  if  you  were 
not  there.  We  have  scareply  been  enough  together  lately. 
What  with  the  New  House  in  the  evening,  and  riding 
parties  in  the  morning,  and  those  Fitzloom  girls,  with 
whom  St.  George  is  playing  a  most  foolish  game,  lie  will 
bo  taken  in  now,  if  he  is  not  on  his  guard  ;  we  really  never 
meet,  at  least  not  in  n  quiet  friendly  way  ;  and  so  now,  will 
jon  came  ? ' 

'  St,  George  is  positively  coming  ? ' 
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■Oh  yes!  posilivoly;    do  not  be  afraid  of  la 
pvuud  on  Ute  little  Violet  in  tout  abseoce.' 

'  Well,  then,  my  deiir  Von  Konigstciii,  I  will  come.' 

'Well,  that  is  yourself  again,  It  made  me  quite  nn- 
happy  to  see  yoa  look  bo  sour  and  melancholy ;  one  noalil 
have  thought  that  I  wna  some  bore,  Salvinski  at  least,  by 
the  way  yoa  Kpoke  to  me.  Well,  mind  yoa  come ;  it  is 
a  promise,  good.  I  must  go  and  say  just  one  word  to  tlie 
lovely  little  Saion  girl ;  by-lhe-bye.  Grey,  one  word  before  I 
am  off.  Liat  to  a  friend;  jou  are  on  the  wrong  scent  about 
MiRS  Fane;  St.  George,  I  think,  ha.s  no  chance  there,  and 
now  no  wish  to  succeed.  The  game  is  yoor  own,  if  yoa 
like ;  trust  my  word,  she  is  an  angel.  The  good  powers 
prosper  you  I '     So  saying,  the  Bai-on  glided  off. 

Mr.  St.  George  had  danced  with  Miss  Fane  the  only 
quadrille  in  which  Lady  Uadeleine  allowed  her  to  join. 
Ue  was  now  waltzing  with  Aurelia  Fitzloom,  wid  was  at 
the  bead  of  a  band  of  adventnrons  votaries  of  Terpsichore ; 
who,  wearied  with  the  common- place  convenience  of  a 
saloon,  had  ventured  to  invoke  the  Mnse  on  the  lawn. 

'  A  most  interesting  sight,  Lady  Ikfadeleine  I '  said  Ur. 
Kitzloora,  as  he  offered  her  his  arm,  and  advised  their 
instant  presence  as  patrons  of  the  "  Fete  dn  Village,"  for 
■uch  Baron  von  Konigst«tn  had  most  happily  termed  it. 
*  A  delightful  nian,  that  Enron  von  Kooi^stein,  and  says 
such  delightful  things  !  F&ta  da  Village  !  how  very  good ! ' 

'  That  is  Miss  Fitztoom,  then,  whom  my  brother  )■ 
waltzing  with  ? '  asked  Lady  Madeleine. 

'  Not  exactly,  my  Lady,'  said  Mr.  Fitzloom,  'not  ezaotly 
Mifn  Fitztoom,  rather  MisB  Aurc-lia  FitEloom,  my  third 
daaghter ;  onr  third  eldest,  as  ^Irs.  Fitzloom  Bometimes 
Bays ;  for  really  it  is  necessary  to  distinguish,  with  sncb  a 
family  as  ours,  yon  know,' 

*  Let  ns  walk,'  said  Miss  Fane  to  Vivian,  for  Bhe  was  now 
leaning  upon  his  arm ;  '  the  evening  is  doliciously  soft,  but 
even  with  the  protection  of  a  cashmere  I  scarcely  dare  ven- 
ture to  stand  still.  Lady  Madeleine  seems  very  much  en- 
gaged at  present.  What  amusing  people  these  FiUlooms  are ! 

'  Mrs.  Fitzloom ;  I  have  not  heard  her  voice  yet.' 

'  No ;  Mrs.  Fitzloom  does  not  talk.  Albert  says  she 
makes  it  a  role  never  to  speak  in  the  presence  of  a  stranger. 
She  deals  pie nteously,  however,  at  home  in  domestic  apoph- 
thegms. If  you  could  bat  hear  him  imitating  them  all  I 
Whenever  she  does  speak,  she  finishes  all  her  xentenoos  by 
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confcaung  that  she  is  coDseioas  of  her  own  lieficiencies,  but 
that  she  has  taken  care  tu  give  her  daaghtera  the  veir  best 
edncation.  They  arc  what  Albert  calls  fine  girls,  and  I  am 
giad  Le  baa  made  friends  with  them ;  for,  after  nil,  he  mnat 
tind  it  mther  dall  here.  By-tbc  bye,  Mr.  Grey,  I  am  afraid 
ihat  yoa  cannot  find  thiseveningveiy  amusing,  the  abseoca 
of  a  fsTOnrite  porsnit  always  makes  a  sensible  void,  imd 
tbese  walls  must  remind  you  of  more  piquant  plcoBurca 
tliao  waltzing  with  fine  London  ladies,  or  promenading  np 
a  dull  terrace  with  an  inrahd.' 

*  I  as^nro  you  that  yon  ai'o  qait«  misinformed  as  to  the 
mode  in  which  1  gencndly  pass  my  evenings.' 

'  I  hope  I  am ! '  said  Miss  Fane,  iii  rather  a  serious  (one. 
'1  wish  I  conld  also  be  mistaken  in  my  sesjiicions  of  the 
mode  in  which  Albert  spends  his  time.  Ho  is  sadly 
chacj^ed.     For  the  first  month  that  we  wore  here  he  seemM 

lo  prefer  nothing  in  the  world  to  oar  society,  and  now 

I  was  nearly  saying  that  we  had  not  seen  ^"n  for  one  single 
evening  these  three  weeks.  I  cannot  understand  what  yon 
Cud  Al  this  hooee  of  such  absorbing  interest.  Althongh  I 
know  yon  think  I  am  mnch  mistaken  in  my  auspiciona, 
Mtill  I  feel  very  anxious,  I  spoke  to  Albert  to-day,  bnt  ha 
■carcely  answered  me  ;  or  said  that  which  it  was  a  pleosare 
for  me  to  foreet.' 

'  Mr.  St.  George  shonid  feel  highly  gratified  in  having 
excited  anch  an  interest  in  the  mind  of  Miss  Fane.' 

'  He  should  not  feel  more  gratified  than  all  who  are  my 
fricnfls;  for  ail  who  are  BuchlmnBt  ever  oirpcricnce  the 
hveheat  interest.' 

*  How  happy  must  those  be  who  feel  that  they  have  a 
[  right  to  coniit  llisa  Fane  among  their  friends  !  ' 

*  I  have  the  pleasure  then,  I  assnre  yon,  of  making  matiy 
ippy,  and  among  them  Mr.  Grey.' 

Vivian  was  surprised  that  he  did  not  utter  some  conipli- 
I  nient&ry  answer  ;  but  he  knew  not  why,  the  words  would 
I  not  come ;  and  instead  of  speaking,  he  was  thinking  of  what 
I  had  been  spoken. 

"  How  brilliant  are  these  gardens  ! '  said  Vivian,  looking 
I  at  the  sky. 

I       '  Tery  brilliant ! '  said  Miss  Fane,  looking  on  the  ground. 
I  Conrersation  seemed  nearly  extinct,  and  yet  neither  ofibred 
o  tarn  back. 

'Good  heavens!  you  are  ill,'  exclaimed  Viviau,  when, 
in  accidentally  turning  to  his  companion,  he  found  Khc  v.-nr 
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in  tears.  '  Sli»II  wo  go  back,  or  will  you  wait  here  ?  Oin 
1  fplch  anything  ?     I  fear  yon  are  very  iU  ! ' 

'  No,  not  very  ill,  but  very  foolish ;  let  as  wrJk  on,'  and, 
sipliiiig,  she  seemed  Buddenly  to  recorer. 

'  1  nni  aslinmcd  of  this  fooHshneas ;  wliat  can  yoa  think  ? 
Bnt  1  am  so  agitated,  so  nervons.     I  hope  yoa  will  forget 

*  PerliapH  the  air  has  snddeuly  affected  you,  shall  we  go 
in  P  Notiiing  has  bocu  said,  uothing  happened  ;  no  one 
hns  dared  to  say  or  do  anything  fa  annoy  yoa  ?     Speak, 

dear  Miss  Fane,  the,  the "  the  words  died  on  Vivian's 

lips,  yet  a  power  he  could  not  withstand  ni^d  him  to  speak. 
'  the,  the,  the  Baron  ?  ' 

'Ah  1 '  almost  shrieked  MisB  Fane.  '  Stop  one  second  ; 
Ml  effort,  and  I  must  be  well ;  nothing  haa  happened,  and 
no  one  lia.1  done  or  Buid  anything ;  bat  it  is  of  something 
that  should  be  said,  of  something  that  ahonld  be  done,  that 
I  WEts  thinking,  and  it  overcame  me.' 

'  Miss  Fane,'  said  Vivian,  '  if  there  ho  anything  which  1 
caa  do  or  derisei  any  possible  way  that  I  can  exert  mywlf 
in  yoor  service,  speak  with  the  most  perfect  confidence ;  do 
not  fear  that  yonr  motiTes  will  be  misconceived,  that  yoitr 
parpoBO  will  be  miainterpreted,  that  yonr  confidence  will 
be  misunderstood.  Ton  are  addressing  one  who  wontd  lay 
down  his  life  for  you,  who  is  willing  to  perform  all  your 
commands,  and  forpet  them  when  performed.  I  beseech 
yon  to  tmat  me ;  believe  me,  that  yon  shall  not  repent,' 

She  answered  not,  hot  holding  down  her  bead,  covered 
lier  face  with  her  small  white  hand  ;  her  lovely  face  which 
was  crimsoned  with  her  flashing  blood.  They  were  now 
at  the  end  of  the  terrace ;  to  return  was  impossible.  If 
they  remained  stationary,  they  must  he  perceived  and 
joined.  What  was  to  be  done  ?  He  led  her  down  a  retired 
walk  still  farther  from  the  honsc.  As  they  proceeded  in 
silence,  the  bursts  of  the  music  and  the  loud  laughter  of  tha 
joyous  guests  became  fainter  and  fainter,  till  at  last  the 
sounds  died  away  into  echo,  and  echo  into  silence. 

A  thonsand  thoughts  dashed  through  Vivian's  mind  in 
rapid  succession  ;  bat  a  painful  one,  a  most  painfal  one  to 
him,  to  any  man,  always  remained  the  last.  "Hia  companion 
would  not  speak  ;  yet  to  allow  her  to  return  home  without 
freeing  her  mind  of  the  renrfnl  burden  which  evidently 
overwhelmed  it,  was  impossible.  At  length  he  broke  n 
Gilenco  which  seemed  to  Jiare  lasted  an  a^e. 
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Do  not  beliers  tbnt  I  am  taking  advantage  of  an  n^- 
moment  to  eitroct  from  joa  a  conBiJence  which 
joa  maj  repent.  I  feel  afisnred  tLat  I  am  right  in  sup- 
posing that  yon  havn  contemplated  in  a  calmer  moment  the 
ptjwibilily  of  my  being  of  service  to  yon  ;  that,  in  short, 
there  is  something  in  which  yon  reqnire  my  assistance,  my 
r*>-operation ;  an  assiatance,  a  co-operation,  which,  if  it 
prodnce  any  benefit  to  yon,  will  make  me  nt  length  feel 
that  I  have  not  lived  in  vain.  No  feeling  of  false  delicacy 
shall  preTent  me  trota  assisting  yon  in  giving  utterance  to 
thonghts  which  yon  have  owned  it  is  absolntely  necessary 
.should  be  expressed.  It«member  that  yon  have  allowed 
me  to  boheve  that  wo  are  friends;  do  not  prove  by  your 
dlence  that  we  are  friends  only  in  name.' 

'  I  am  overwhelmed ;  I  cannot  speak.  My  fikce  boras 
with  shame;  I  have  miscalcnlated  my  strength  of  mind ; 
prrhaps  my  physical  strength  ;  what,  what  must  yon  think 
uf  mri  ?  '     She  spoke  in  a  low  and  smothered  voice. 

'Think  of  yon!  everything  which  the  most  devoted 
respect  dare  think  of  an  object  which  it  rererences.  Do 
not  believe  that  1  am  one  who  wonld  prcsnme  an  instant 
on  my  position,  hecaaae  I  have  accidentally  witnessed  a 
yonng  and  lovely  woman  betrayed  into  a  display  of  feeling 
which  the  artificial  forms  of  cold  society  cannot  contem- 
plate-, and  dare  to  ridicule.  Yon  are  speaking  to  one  who 
also  has  felt;  who,  thongh  a  man,  has  wept;  who  caii 
comprehend  sorrow  ;  who  can  understand  the  most  secret 
senaationa  of  an  agitated  spirit.  Dare  to  trust  me.  Be 
oonTinced  that  hereafter,  neither  by  word  nor  look.  Lint  nor 
ago,  on  my  part,  shall  yon  feel,  save  by  yonr  own  wish, 
that  yin  have  appeared  to  Vivian  Grey  in  any  other  light 
than  in  the  saloons  we  have  just  quitted.' 

'  Oenerons  man,  I  dare  trust  anything  to  yon  that  I  dare 
trust  to  human  being ;  but '  hero  her  voice  died  away. 

'  It  is  a  painfnl  thing  for  me  to  attempt  to  gneae  your 
thonghts;  bat  if  it  bo  of  Mr.  St.  George  that  you  are  tlnnk- 
ing,  have  no  fear  respecting  him ;  have  no  fear  about  hia 
present  situation.  Trust  to  mo  that  thoro  shall  be  no 
anxiety  for  his  future  one.  I  will  be  his  unknown  guardian, 
his  nnseen  friend  ;  the  promoter  of  your  wishes,  the  protector 
of  yonr ■ 

'No,  no,'  said  Miss  Fane,  with  firmness,  and  looking 
quickly  np,  as  if  her  mind  were  relieved  by  discovering 
tJiat  all  this  time  Vivian  had  never  imagined  she  was  think- 
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int;  of  him.  '  X o,  uo,  you  &re  mistakeii ;  it  ia  not  of  Mr.  SL 
G«orge,  of  Ur.  Bt.  Ocar^  only,  that  I  am  thinking.  lam  modi 
better  now ;  I  sliall  be  able  in  an  instant  to  speak ;  be  able,  I 
trust,  to  forget  how  foolish,  how  Tcry  foolish  I  liave  been.* 

*  ijct  OS  walk  on,'  continued  MJss  Pane,  'let  na  walk  on  ; 
we  can  easily  account  for  onr  absence  if  it  be  renuirked  ; 
luid  it  is  bettor  that  it  should  bo  all  over.  I  feel  quiC« 
well,  and  shnll  be  able  to  speak  quite  firmly  now.' 

■  Do  not  tinrry ;  there  is  no  lear  of  our  absence  being 
renuM-ked,  L.'idy  Madeleine  is  so  surronndcd.' 

'  After  what  has  passed,  it  seems  ridiculous  in  me  to 
afmlogiae,  as  1  had  intended,  for  speaking  to  you  on  a 
graver  subject  than  what  h&a  generally  formed  the  point  of 
conversation  between  na.  I  i'eare<l  that  you  might  mis- 
nnderfitiind  the  motives  wliich  have  dictated  my  conduct. 
1  have  attempted  not  tu  appear  agitated,  and  I  have  been 
(ivorcome.  I  trust  that  you  vrill  not  be  offended  if  I  recur 
to  the  Enbject  of  the  New  House.  Do  not  believe  that  I 
over  would  have  allowed  my  fears,  my  girlish  fears,  bo  to 
hftvo  overcome  my  discretion ;  so  to  have  overcome,  indeed, 
all  propriety  of  condni't  on  my  part;  as  to  have  induced 
me  to  have  sought  an  intemow  with  ycra,  to  moralise  to 
yon  about  your  mode  of  life.  No,  no ;  ib  w  not  of  this  that 
I  wish  to  speak,  or  rather  that  I  will  speak.  1  will  hope, 
I  will  pray,  that  Albert  and  yourself  have  never  found  in 
that  which  you  have  followed  as  an  amusement,  the  soorce, 
tbo  origin,  the  cause  of  a  siuele  unhappy  or  even  anxions 
moment ;  Mr.  Grey,  I  will  behevc  all  this.' 

'  Dearest  Mias  Fane,  believe  it  willi  confidence.  Of  St. 
George,  I  can  with  sincerity  aver,  that  it  is  my  Itrm  opinion, 
that,  far  from  being  involved,  bis  fortnne  is  not  in  tha 
slightest  degree  injured.  Believe  me,  I  wilt  not  attempt 
to  quiet  yon  now,  as  I  would  have  done  at  any  other  time, 
by  telling  you  that  you  magnify  your  fears,  and  allow  your 
feelings  to  exaggerate  the  danger  which  exists.  There  baa 
been  danger.  There  is  danger ;  play,  high  play,  bos  been 
and.ia  pursued  at  this  New  House,  but  Mr.  St.  George  has 
never  been  a  loser  ;  and  if  the  exertions  of  man  qui  avail, 
never  shaU,  at  least  unlairly.  As  to  the  other  individual, 
whom  yoa  have  honoored  by  the  interest  which  you  have 
professed  in  his  welfare,  no  one  can  more  thoroughly 
detest  any  practice  wViich  exists  in  this  world  than  he  docs 
the  gaming-table.' 

'  Oh !  you  have  made  me  so  happy  !     1  feci  so  porRuadvd 
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that  yaa  luve  not  de<£ired  me 
yonr  maimer,  jonr  expreeaioa,  c 
ih:«D  sincere,  and  that  I  am  happy,  at  least  for  the  preseot.' 

'  For  ever,  I  trost,  Mifis  Fane,' 

'  Let  me  now  prevent  fntnre  misery.  Let  me  speak 
:ilwat  that  which  has  long  dwelt  on  my  mind  like  a  night- 
Eoarc,  about  that  which  I  did  fear  it  waa  almost  too  late  to 
^peftk.  Not  of  yonr  pnrsnit,  not  even  of  that  fatal  pureuit, 
do  I  now  thiok,  bnt  of  yonr  companion  in  this  amasement, 
in  all  amusements !  it  is  he.  he  whom  I  dread,  whom  I  look 
apon  with  horror,  even  to  liJtn,  I  cannot  say,  with  hatred! ' 

'  The  Baron  ?  '  said  Viv-ian,  mlmly. 

'  I  cannot  name  him.  Dread  him,  fear  him,  avoid  him  I  it 
is  he  that  I  mean,  ho  of  whom  I  thought  that  you  ware  the 
victim.  You  must  have  been  surprised,  you  must  have  won- 
'Vnxl  at  onr  conduct  towards  him.  Oh  !  when  Lady  Madeleine 
turned  from  him  with  coolness,  when  she  answered  him  in 
tones  which  to  you  might  have  appeared  harsh,  she  behaved 
to  him,  in  [X)mpnrison  to  what  is  his  duo,  and  what  we 
Mmetimos  feel  to  be  our  duty,  with  affection,  uetnally  willi 
affection  and  regard.  No  human  being  can  know  what  horror 
1!!,  until  he  looks  upon  a  fellow-eieature  with  the  eyes  that  I 
look  upon  that  man.'  She  leant  upon  Vivian's  arm  with  her 
whole  weight,  and  even  then  he  thought  she  must  have  sunk; 
neither  spoke.     How  solemn  ia  the  silence  of  sorrow  1 

■  I  am  overcome,' continued  Miss  Fane;  "  the  remembrance 
of  what  he  has  done  overwhelms  me.  I  cannot  speak  it ;  tho 
recolle^Jtion  is  death ;  yet  yon  must  know  it.  That  you 
might  know  it,  I  have  before  attempted.  I  wished  to  have 
spared  myself  the  torture  which  I  now  endure.  Ton  must 
know  it.  I  ivill  write  j  ay  I  that  will  do.  I  will  write ;  I 
cannot  speak  now;  it  is  impossible;  but  beware  of  liira;  you 
aj-e  BO  young!" 

'  I  have  no  words  now  to  thank  you,  dear  Miaa  Fane, 
for  this.  Had  I  been  the  victim  of  Von  Konigstein,  1 
ahould  have  been  repaid  for  all  my  misery  by  feeling  that 
yon  regretted  ita  infliction  ;  but  I  Imat  that  I  am  in  no 
danger :  though  young,  I  fear  that  I  utu  one  who  must 
not  count  his  time  by  calendars.  "  An  iiged  interpreter, 
though  young  in  days."  Would  that  I  could  be  deceived  ! 
Fea/  not  for  your  cousin.  Trust  to  one  whom  you  have 
rnadL)  think  betterof  this  world,  and  of  his  follow-croaturea.' 

The  sound  of  approaching  footsteps,  and  the  light  laugh 
of  plciamire,  told  ofsome  who  were  wunderinglikethemselvait. 
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•  Wp  Itail  better  return,"  said  Misa  Fane ;  '  1  fear  that 
Laily  JIadeleme  wU!  observe  Uiiit  I  look  anweU.  Someona 
npproacfaea  I  No,  they  pass  only  the  top  of  the  walk,'  It 
wa«  Mr,  St.  George  and  Anrelia  Ktiloom. 

Quick  flew  the  "briUiant  hoars  ;  nnd  aoon  the  dance  was 
over,  and  the  mnsic  mute. 

It  was  late  when  Vivian  retired.  As  he  opened  his  door 
lio  was  Borprised  to  find  hghts  in  his  chamber.  The  figure 
of  &  nuin  appeared  seated  at  the  t«ble.  It  moved  ;  it  waa 
Esaper  George.  ^^^ 


CHAPTKR    Xin.  ^^ 

The  reader  will  remember  tlint  Vivian  had  ugi'eed  to  dine, 
on  the  day  after  the  fete,  with  the  Baron,  in  his  private 
apartments.  This  was  an  arrangement  which,  in  fiict,  the 
custom  of  the  honse  did  not  permit ;  but  the  irregolonties 
of  (^freat  men  who  are  attended  by  chasseais  are  occa- 
sionally winked  at  by  a  Ropple  miutre  d'hot«l,  Vivian  had 
reivBOna  for  not  regretting  lus  acceptance  of  the  invitation ; 
and  he  never  ahoi^  hands  with  the  Chevalier  de  Bcefflenra, 
apparently,  with  greater  cordiality,  than  on  the  day  on 
which  he  met  him  at  dinner  at  the  Baron  von  Konigatein's. 
Mr.  St.  George  had  not  arrived. 

'  Past  five  ! '  said  the  Baron ;  '  riding  out,  I  suppose,  with 
the  l-'itzloonis,  Aarelia  is  certainlya  fine  piri;  hnt  I  should 
think  tlmt  Liady  iladclcine  wonld  hardly  approve  the  con- 
nection. The  at.  Georges  have  blood  in  their  veins ;  and 
would,  I  BuppoBC,  as  soon  think  of  marrying  a  Fitzloom  as 
we  Germans  ehonid  of  marrying  a  woman  without  a  voit 
before  her  name.  We  arc  quite  alone.  Grey,  only  the  Cheva- 
lier and  St.  George.  I  had  an  idea  of  asking  Salvinski, 
but  he  is  Bnch  a  regnlar  steam-engine,  and  began  such  a 
long  stoiy  last  night  about  hi»  interview  with  the  King  of 
Ashantce,  that  the  bare  possibility  of  his  taking  it  into  lii.« 
head  to  finish  it  to-day  frightened  me.  You  were  away 
early  from  the  Grand  Diifco'a  last  uight.  The  business  went 
otTwell.' 

'  Very  well,  indeed  ! '  said  the  Chevalier  de  Boeffleurs ; 
completing  by  this  speech  the  first  doren  of  words  which  he 
had  uttered  since  his  stay  at  Ems. 

■  I  think  that  last  night  Lady  iladileiue  Trevor  looked 
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pcHeclly  tateniSccai ;  nnd  a  certain  lady,  too,  Qny,  i 
Hoe  is  Si,  Geoi^.     My  dear  fellow,  how  are  yon  P 
tbe  &ir  Aurelia  recovered  Irom  the  last  oigLb's  fatignes  P 
Now,  EnisU>rfl^  dinner  as  bood  as  poRsible.' 

Ttie  Boron  made  np  to-day,  cerUiuly,  fur  the  silence  if 
his  &*iead  the  Chevalier.  He  outdid  himself.  Story  af^r 
story,  aidventure  after  adventure,  followed  each  other  with 
exciting  haste.  In  fact,  the  Baron  never  ceased  talking 
tihe  whole  dinner,  except  when  be  refreshed  himself  with 
wine,  which  he  drank  copioualy.  A  nice  observer  would, 
perbspe,  have  considered  the  Baron's  high  spirits  artificial, 
and  lua  conversatioa  on  effort.  Yet  his  temper,  though 
liTvly,  waa  generally  eqnable  ;  and  bia  ideas,  which  always 
appeared  to  occnr  easily,  were  nsnally  thrown  out  in  fluent 
pliTSSiwlogy.  Tho  dinner  was  long,  and  a  great  deal  of 
wine  was  drank ;  more  thnn  taoet  of  the  parties  present  for 
a  long  time  had  been  accustomed  to.  About  eight  o'clock 
the  Cneralier  proposed  going  to  the  Redonte,  but  the  Baron 
objected. 

•Let  08  have  an  evening  altogether:  surely  we  have  bad 
enoogh  of  tbe  Redonte.  In  my  opinion  one  of  the  advan- 
tages of  tbe  fete  is,  tbat  there  is  no  Sow  Konse  to-night. 
Conrcraation  is  a  novelty.  On  a  modcmte  calculation  I 
must  have  told  yon  to-day  at  least  fifty  original  anecdotes. 
I  have  done  my  doty.  It  ia  the  Chevalier's  turn  now. 
Come,  Do  Boaffleurs,  a  choice  one  ! ' 

'  I  remember  a  story  Prince  Salvinaki  once  told  me.' 

*  STo,  no,  that  18  too  bad  ;  none  of  tbat  Polish  bear's 
roiaatices;  if  wo  havi*  his  stories,  we  may  as  well  have  his 
company.* 

'But  it  ia  a  very  cnriona  storj*,'  continued  thn  Chevalier, 
with  a  little  animation. 

•  Ob  !  BO  is  every  story,  according  to  tbe  storier.' 

'  I  think.  Von  Konigatein,  you  imagine  no  one  can  tell  u 
story  hut  yourself,'  said  Do  Bcefflours,  actually  indtgimnt. 
Vivian  bad  never  heard  him  speak  so  much  before,  and 
really  began  to  believe  that  be  was  not  quite  an  auto- 
maton. 

'  Let  ua  have  it ! '  said  St.  George. 

'It  ia  a  story  told  of  a  Pobsh  nobleman,  a  Connt  some- 
body; I  never  can  remember  their  crack-jaw  names.  Well ! 
the  point  is  this,'  said  the  sflent  little  Chevalier,  who,  app^ 
rautly,  already  repented  of  tbe  boldness  of  bis  oSer,  and, 
laisdoubtiiig  his  powers,  wished  to  begin  with  the  end  of 
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Uis  taie :  '  the  point  ia  this,  lie  was  playiug  ont;  d^y  at 
ecArt^  'with  the  Governor  of  Wilna ;  the  stake  was  trifling, 
but  he  hod  a  bet,  juu  see,  witU  the  Governor  of  »  tbonaiutd 
roiiblen ;  a  bet  with  the  Govenior's  secretary,  never  miiid 
the  amoaiit,  Bay  two  hundred  aud  fifty,  yon  ace  ;  tbeci,  he 
weiit  ou  the  turn-up  wiUi  the  Commandant's  wife ;  and 
took  tbe  pipe  on  the  tramps  with  the  Archbishop  of  War- 
Baw,  To  undurstand  the  point  of  the  story,  you  eee,  yon 
must  have  a  distinct  conception  how  the  game  stood.  Yon 
see,  St.  George,  there  was  the  hot  with  the  Governor,  one 
thousand  roubles ;  the  Governor's  seci-etary,  never  mind 
the  amoanl,  say  two  hundred  and  fifty  ;  turn-np  with  the 
Conuuftniiant'a  h^y,  and  the  pips  with  tbe  Archbiahop  of 
Warsaw.  Proposed  three  times,  one  for  the  king,  the 
Governor  drew  ace;  tbe  Governor  was  already  three  and 
the  ten.  ^Yhen  the  Governor  scored  king,  tbe  Archbishop 
gave  the  odds,  drew  knave  queen  one  bond.  The  Count 
offered  to  propone  fourth  time.  Governor  refnaed.  King 
to  tax,  ace  fell  to  knave,  queen  cleared  on.  Governor  loet, 
beaidefl  b?ta  with  the  whole  ^tal^major ;  the  Secretary  g&ve 
his  bill ;  the  Commandant's  lady  pawned  her  jewels  ;  and 
tbe  Archbishop  was  done  on  the  pips  ! ' 

•  By  Jove,  what  a  S*ilvinski  I ' 

•How  many  tramps  had  the  Governor P'  asked  St, 
George. 

'  iTiree,'  said  the  Chevalier. 

'Then  it  is  impossible:  I  do  not  believe  the  story;  it 
eould  not  be.' 

'  I  beg  your  piirdon,'  said  tbe  Chevalier ;  '  yon  see  the 
Governor  Lad " 

'  By  Jove,  don't  let  us  buve  it  all  over  again  ! '  said  tba 
Baron.  '  Well !  if  this  be  your  model  for  an  afler-dinner 
anecdote,  which  ought  to  oe  as  piquant  as  an  anchovy 
toast,  I  will  never  complain  of  your  silence  in  future." 

'  Tho  sl^ry  is  u  true  story,'  said  the  Chevalier ; '  have  yon 
got  ft  pack  of  cards.  Von  KonigstcinP   I  will  show  il.  you.* 

'  Tlicre  is  not  stioh  a  thing  in  the  room,'  said  the  Baron. 

'  Well,  I  never  heard  of  a  room  without  a  pack  of  cards 
Itofore,"  Mid  tbe  Chevalier ;  I  will  send  for  one  to  my  own 
iipat'tmeuts.' 

*  Perhaps  Krustorff  baa  got  a  pack.  Here  EnistorlT, 
have  yon  got  a  pack  of  cards  ?  That's  m'cII  ;  living  it  iiu- 
mediatoly.' 

The  cai'Jfi  were  bronght,  and  iho  Chevalier  bewaajB 
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fight  hia  battle  over  again  ;  bot  conld  not  tatis^  Mr.  St. 
George.  *  Yon  see,  tkore  W4X3  tbe  bet  with  the  GoTemor, 
Kad  the  pi{)S,  as  1  said  before,  with  the  Archbishop  a/ 
Warsaw.' 

'lly  dear  De  Bccffieui-s,  let's  no  moi-e  of  this.  If  jou 
like  to  hare  a  game  of  ecarte  with  St.  George,  well  and 
good  ;  but  as  for  quarrelling  the  whole  evoDiiig  nbout  somo 
blaiideriiig  lie  of  Salviuski's,  it  realty  is  too  much.  Too 
two  can  pUy,  and  I  can  talk  to  Don  Vivian,  who,  by-the- 
byc,  is  mtbcr  nf  the  rueftil  coontcnaBce  lo-nigiit.  Why,  my 
de&r  follow,  i  have  not  heard  your  voice  Uiia  evening: 
frighwned  by  the  fitte  of  the  Archbishop  of  Warsaw,  I 
aujnioae  r " 

'Ecortots  BO  devilish  dall,'  said  St.  George;  "and  it  ia 
sDoU  u  trouble  to  deal.' 

'  1  will  deal  for  both,  if  you  like,'  said  De  Boeffleura ;  '  I 
All!  uKcd  to  dealing.' 

'  Oh !  no,  1  won't  piny  ccartc ;  let  ns  Imve  Gomething  in 
which  we  can  ail  join.' 

'  Bouge-et-Doir,'  suggest«d  the  CLevalier,  iu  a  carelcM 
tone,  as  if  be  bad  no  taete  for  the  amusainent. 

'There  ia  not  enough,  is  there  P'  asked  St.  George. 

'  Oh !  two  are  enough,  you  know ;  one  doiila,  much  more 

'Well,    I  don't  care;    rouge-et-noir  then,  let  ns  have 
ronge-i't-Doir.    Von  Konigstoin,  what  say  you  to  rouge-et- 
noir  ?     De  BfBfHeura  says  we  can  play  it  here  very  well. 
.  Como  Grey." 

I  '  Oh  !  rougo-ot-noir,  ronge-et-noir,'  aatd  the  Baroni  'have 
I  not  you  both  had  ronge-et-noir  enough  ?  Am  I  not  to  be 
fallowed  one  holiday!'  Well,  anything  to  please  you;  so 
f  Tooge-ut-iioir,  if  it  most  bo  so.' 

'  If  all  wish  it,  I  have  no  objection,'  said  Vivian. 

'  Well,  then,  let  ua  sit  down ;  Emstorli'  has,  I  dare  say, 
I  Another  pack  of  cards,  and  St.  George  will  be  dealer;  I 
I  know  he  likes  that  ceremony.' 

•No,  no;  1  appoint  the  Cbevalier." 

'  Teiy  well,'  aaJd  De  Bc^eura,  '  the  plan  will  be  for  two 
I  to  bank  against  tbe  tabic ;  the  tnble  to  play  on  the  same 
I  colour  by  joint  ikgreemeut.  You  can  join  me.  Von  Kouig- 
FBtein.  and  pay  or  receive  with  me,  from  Mr.  St.  George 
I  ftnd  Qi«y.' 

I  ■  I  will  bniilc  with  ycin,  if  you  like.  Chevalier,'  Bait! 
L  Vivian, 


'I  traafc  'a 


'Ob!  cartuiulj;  tliat  is  if  yon  like.  But  perhaps  tlie 
Baroa  ia  more  uaod  to  bankmg;  you  perbupa  don't  nnder- 
suuid  it.' 

'  Perfectly;  it  appears  to  me  to  be  very  simple,* 

'  No,  don't  yon  bank,  Grey,"  said  St.  George.  ' 
yon  to  play  with  me  agfunat  the  Chevalier  and  the  £ 
I  Yikv  yfmr  luck.' 

'  Luck  is  very  cftprioionii,  remember.' 

'  Ob,  DO,  I  like  your  lack;  don't  honk.' 

'  Be  it  BO.' 

Playing  commenced.  An  hoar  elapsed,  and  the  sitnftlioh 
ol'  none  of  the  parties  was  materially  different  from  what 
it  had  been  when  they  began  the  game.  Viviiin  proposed 
leaving  off;  bat  Mr,  St.  George  avowed  that  ho  felt  very 
fortunate,  and  tliat  he  Lad  a  presentiment  that  he  should 
win.  Another  hour  elapsed,  and  he  had  lost  considerably. 
Eleven  o'clock :  Vivian's  luck  had  also  deserted  him.  Mr 
St.  George  was  losing  dciiperately.  Midnight :  Vivian  had 
lost  back  half  his  gains  on  the  season.  St.  George  still  more 
desperate,  all  his  coolness  had  deserted  hici.  He  had  persisted 
obstinately  against  a  run  on  the  red ;  then  floundered  and  got 
entHn<;Ii.'d  in  n  seesaw,  which  alone  cost  him  a  thousand. 

Ematorff  now  brought  in  refreshments;  and  for  a  mo- 
ment tbey  ceased  plaj-ing.  The  Baron  opened  a  bottle  of 
chanipague;  and  St.  George  and  the  Chevalier  wore  etretch- 
ing  their  legs  and  composing  their  minds  in  very  diffsront 
ways,  the  first  in  walking  rapidly  up  and  down  the  room,  and 
the  other  by  lying  very  quietly  at  his  full  length  on  the  sofa; 
Vivian  was  employed  in  building  houses  with  the  cards. 

'  Grey,'  sajd  the  Chevalier  de  BcefOears,  '  I  cauuot  imagine 
why  yon  do  not  for  a  moment  try  to  forget  the  cards :  that 
is  the  only  way  to  win.     Never  sit  musing  over  the  table,' 

Bat  Grey  was  not  to  bo  jKrsuaded  to  give  up  building 
his  piagoda :  which,  now  many  stories  high,  like  a  moru 
celebrated  but  aeareely  more  substantiol  straotnre,  fell  with 
a  onish.  Vivian  collected  the  bCHtLered  cards  into  two 
divisions. 

'  Now  I '  eaid  the  Barou,  seating  himself,  '  for  St.  George*s 
rt-venge.' 

The  Chevalier  and  the  greatest  sufTerer  took  their  places. 

'  1b  Ernstorff  coming  in  again,  Baron  ? '  asked  Vivian. 

■  No  !  I  think  not,' 

'  Let  us  be  suic ;  it  b  diaagiceable  to  be  disturbed  nt  this 
time  of  night.* 


'  Luck  tlie  door,  then,'  sitiil  St.  George. 

*  A.  verj  good  plan,'  said  Vivian ;  and  Le  locked  it 
aocordingly. 

'  Now,  jrentlemen,'  said  Vivian,  riBiDg  from  the  table,  and 
putting  botb  packs  of  cards  inU)  his  pocket ;  '  now,  gentle- 
men, 1  hi»Te  atiotlier  game  to  play,'  The  Chevaher  startad 
OD  his  cliair,  the  Buron  tnrood  pale,  but  both  were  sitent. 
'  Mr.  St,  George,'  conunned  Vivian, '  I  think  that  yon  owe 
the  Chevalier  de  Bceffleurs  alx-ut  fonr  tliouaand  Napoleons, 
and  to  Baron  tod  Konigsteiu  something  more  than  half 
Ui*t  stua,  I  have  to  inform  yon  t.ljat  it  is  nnnecesaary  for 
yuQ  to  Hatisfy  the  cJairoa  of  either  of  these  gentlemen, 
which  are  founded  neither  in  law  nor  in  honour. 

'Mr.  Grey,  what  am  I  to  understand ?'  aakod  the  qniet 
Cbexalier  de  BtEtBenrs,  with  the  air  of  a  wolf  and  the  voice 

'  Uiiiierstand,  sir  1 '  answered  Vivian,  sternly,  '  that  I  im 
not  one  who  will  be  bullied  by  a  blackleg.' 

'  Gtry  !  good  God  !  wiiat  do  yoa  mean  ? '  naked  tlie 
Biuuo. 

'That  which  it  la  my  duty,  not  my  pleasure,  to  explain, 
Barnn  von  Konigstein. 

'  If  yon  mean  to  insinuate,'  burst  forth  the  Chevalier. 
'  I  mean  to  insinuate  nothing.    1  leave  ineinuationB  and 
inaendoB  to  chevaliera  d'industrie,     I  mean  to  prove  every- 
thing.' 

ilr.  St.  George  did  not  speak,  bat  seemed  as  utterly 

astounded  and  overwhelmed  ae  Baron  von  Konigstein  liim- 

•clf,  who,  with  his  arm  leaning  on  the  tiible,  his  hands 

I  clasped,  and  the  forefinger  of  bis  right  hand  playing  con- 

I  Tolsively  ois  bis  left,  was  pale  as  death,  and  did  not  even 

I  tira^the. 

'  Gentlemen,'  said  Vivian,  '  I  shall  not  detain  you  long, 
■Ihongh  I  have  nmch  to  suy  that  is  to  the  purpose.  I  am 
n>erfectly  cool,  and,  believe  me,  perfectly  resolute.  Let  me 
■  raoommend  to  you  all  the  same  temperament;  it  may  be 
rbctter  foryott.  Rest  asRured,  that  if  you  flatter  yournelves 
[  Uiat  1  am  one  to  be  pigeoned  and  then  bullied,  yon  are 
I  Baiataken.  In  one  word,  1  am  aware  of  everything  that 
I  has  been  arranged  for  the  reception  of  Mr.  St.  George  and 
I  myself  this  evening.  Yonr  marked  cards  are  in  my  pocket, 
I  vid  can  only  be  obtained  by  yon  vrith  my  Mi'n.  Hero  ara 
I' two  .of  us  acainst  Iwo  ;  we  are  equally  matched  in  nnmber, 
I  ftud  I|  gentlemen,  am  armed.     If  [  were  not,  you  woatd 
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not  daro  to  go  to  exti-eniitips.  Ih  it  not,  cheo,  the  vrlint 
oonrse  to  be  temperate,  toy  friends  P  ' 

'This  ifl  Bome  vile  conspiracy  of  your  own,  fellow,'  said 
De  Bcefflnum ;  'm&rked  carda,  indeed!  a  pretty  tale,  far- 
aooth  !  Tbo  MiniBters  of  a  first-rate  Power  playing  with 
marked  cai'ds !  Tbo  story  will  g&in  cre<iit,  and  on  tLe  faith 
of  whom  ?  Ad  adventurer  that  no  one  knows,  who,  hanng 
failed  this  niglil  in  his  usual  tricks,  and  lost  money  whi(^ 
he  cannot  pay,  takes  advantage  of  the  marked  cords,  whicli 
he  has  not  succeeded  in  introducing,  and  pretends,  forsootb, 
that  lliej  fire  those  which  he  has  stolen  from  oar  table ;  oar 
own  cards  being,  previously  to  liis  accusation,  concealed  in 
a  secret  pocket.' 

Tbo  impudonce  of  the  fellow  staggered  even  Vivian.  As 
for  Ur.  St.  George,  he  stared  like  a  wild  man.  Befbiv 
Vivian  could  answer  him  the  Baron  had  broken  stlencft. 
It  was  with  the  greatest  effort  that  )ie  seemed  to  dig  hia 
words  out  of  his  breast. 

*  No,  no  ;  this  is  too  much  !  It  is  all  ovor  1  I  am  lost ; 
bnt  I  will  not  add  crime  to  crime.  Your  courage  and  your 
fortune  have  saved  you,  Mr.  Grey,  and  your  friend  from. 
thedesignaof  villains.  Andyon!  wretch,' said  he,  turning 
to  Do  BcefHeura,  '  sleep  now  in  peace  ;  at  length  yon  have 
undone  me.'  lie  leant  on  tbu  tkble,  aad  buried  liis  face  in 
liis  hands. 

'  Chicken-hearted  fool !'  said  the  Chevalier;  'iatliiBHia 
end  of  alt  your  promises  and  all  your  pledges  F  But  W- 
member,  sir  !  remember.  I  have  no  taste  for  scenes.  Qood 
night,  gcrtlomen.     Baron,  I  expect  to  hear  from  yon," 

'  Stop,  sir  ! '  said  Vivian ;  '  no  one  leaves  this  room  with- 
out my  permission.' 

'I  am  at  your  service,  sir,  when  you  pleaae,'  said  the 
ChevaUer. 

'  It  is  not  my  intention  to  detiJn  you  long,  sir ;  fur  from 
it.  I  have  every  inclination  to  assist  you  in  your  last  exit 
from  this  room  ;  had  I  time,  it  should  not  be  by  the  door. 
As  it  is,  go  !  in  the  devil's  name.'  So  saying  he  hurled  the 
adventurous  Frenchman  half  down  the  corridor. 

'  Baron  yon  Koaigstein,'  said  Vivian,  turning  to  the 
Baron,  'you  have  proved  yourself,  by  your  conduct  this 
evening,  to  be  a  bettor  man  than  I  imagined  you.  I  confesa 
that  I  thougbt  you  had  been  too  much  accustomed  to  such 
^r-nes  to  be  scmiible  of  tho  horror  of  detection.' 

•  NevcF  I '  said  the  Baron,  with  emphasis,  with  energ;, 
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The  firm  rnica  and  manner  iu  which  bt^  pronounced  this 
flinel«  word  wonderfully  contrasted  with  his  delivery  when 
he  nsd  last  spoke ;  bnt  his  voice  immediately  died  away. 

* 'Tis  all  OTer!  I  have  no  wish  to  errife  yonr  pity, 
fventletnen,  or  to  gain  yoor  silence,  by  practising  upon  your 
I'velings.  Be  silent.  I  am  not  the  k'ss  ruined,  not  the  leas 
di^T^Ccd,  not  the  leas  ntterly  nndone.  Bo  silent;  my 
honour,  all  the  Biune,  in  four-and -twenty  hours,  has  gone 
for  ever.  I  have  no  motive,  then,  to  deceive  yon.  Yon 
must  believe  what  I  Gpeok  ;  even  what  /  speak,  the  most 
degraded  of  men.  I  say  again,  never,  never,  never,  never, 
never  was  my  honoer  before  snllied,  thongh  guilty  of  a 
thcnuuid  follies.  You  see  before  you,  gentlemen,  the 
Qohappy  victim  of  circumstances;  of  circumetanceB  which 
lie  has  in  vain  streggled  to  control,  to  which  he  baa  at 
length  fidlen  a  victim.  I  am  not  pretending,  for  a  moment, 
ihkt  my  crimes  are  to  be  accounted  for  by  an  inexorable 
Ent*,  ntid  not  to  be  expiated  by  my  everlasting  misery.  No, 
n.i '  I  have  been  too  weak  to  be  virtuous:  but  I  have 
hern  tried,  tried  most  bitterly.  I  am  the  most  unfortunate 
of  men  ;  I  waa  not  bom  to  be  a  villain.  Four  years  have 
parsed  since  I  was  banished  from  tbe  country  in  which  I 
was  honoured,  my  prospects  in  life  blasted,  my  peace  of 
mind  destroyed  ;  and  all  becanae  a  crime  waa  committed 
uf  viy  participation  in  which  I  am  as  iuuocent  as  yonr- 
•elres.  Driven  in  despair  to  wander,  I  tried,  in  the 
wild  dissipation  of  Naples,  to  forget  my  existence  and  my 
misery.  I  found  my  fate  in  the  person  of  this  vile  French- 
,  wlio  never  since  baa  quitted  me.  Even  after  two 
B  of  madness  in  that  fatal  place,  my  natni-al  disposition 
rallied;  I  struggled  to  save  myself;  1  quitted  it.  I  was 
1  already  involv^  to  De  Bicffleurs ;  I  became  still  more  so, 
in  eaining  from  bin  tbe  means  of  satisfying  all  clairaa 
I  Hgaiust  me.  Alas  !  I  fonnd  I  had  sold  myself  to  a  devil,  a 
L  Teiy  devil,  with  a  heart  hke  an  adder's.  Incapable  of  a 
fiti«y  generous  sensation,  he  has  looked  upon  mankind 
during  his  whole  life  with  tbe  eyes  of  a  bully  of  a  gaming 
lionse.  I  still  struggled  to  fr^e  myself  from  this  man  ;  and 
I  indemnified  him  for  his  advances  by  procuring  bim  a 
place  in  the  mission  to  which,  with  the  greatest  difficulty 
and  perse vei'ance,  I  had  at  length  obtaiucd  my  appoint- 
ment. In  public  life  I  yet  hoped  to  forget  my  private 
misery,  At  Frankfort  I  felt  that,  though  not  happy,  I 
EUght  be  calm.     I  determined  never  again  eveu  to  mn  tbe 
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risk  of  enduring  t.lie  slavery  of  debt.  I  foraswore,  with  the 
moat  solamn  oaths,  the  gEtminfc  table ;  and  bitd  it  not  been 
for  the  perpotnikt  aigbt  of  Oe  lliBfflearB,  I  might,  p^haps, 
have  felt  at  ease  ;  thon^h  the  remembrance  of  mj  blighted 
proBpccta,  the  eternal  feclinft  that  I  experienced  of  being 
bam  for  nobler  ends,  was  qnite  snfQcient  perpetnalljr  to 
embitter  my  eiistence.  T)ie  second  year  of  my  Frankfort 
nppointmeat  I  was  tempted  to  this  unhappy  place.  Tha 
unexpected  eight  of  faces  which  I  had  knows  in  England, 
thongh  they  called  np  the  most  painfal  associations, 
etrcngthonud  mo,  nevertheless,  in  my  resolution  to  he 
virtaous.  My  unexpected  fortune  at  the  B«doate,  the  first 
night,  made  me  foi^t  all  my  resolves,  and  has  led  to  all 
this  misery,  I  make  my  sad  tale  brief.  I  got  involved  at 
the  New  House :  De  Boslfleura  once  more  assisted  me, 
thongh  his  terms  were  most  severe.  Yet,  yet  ^ain,  I  was 
mad  enough,  vile  enough,  to  ri.ik  what  I  did  not  possess. 
1  lost  to  Prince  Salvinaki  and  a  Russian  gentleman  a  con- 
siderable sum  on  the  night  before  the  t^te.  It  is  often  the 
custom  at  tlie  New  House,  as  yoo  know,  among  men  who 
are  acquainted,  to  pay  and  receive  all  losses  which  are  con- 
siderable on  the  next  night  of  meeting.  The  lete  gave  me 
breathing  time :  it  was  not  necessary  to  redeem  my  pledge 
till  the  fourth  night.  I  rushed  to  Do  Boeffleurs  ;  he  refused 
to  assist  me,  alleging  his  own  losses  and  hia  previona  ad- 
Timco.  What  was  to  be  done  ?  No  possibjhty  of  making 
any  arrangement  with  Salvinski.  Bad  he  won  of  me  as 
others  have  done,  au  arrangement,  though  painful,  wontd 
perhaps  have  been  possible ;  hut,  by  a  singniar  fate,  when- 
ever I  have  chanced  to  be  successful,  it  is  of  this  man  that 
I  have  won.  De  Booffleurs,  then,  was  the  only  chance.  He 
was  inexorable.  I  prayed  to  him  ;  I  promised  him  every- 
thing ;  I  ofiercd  him  any  terms ;  in  vain  I  At  length,  when 
he  had  worked  me  up  to  the  last  point  of  despair,  he 
whispered  hope.  I  listened;  let  me  be  quick  !  why  finish  ? 
You  know  I  fell ! '  The  Baron  again  covered  hia  face,  and 
appeared  perfectly  overwhelmed. 

'  By  God  !  it  is  too  horrible,'  said  St-  George.  '  Givy, 
let  us  do  something  for  him.' 

'  My  dear  St,  George,'  said  Vivian,  '  be  calm.  You  are 
t;iken  by  surprise.  1  was  prepared  for  all  this.  Believe 
me,  it  is  better  for  yon  to  leave  us.  I  recommend  yon  to 
retire,  and  meet  me  in  the  morning.  Breakfast  with  me  at 
eight;  we  can  then  arrange  everything,' 
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Tiran's  oondnci  had  been  so  decisitrc,  and  evidently  so 
*en  ontured,  that  St.  George  felt  thnt,  in  the  present  caso, 
it  WM  for  him  only  to  obey,  and  he  retired  with  wonder 
in'U  eipreased  on  his  couutenance  ;  for  he  had  not  yet,  in 
tie  slightest  degree,  recovered  from  the  first  surprise. 
'Bwim  von  Konigstein,'  said  Vivian  to  the  unhappy 
lafl, '  we  are  alone.  Mr.  St,  George  baa  left  the  room  : 
jno  &tv  freed  from  the  painful  preMeflce  of  tho  conain  of 
Captain  Faae.' 

■  Tou  know  all,  then  ! '  ciclaimed  the  Baron  qnickly, 
boking  np,  'or yon  have  read  my  secret  thoughts.  How 
wonderful !  at  that  very  moment  I  wis  thinking  of  my 
friend.     Would  I  had  died  with  him  !     Tou  know  all,  then  j 

low  yon  mast  believe  me  guilty.     Yet,  at  thi»  moment 

irannihilftting  sorrow,  when  I  can  gain  nothing  by  deceit, 

lar ;  and  if  I  sweAr  falsely,  may  I  fait  down  a  livid 

le  at  your  feet ;    I  swear  that  I  was  guiltless  of  the 

>  for  which  I   suffered,  guiltleM   as   yourself.     What 

be  my  (ate  1  know  not.      Probably  a  few  boars,  and 

Jl  will  be  over.     Yet,  before  wo  part,  sir,  it  would  be  a 

elief ;  yon  would  be  doing  a  generous  service  to  a  dying 

un,  to  bear  a  message  from  me  to  one  with  whom  yoa  are 

icqnninted  ;  to  one  whom  I  cannot  now  iia.me.' 

*  Lady  Madeleine  Trevor  ? ' 

■  Again  yon  have  read  my  thonghta  !  Lady  Madoleine  1 
JB  il  she  who  told  yon  of  my  early  hiatoiy  ? ' 

'All  that  I  know  is  known  to  many.' 

'  I  mast  speak  I  If  you  have  time,  if  yon  can  listen  for 
■alf  an  hour  to  a  miscrablo  being,  it  would  be  a  oonsoliu 
to  me.  I  should  die  with  ease  if  I  thought  that  Lady 
Uadoleine  could  believe  me  innocent  of  that  first  great 
DfTencc.' 

'  Tour  Excellency  may  addres.s  anything  to  me,  if  it  be 

Knr  wish,   even   at   this  hour  of  the    night.      It  may   be 
tter;  after  what  has  passed,  we  neither  of  as  can  sleep, 
Utd  this  hnsiDess  must  be  arranged  at  once.' 

'  My  object  is,  that  Lady  Madeleine  should  receive  from 
ne  at  this  moment,  at  a  time  wlien  I  can  have  no  interest  to 
decciro,  an  account  of  the  pBrticalars  of  her  cousin's  and 
tay  friend's  death.  I  sent  il  written  afler  the  horrid  event ; 
but  she  was  ill,  and  Trevor,  who  was  vory  bitter  against 
Die,  returned  the  letters  unopened.  For  four  years  I  hare 
lovBT  tmvulled  without  these  rejected  letters ;  this  year  I 
tSLVo  them  noL.     But  yoa  could  convey  to  Lady  Madeleine 
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mj  story  w  now  ^von  to  yon ;  U>  yoa  at  this  terrible 
momoiiL 

'  Speak  OD  ! ' 

'  I  mast  Bay  one  word  of  my  ronneotion  with  the  bmily 
to  enable  yon  fnlly  to  anderetajid  the  horrid  event',  of 
which,  if,  &a  I  believe,  yon  only  know  what  all  know,  yon 
can  form  but  n  most  Imperfect  conception.  When  I  was 
MiiuBter  at  the  Court  of  London  1  became  acqaainted ; 
became,  indeed,  intimate,  with  Mr.  Trevor,  then  in  office, 
the  husband  of  Iiady  Madeleine.  She  was  just  married.  Of 
myself  at  tiiat  lime,  1  may  eay  that,  though  depraved,  I 
was  not  heartless,  and  that  there  were  moments  when  I 
panted  to  bo  e*cellt'nt.  Lady  Madeleine  and  myself  became 
friends ;  she  found  in  me  a  companion  who  not  only 
respected  her  talents  and  delighted  in  bcr  converaation, 
bat  one  who  in  return  was  capable  of  instructing,  and  was 
ovei^oyed  to  amuse  her.  I  loved  her;  but  when  I  loved 
her  I  ceased   to  be  a  libertine.     At  first  I  thought  that 


nothing  in  the  world  conld  have  tempted  me  to  have 
allowed  her  for  an  instant  to  imagine  that  1  dared  to  look 
Tipon  her  in  any  other  light  than  as  a  friend ;  bnt  the  negli- 
gence, the  coldness  of  Trevor,  the  overpowering  mastery  of 
my  own  passions,  drove  me  one  day  post  the  hne,  and  I 
wrote  that  which  I  dared  not  utter.  It  never  entered  into 
my  mind  for  on  instant  to  insult  such  a  woman  with  ths 
commonplace  sophistry  of  a  ribald.  No  !  I  loved  her  with 
all  my  spirit's  strength.  I  would  have  EOCriliced  all  mj 
views  in  life,  my  ambition,  my  family,  my  fortune,  my 
country,  to  have  gained  her;  and  I  told  her  this  in  term^s 
of  respectful  adoration.  I  worshipped  the  divini^,  even 
while  I  attempted  to  prolone  tho  altar.  When  I  had  sent 
(his  letter  I  was  in  despair.  Conviction  of  the  insanity  of 
my  conduct  flashed  across  my  mind,  I  expected  never  to 
see  her  again.  There  come  an  answer;  I  opened  it  with 
tho  greatest  agitation  ;  to  my  surprise,  an  appointment. 
Why  trouble  yoa  with  a  detail  of  my  feelings,  my  mod 
hope,  my  dark  despair !  The  moment  for  tho  inlerview 
arrived.  1  was  received  neither  with  afl'ection  nor  anger. 
Ill  sorrow  she  spoke.  I  listened  in  despair.  I  was  more 
madly  in  love  with  her  than  ever.  That  very  love  made 
lue  give  her  such  evidences  of  o  contrite  spirit  tliat  I  waa 
pardoned.  1  rose  with  a  resolution  to  be  virtuous,  with  a 
determiuatioD  to  be  her  friend:  then  1  made  the  l^tal 
promise  which  3'ou  know  of,  to  be  doubly  the  friend  of  a 
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Dunwkiso  friend  1  alre&dj  was.  It  w&s  tlieo  that,  I  pitidged 
D/sell'lo  Lady  Madtlekie  to  be  the  guardian  spirit  of  her 
IwiKo.'  Here  the  Baron,  oTerpowered  hj  hiB  emotiona, 
leiat  back  in  hia  chair,  and  ceased  to  speak.  In  a  few 
[uinnlcs  be  resumed. 

'I  ilid  my  datj-,  by  all  that's  sacred,  I  did  my  dutyl 
.Vifbt  and  day  I  wa«  with  yooiig  Fane.  A  hnndi-ed  timus 
be  was  oD  the  brink  of  rain ;  a  Ijaadrcd  times  I  saved  him. 
One  day,  one  never-to-be- forgotten  day,  one  moat  dark 
tud  donmable  day,  I  called  od  bim,  and  found  him  on  the 
point  of  joining  a  coterie  of  desperale  character,  I  retnon- 
llntted  witii  Lim,  I  entreated,  I  supplicated  Kim  cot  to 
go,  in  vain.  At  last  he  agreed  to  forego  his  engage- 
vent  on  condition  that  I  dined  vritb  him.  There  were 
pnportant  reitsotiB  that  day  for  my  not  staying  with  him ; 
t  ovwry  consideration  vanisbed  when  I  thonght  of  hci 
r  whom  I  was  exerting  myself.  He  was  frantic  this  day; 
d,  imagining  that  there  was  no  chance  of  his  leaving  his 
me,  I  did  not  refuse  to  di-ink  freely,  to  drink  deeply  1 
Ij  doing  so  was  the  only  way  to  keep  him  at  home. 
\8  we  were  paeaing  down  Pall  Mall  we  mot  two  foreigners 
if  distinction  and  a  noble  of  your  country  ;  they  wore  men 
t  whom  we  both  knew  httle.  I  bad  myself  introduced 
^ne  to  the  foreigners  a  few  days  before,  being  awaro  that 
ley  were  men  of  high  rank.  After  some  converaation 
hey  asked  ns  to  join  them  at  snpptr  at  the  bonse  of  their 
Englilh  friend,  I  dechned  ;  but  nothing  conld  induce  Fane 
a  refuse  them,  and  1  finally  accompanied  him.  Flay  was 
Btrodaced  after  snpper:  I  made  an  ineffectual  struggle  to 
t  Fane  home,  bnt  I  was  too  fiill  of  wine  to  be  energetic. 
tor  losing  a  small  sum  I  got  up  from  the  table,  and, 
tapering  to  a  sofa,  fell  fast  asleep.  Even  as  I  passed 
ine's  chair  iti  this  condition,  my  master-th ought  was 
ideal,  and  1  pulled  him  by  the  shoulder :  all  was  nseless; 
wok«  to  madness  ! '  It  was  territile  to  witness  the  anguish 
if  Von  Konigatein. 

'  Conld  yon  not  clear  yourself? '  asked  Vivian,  for  he  felt 
b  necessary  to  speak. 
'Clear  myself  I  Evcrj-thing  told  against  me.  The  vil- 
1d8  were  my  friends,  not  the  snSerer's ;  I  was  not  injured. 
y  dining  with  him  was  part  of  the  conspiracy;  be  wasin- 
hoxicat«:d  previous  to  bis  ruin.  Conscious  of  my  innocence, 
^nite  desperate,  bnt  confiding  in  my  character,  I  accused  the 
niltf  trio ;  they  recriminated  and  answered,  and  without 
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cLearing  tliemselvEs  canTiDced  the  rintilic  that  I  wu  tlieir 

difisatisfieil  nnd  disappoiDtcd  tool.     I  can  speak  no  m(»«.' 

It  ia  tiwfnl  to  witncBa  Buddeo  death ;  bat,  oh!  bow  maoh 
more  awful  it  ia  to  witneas  in  a  moment  the  moral  dll  of  a 
fellow- crefttnre !  How  tremendona  in  the  quick  sncceafnon 
of  mastering  paSBions  !  The  6rm,  tho  terrifically  firm,  tho 
madly  resolut«  denial  of  guilt ;  that  eagerneRs  of  proteatA- 
tion  which  is  a  sure  ai^  of  crime,  then  the  agonising  ans- 
pense  before  the  threatened  proof  ia  produced,  the  hell  of 
detection,  tbe  aadible  angoisli  of  sorrow,  the  carsea  of 
remorse,  the  silence  of  despair !  Few  of  us,  unfortunately, 
hare  passed  through  life  without  having  beheld  soma  in- 
stance of  this  instantaneous  degradation  of  human  nature. 
But,  oh  !  how  terrible  is  it  when  the  confessed  criminal  has 
been  but  a  moment  before  our  friend  !  What  a  contrast  to 
the  langh  of  joyous  companionship  ia  the  quivering  tear  of  an 
agonised  frame  1  how  terrible  to  be  prayed  to  by  those  whose 
wishes  a  moment  before  we  lived  only  to  anticipnto  ! 

'  Von  Konigstein,'  swd  Vivian,  after  a  long  silencB,  '  I 
feel  for  you.  flad  I  known  this  I  would  have  spared  boUi 
you  and  myself  this  night  of  misery ;  I  would  have  pre- 
vented you  from  looking  back  to  this  day  with  remorse. 
You  hace  suffered  for  that  of  which  you  were  not  guilty  ; 
you  shall  not  safier  now  for  what  has  passed.  Sluch  would 
I  give  to  see  you  freed  from  that  wretched  knave,  whone 
vile  career  I  was  very  nearly  tempted  this  evening  to  have 
terminatod  for  ever.  I  shall  make  the  communication  yon 
desire,  and  I  will  endeavour  thaS  it  shall  bo  credited;  as  to 
the  transactions  of  this  evening,  the  knowledge  of  them  can 
never  transpire  to  the  world.  It  is  the  interest  of  Da 
DtxIHeui-s  to  be  silent ;  if  he  speak  no  one  will  credit  the 
tnle  of  such  a  creature,  who,  if  he  speak  truth,  must  pro- 
claim his  own  infamy.  And  now  for  the  immediate  calla 
upon  your  honour ;  in  what  sum  oreyuu  indebted  to  Prince 
Salvinski  and  his  friend  ? ' 

'  Thousands !  two,  thi^e  thousand.' 

'  I  shall  then  have  an  opportunity  of  ridding  myself  of 
that  the  acquisition  of  which,  to  me,  has  been  matter  of 
groat  sorrow.  Your  honour  is  saved.  I  will  discharge  the 
claims  of  Salvinski  and  his  friend.' 

'  Impossible  !     I  cannot  allow ' 

*  Stop ;  in  this  business  I  most  command.  Surely  there 
oat  bo  no  feelinga  of  delicaoy  between  us  two  now.  If  I 
gEtve  yoa  the  treasures  of  the  Indies  you  would  not  be 
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nmier  so  great  an  oblt^tioa  to  me  u  jou  ftre  already :  I 
mnj  this  with  pain.  1  recoiumead  yoa  to  leave  £ms  tu- 
morrow:  public  bosineaa  will  easily  account  for  your  sudden 
departure.  And  now,  your  charactor  is  yet  safe,  yon  are 
yet  in  the  prime  of  life,  yon  have  vindicated  yooraelf  from 
that  which  has  preyed  upon  jonr  mind  for  years ;  cease  to 
Kconse  your  fate ! '  Vivian  waa  about  to  kave  the  room 
wtten  the  Baron  started  &om  his  seat  and  seized  hi»  hand. 
Ho  woald  have  spoken,  but  the  words  died  upon  his  lips, 
and  before  he  could  recover  himself  Vivian  had  retired. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

The  sndden  dopartnre  of  Baron  von  Konigatein  from  the 
Batha  excited  great  surprise  and  sorrow  ;  all  wondered  at 
the  canse,  and  all  regretted  the  effect.  The  Grand  Duke 
nuBsed  Ilia  good  stories,  the  ronge-et-noir  table  his  con- 
StADt  presenw,  and  Monsieur  lo  Bestanrateur  gave  up,  in 
cODseqDence,  an  embryo  idea  of  a  fet«  and  fireworks  for  hia 
awn  benefit,  which  agreeable  plan  he  had  tmsted  that,  with 
Ills  Excellency's  generous  co-operation  as  patron,  be  ahoald 
lave  bad  no  difficulty  in  carrying  into  execution.  But  no 
fine  wtks  more  surprieed,  and  more  regretted  the  absence  of 
bis  Eicellency,  than  his  friend  Mr.  Fitzloom.  What  could 
be  the  reason  ?  Public  business,  of  coarse ;  indeed  be  had 
Ii-Amt  as  much,  confidentially,  from  Cracowsky.  He  hied 
Mr.  Grey,  but  could  elicit  nothing  satisfactory ;  he  pumped 
Mr.  St.  George,  but  prodnced  only  tlie  waters  of  oblivion ; 
Mr.  St.  George  was  gil^ied,  when  it  suited  his  porpoae  with 
n  most  convenient  want  of  memory.  There  must  bo  some- 
thing  in  the  wind,  perhaps  a  war.  Was  the  ii 
of  Greece  about  to  be  acknowledfrcd,  or  the  depender 
Spain  about  to  he  terminated  ?  What  firsf-rate  Power  had 
mttfcbed  a  million  of  soldiers  into  the  land  of  a  weak 
Dcigbboiir,  oil  the  mere  pretence  of  ejercising  the  military  ? 
What  patriots  had  bad  the  proud  satisfaction  of  establish' 
ing  a  constitutional  government  without  bloodshed,  to  be 
iiet  aside  in  the  course  of  tlie  next  month  in  the  same 
manner?  HikI  a  conspiracy  for  establishing  a  republic  in 
Russia  been  frustraled  by  the  timely  informiitiou  of  the 
intended  first  ConsDlsT  Were  the  Janissaries  learning 
maibeoLatics,  or  had  Lord  Cochrane  taken  Couatautinoplc; 


in  the  James  Watt  ateampacket  ?  One  of  these  many 
events  mnst  b&ve  happened;  bat  which  ?  At  leagtli  Fitz- 
loom  decided  on  a  geiK-ral  ivar.  England  mast  int«rrere 
either  to  defeat  tho  ambition  of  France,  or  to  curb  the 
rapacity  of  Kas^ia,  or  to  check  the  arrogance  of  Austria,  or 
to  regenerate  Spain,  or  to  redeem  Greece,  or  to  protect 
Fortagal,  or  to  shield  the  BrasilB,  or  to  uphold  tho  Bible 
Societies,  or  to  consolidate  the  Greek  Chnrch,  or  to  mono- 
polise the  commerce  of  Mexico,  or  to  disseminate  the  prin- 
ciples of  free  trade,  or  to  keep  Dp  her  high  character,  or  to 
keep  np  the  price  of  corn.  England  must  intarfero.  Id 
apit«  of  his  conviction,  however,  Fitzloom  did  not  alter  the 
■trrangemonts  of  his  tonr ;  he  still  intended  to  travel  for 
two  years.  All  he  did  was  to  send  immediate  orders  to  his 
broker  in  England  to  sell  two  millions  of  consols.  The 
Rale  wna  of  course  effected,  tlie  example  followed,  stocks 
full  tun  per  cent.,  the  exchange  tamed,  money  became 
scarce.  The  public  fnnds  of  all  Europe  experienced  a 
great  decline,  smash  went  the  country  banks,  conseqnent 
runs  on  the  Lnndon,  a  doeen  Baronets  failed  in  one  morn- 
ing, Portland  Place  deserted,  the  cause  of  infant  Liberty  at 
&  terrific  discount,  the  Greek  loan  disappeared  like  a  vapour 
in  a  storci,  all  the  new  American  States  refused  to  pay 
their  dividends,  manufactories  deserted,  the  revenue  in  a 
decline,  the  country  in  despair.  Orders  in  Council,  meetings 
of  Parliament,  change  of  Ministry,  and  new  loan  1  Such 
were  the  terrific  consequences  of  a  diplomatist  turning 
blackleg !  The  secret  history  of  the  late  distress  is  a 
lesson  to  all  madera  statesmen.  Rest  assured  that  in 
poUticB,  however  tremendous  the  efiects,  the  causes  are 
often  as  trifling. 

Vivian  fonnd  his  reception  by  the  Trevor  party,  tho 
morning  after  the  memorable  night,  a  satlicient  rew^^l  for 
all  his  anxiety  and  exertion.  St.  George,  a  generous,  opon- 
hearted  young  man,  full  of  gratitude  t«  Vivian,  and  re- 
gretting his  previons  want  of  cordisJity  tc  wards  bim,  now 
dehgbtcd  in  doing  full  justice  to  his  coolness,  counts,  and 
ability.  Lady  Madeleine  said  a  great  deal  in  the  most 
graceful  and  impressivo  manner;  Wt  Miss  Fane  scarcely 
spoke,  Vivian,  however,  read  in  her  eyes  her  approbation 
and  her  gratitude. 

'  And  now,  how  came  yon  to  discover  the  whole  plot, 
Mr.  Grey  ?  "  asked  Lady  Madeleine,  '  for  we  have  not  yet 
heard.     Was  it  at  the  te,ble  ?  '  


"The;  would  hardl;  have  bod  recourse  to  snoh  clumsy 
tBtroments  as  wooJd  liave  given  ua  the  chiuice  of  detect- 
ing the  conspiracy  by  casual  observation.  No,  no;  we  owe 
onr  preservation  and  our  grfttitnde  to  one  whom  we  must 
hereafter  count  among  our  friends.  I  v/aa  prepiired,  aa  I 
told  you,  for  everything;  and  though  I  had  aeen  similar 
cards  to  those  with  which  they  played  only  a  few  bonrs 
Ijefoie,  it  was  with  difficulty  that  I  satisfied  myself  at  the 
lable  that  the  cards  we  lost  by  were  prepared,  so  wonder- 
t'ol  ia  the  ointrivance ! ' 

'  Bat  who  is  the  unknown  friend  ? '  Eaid  Miss  Fane,  with 
great  eagerness. 

'  I  must  have  the  pleasure  of  fceopiog  yon  all  in  saaponse,' 
iud  Vivian :  '  cannot  any  of  you  guess  ?  ' 

■None,  none,  none! ' 

"What  say  yon,  then,  to Essper  George  ?  ' 

'  Is  it  possible  ?  ' 

'It  is  tiie  fact  that  he,  and  he  alone,  is  our  prcaerTer. 
^D  afWr  my  arriv&l  at  this  place  this  us^lar  being  wna 
Kiiied  with  the  unaccountable  fancy  of  becoming  my  Ber- 
lani.  Yon  all  remember  bis  nnexpected  appearance  one 
ilij  in  the  saloon.  In  the  evening  of  the  same  day,  I 
fuiiiid  bim  sleeping  at  the  door  of  my  room  ;  and,  thinking 
ii  liigb  time  that  he  should  be  taught  more  discretion,  I 
•poke  to  bim  very  seriously  the  next  morning  respecting 
bii  iruublesome  and  eccentric  conduct.  It  was  then  that 
1  barot  his  wish.  I  object^td,  of  course,  to  engaging  a 
KTrant  of  whose  previous  cbamotflr  I  was  ignorant,  and  of 
)  "hich  I  could  not  be  informed,  and  one  whose  peculiar 
titbits  would  render  both  himself  and  bis  master  notorious. 
While  I  dechned  his  services,  I  also  advised  bim  most 
warmly  to  give  up  all  idea  of  deserting  his  present  mode  of 
life,  for  which  I  thought  him  eitreraely  well  Baited.  The 
cunseqaence  of  my  lecture  was,  what  you  all  perceived 
with  surprise,  a  great  change  in  Essper's  cbai-acter.  He 
iMcaiue  serious,  reserved,  and  retiring,  nnd  commenced 
his  carocr  as  a  respectable  character  by  throwing  oQ'  his 
(jnaint  costume.  In  a  short  time,  by  dint  of  making  a  few 
bad  bai^ins,  he  ingratiated  hims'ilf  with  ErDstorlT,  Von 
I  Kooigsteiu's  pompous  chasseur.  His  object  in  forming 
**'»  connection  was  to  pain  an  tpportumty  of  becoming 
ivitb  the  duties  of  a  gentleman's  servant,  and 
b  tliis  he  has  succeeded.  About  a  week  since,  he  purcliased 
^n  EmstorfT  a  large  quantity  of  cast-oil'  apparel  of  the 
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liaroa'e,  luid  otlior  parcfuiBit«B  of  a  greftt  man'i  valat  ( 
among  these  were  auuie  pla^ng  cards  which  had  been  bor. 
rowed  one  evening  in  great  haste  from  tbe  servant  of  that 
rojical  De  BiBffleiira,  aud  never  returned.  On  accidental^ 
examining  these  cards,  Essper  detected,  they  were  marked 
The  system  on  which  the  marks  are  formed  and  understood 
is  00  umplo  and  novel,  that  it  was  long  before  I  cotild 
bring  myself  to  believe  that  his  suspicions  were  foaaded 
even  on  a  probability.  At  length,  however,  he  convinced 
ma.  It  is  at  Vienna,  he  tells  me,  tliat  he  has  met  with 
these  cards  before.  The  marks  are  all  on  the  rim  of  the 
cards ;  and  an  experienced  dealer,  that  is  to  say,  a  blackleg, 
can  with  these  marks  produce  any  results  and  combinations 
which  may  suit  his  purpose.  Essper  tells  me  that  De  Bcaf- 
fleurs  is  even  more  skilled  in  slcigbt-of-hand  than  liinnaalf 
From  Emstoi-ff,  Essper  learnt  on  the  day  of  the  £&to  that 
Mr.  St.  George  was  to  dine  with  the  Chevalier  at  the  Baron's 
apartments  on  the  morrow,  and  that  there  viaa  a  chftace 
that  I  should  join  them.  He  suspected  that  villany  was 
in  the  wind,  and  when  I  retired  to  my  room  at  a  late  bonr 
tin  the  night  of  the  f^t«,  I  there  met  him,  and  it  was  then 
that  he  revoftled  to  me  everything  which  I  have  told  you. 
Am  I  not  right,  then,  in  catlmg  him  our  preserver  ? ' 

'  What  cau  bo  done  for  him  ? '  said  Lady  Madeleine. 

'  His  only  wish  is  already  granted ;  he  is  my  servant. 
1'hat  he  will  serve  me  diligently  and  laithfuUy  I  have  no 
duubt.  I  only  wish  that  he  wonld  accept  or  coald  appre- 
ciate a  more  worthy  reward.' 

'  Can  man  be  more  amply  rewarded,'  said  Miss  Fane, 
'  than  by  choosing  his  own  remuneration  ?  I  think  be  has 
ebown  in  his  request  his  accustomed  tulent.  I  must  go 
and  see  him  this  moment.' 

'  Say  nothing  of  what  has  passed ;  he  is  prepared  for 
silence  from  all  parties.' 

A  week,  a  happy  week,  passed  over,  and  few  minutes  of 
the  day  found  Vivian  absent  from  the  side  of  Violet  Pone ; 
and  now  he  thought  again  of  England,  of  his  return  to 
that  country  under  very  difforeut  circumstances  U>  what  be 
had  ever  contemplated.  Soon,  very  Roon,  he  trusted  to 
write  to  his  father,  to  announce  to  him  the  revolution  in 
his  wishes,  the  consummation  of  his  hopes.  Soon,  very 
Boou,  he  trusted  that  he  should  hail  his  native  cliffs,  a  re- 
claimed wanderer,  with  a  matured  mind  and  a  contented 
spirit,  his  sorrows  furgultuu,  his  misanthropy  la;d  odido. 


VIVIAN  GREY. 


CHAPTER  XV. 


Itc  waa  nbout  a  week  afler  the  departure  of  l.lie  Barna  that 
two  yoane  EEiglishmen,  wbo  liad  been  college  frienda  of 
Mr.  St.  George,  arrived  at  tbe  Baths.  These  were  Mr. 
Antbonj  St,  Leger  aiid  Mr.  Adnlpbns  St.  John.  In  the 
•cademic  shades  of  Christcharch  these  three  gentlemen 
bftd  been  known  as  '  All  Saints.'  Amon^  their  jonthful 
compsflioQs  they  bore  the  more  mnrtial  style  of  the  'The 
Throo  Champions,'  St,  George,  St.  John,  and  St.  An- 
ihtxaj. 

St.  John  and  St.  Anthony  had  jost  completed  the  grand 
lanr,  and,  after  passing  the  Easter  at  Bome,  had  retarded 
thn>agh  the  Tyrol  from  Italy.  Since  then  tbey  bad  tr«- 
vcUed  over  most  parta  of  Germany ;  and  now,  in  the 
beginning  of  Jnlj,  foand  themselves  at  the  Bntbs  of  Ems. 
Two  years'  travel  had  not  prodnced  any  very  beneficial 
eSect  OD  either  of  these  sainted  personages.  They  bad 
guned,  hy  visiting  the  cnpitala  of  all  Europe,  only  ft  dna 
scqoaintance  with  the  follies  of  each  ;  and  the  only  differ. 
ence  that  could  ho  observed  in  their  conduct  on  their  return 
was,  that  their  atlectatioa  was  rather  more  fantastical,  and 
thi^vefore  more  amusing. 

'  Corpo  di  Bacco,  my  champion  !  who  ever   thought  of 

meeting  thee,  thou  holy  saint !    By  the  eyebrow  of  Venus, 

my  spirit  rejoiceth ! '  esclaimed  St.  Anthony,  whose  pecniiar 

aUbctation  was  an  adoption  in  English  of  the  ItnUan  oaths. 

'Thii*  is  the  sweetest  spot,  St.  Anthony,  that  we  have 

ITannd  since  we  left  Paradise ;  that  is,  St.  Oeurge,  in  the 
vulgar,  since  we  quitted  Italia.  "  Italia  !  0  lulia  ! "  I 
fiirget  the  rest ;  probably  yon  remember  it.  Certainly,  a 
most  sweet  spot  this,  quite  a  Gaspar  ! ' 
Art  was  the  peculiar  affectation  of  St.  John  ;  he  was, 
indeed,  qttite  a  patron  of  the  Belle  Arti,  had  scattered  hia 
orders  tbrongh  the  studios  of  most  of  the  celebrated  sonlp- 
tors  of  Italy,  and  spoke  on  all  subjects  and  all  tbinga  only 
with  a  view  to  their  capability  of  fonuirg  material  for  the 
painter.  According  to  the  school  of  which  Mr.  St.  John 
was  n  disciple,  the  only  use  of  the  human  passions  ia,  that 
they  produce  situations  for  the  historical  painter;  and 
nature,  according  to  these  votaries  of  the  ro  kciXov,  ia  only 
to  be  valued  as  affording  hints  for  the  more  perfect  con- 
oeptions  of  a  Claode  or  a  Salvator. 
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'  Bj  &ne  girdle  of  Venni!,  a  devilisli  fine  woehuti 
claimed  St.  Anthony, 

'  A  splendid  bit ! '  cjachj^ted  St.  John  ;  '  touched  ii 
freedom.  A  ^rand  toumure,  great  gout  in  tbe  swell  o 
neck.     What  a  study  for  Retsch  I' 

■  In  tba  name  of  the  Graces,  who  is  it,  mio  Santo  P'_ 

'Ay!  namela  bellisiima  Si^ora.* 

'  The  "  fine  hit,"  St.  John,  is  my  siBtor.' 

'  The  dorvil ! ' 

'  Diavolo ! ' 

'  Will  yon  intTodnce  ns,  most  holy  man  ? 

This  request  &oin  hoth,  simnltoueonsly  arraDgiDg  their 
mustachios. 

The  two  saints  were  accordingly,  in  dne  time,  intro- 
dnced ;  hnt  tinding  the  attention  of  Miss  Fane  always  en- 
grossed, and  receiving  some  not  very  enconraginsr  responsea 
from  Lady  Madeleine,  they  vot«d  her  ladyship  cursedly 
sntiricnl ;  and  passing  a  general  cenaore  on  the  annoying 
coldness  of  Englishwomen,  they  were  in  four- and- twenty 
linura  Httached  to  the  suite  of  tbe  Miss  Fitzlooms,  to  whom 
they  were  introduced  by  St,  George  as  his  particular  friends, 
and  wore  recetf-ed  with  the  most  flattering  conaidcration. 

'  By  the  aspect  of  Diana  !  fine  girls,"  swore  St.  Anthony. 

'  Truly  moat  gorgeous  coloanng  I  quite  Venetian  !  Ao- 
relia  is  a  perfect  Giorgione  ! '  said  St.  John. 

*  Madeleine,'  aaid  St.  George,  one  morning,  to  his  sister, 
'have  yott  any  Direction  to  make  up  n  party  with  the 
Fitzlooms  to  pass  a  day  at  Nassau?  Ton  know  we  hare 
otlen  talked  of  it;  and  as  Violet  is  so  well  now,  and  the 
weather  so  delightful,  there  snrely  can  be  no  objection. 
The  Fitzlooms  are  very  agreeable  people ;  and  though  yoa 
do  not  admire  the  Santi,  still,  upon  my  word,  when  you 
know  them  a  little  more,  you  will  find  them  very  pleasant  fel- 
lows, and  they  are  eitremely  good-natured;  and  just  the  fel- 
lows for  such  a  party.  Do  not  refuse  me.  I  have  set  my  mind 
npon  your  joining  t''e  party.  Pray  nod  assent ;  thank  you. 
Now  I  must  go  and  arrange  everything.  Let  us  see :  tJbera 
are  seven  Fitziooma  ;  for  we  cannot  count  on  less  than  two 
boys  ;  yonraelf.  Grey,  Violet,  and  myself,  four ;  the  Sauti ; 
quite  enough,  a  most  delightful  party.  Half  a  dozen  ser- 
vants  and  as  many  donkeys  will  manage  the  provisions 
Then  three  light  carriages  will  take  ua  all.  "By  the  wand 
of  Mercury!"  as  St.  Anthony  would  vow,  admirably 
planned  I ' 
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•By  the  brMtlh  of  Zephyr!    &  most  lovel?  day,  MIm 
Fus,'  <ai«l  St.  ADlhony,  on  the  mommj;  of  the  mt«iided 


'  Quite  a  Ciaade ! '  said  St.  John. 

'Almost  as  beaatifDl  as  au  Italian  winter  day,  Mr.  St 
Leg^r  ? '  asked  Wtsa  Fane. 

'  Hardly !  *  *siid  St.  Anthony,  with  a  serious  air  ;  fur  ha 
inusined  ihe  qnestion  to  be  quite  geunitie. 

r^e  carriages  are  at  the  door;  into  Itie  Grst  ascended 
Mrs.  Fitzloom,  two  dSiaghlers,  and  the  travelling  Baints. 
The  second  bore  Lady  Madeleine,  iir.  Fitzloom,  and  his 
taro  SOBS ;  the  third  division  was  formed  of  Mr.  St.  Oeorgo 
and  Anrelia  Fitzloom,  ilisa  Fane  and  Vivitin. 

Away,  away,  rolled  the  carriages  ;  the  day  was  heantifal, 
:be  sky  was  withont  a  cloud,  and  a  mild  breeze  prevented 
Uw  he*t  of  the  snn  &om  being  overpowering,  All  were  in 
high  Bpirita;  Ibr  St.  George  had  made  a  capital  muster  of 
the  oereroouics,  and  bad  arranged  the  company  in  the  car- 
riages to  their  mntnal  satisfaction.  St.  Anlhoay  swore,  by 
tiie  Boal  of  Psyche !  that  Augusta  Fitsloom  ivas  an  angel; 
and  St.  John  was  in  eqnal  raptnres  with  Ararainta,  who 
had  an  expression  about  the  eyes  wbicli  reminded  him  of 
Titi&a's  Flam.  Mrs.  Fitzloom's  natural  silence  did  not  dis- 
turb the  nnintermpted  Jargon  of  the  Santi,  whose  foppery 
«hcit«d  loud  and  continued  approbation  from  the  fair 
irs.  The  mother  sat  admiring  these  sprigs  of  noble 
8.  The  young  Fitilooms,  in  crimson  cravats,  conversed 
with  Lady  Madeleine  with  a  delightful  military  air;  and 
their  happy  parent,  oa  he  gazed  npon  them  with  satisfied 
.  affection,  internally  promised  them  both  a  commission  in  a 

(onkck  regiment. 
The  r^d  from  Ems  to  Nassau  winds  along  the  banks  of 
the  Lnhn,  through  two  leagues  of  delightlnl  scenery ;  at 
the  end  of  ntiich,  springing  up  from  the  peak  of  a  bold  and 
richly-wooded  mountain,  the  lofty  tower  of  Uie  ancient 
OuUe  of  Nftflsan  meets  your  view.  Winding  walks  round 
the  aides  of  the  mountain  lead  through  all  the  varieties  of 
sylvan  scenery,  and  command  in  all  points  nm^ificent 
views  of  the  sarronnding  country.  These  finally  bring 
yoa  to  the  old  castle,  whose  spacious  chambers,  though 
now  choked  up  with  masses  of  grey  ruin  or  covered  with 
underwood,  still  hear  witness  to  tho  might  of  their  former 
lord  I  the  powerful  Baron  whose  aword  gained  for  his  pos- 
terity a  throne. 
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AQ  seemed  bappy;  nona  liApptor  tlinD  Vio1t>t  Fane. 
Kerer  did  ehe  look  bo  beantifiil  as  to-daj,  noTor  wna  afas 
eo  animated,  never  had  slie  boasted  that  her  poise  best 
mora  molodioQS  masic,  or  her  lively  blood  danced  a  man 
lieallhfu]  mea.snre.  After  examining  all  the  antique  cham- 
bers of  the  castle,  and  discovering,  as  they  flattered  them- 
selves, secret  passages,  and  dark  dungeons,  and  hidden 
doors,  they  left  this  interesting  relic  of  the  middle  Hgea; 
and  soon,  by  a  gradnal  descent  throti^h  di-lightftil  shrub- 
beries, they  again  fonnd  themselves  at  the  bottom  of  the 
Taller.  Here  tliey  visited  the  modern  oh&toaa  of  Bbtoh 
von  Stein,  one  of  the  most  enlightened  and  able  poHticians 
that  Germany  has  ever  produced,  As  Minister  of  Ph-nana, 
he  eommeDoed  those  refonuH  which  the  illustrious  Harden- 
berg  perfected.  For  upwards  of  five  centuries  the  family 
of  Stein  have  retained  their  territorial  pessessiona  in  the 
valley  of  the  Lahn.  Their  family  castle,  at  present  a  min, 
and  formerly  a  fief  of  the  Honse  of  Nassau,  is  now  only  a 

tiiotureaque  object  in  the  pleasnre-grounds  of  the  present 
ord. 

The  noon  had  passed  some  hours  before  the  delighted 
wanderers  complained  of  fati^o,  and  by  that  time  they 
found  themselves  id  a  pleasant  green  glade  on  the  skirUl 
of  the  forest  of  Nassau.  It  was  nearly  environed  by  mot 
tains,  covered  with  hanging  woods,  which  shaded  the 
beautiful  valley,  and  gave  it  the  appearance  of  a  sylvan 
amphitheatre.  From  a  rocky  cleft  in  these  green  mons- 
taius  a  torrent,  dashing  down  with  impetuouH  force,  and 
whoso  fall  was  almost  eoucealed  by  the  cloud  of  spray 
whioh  it  excited,  gave  birth  to  a  small  and  gentle  riv 
whose  banks  wew  fringed  with  beautiful  trees,  which  p 
vented  the  sun's  dnrts  from  piercing  its  coldness,  by  bowing 
their  fair  heads  over  its  waters.  From  their  extending 
brunches  Nature's  choristers  Bent  fortli  many  a  lovely  lay 

Of  CiiA'a  higll  praise,  and  of  tlieir  lores'  Sff<>i;t  loon. 

Near  the  banks  of  this  river,  the  servants,  under  the 
active  direction  of  Essper  George,  bad  prepared  a  banquet 
for  the  party.  The  cloth  had  been  laid  on  a  raised  work  o' 
wood  and  turf,  and  rustic  seats  of  the  same  material  aur 
rounded  the  picturesque  table.  It  glowed  with  materials, 
and  with  colours  to  which  Veronese  alone  could  have  done 
justice  :  pasties,  and  birds,  and  venison,  and  groups  of  Koh, 
glcamy  with  prismatic  hues,  while  amid  pyramids  of  frait. 
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rm  fubU-ts  of  fanl&Btic  glass,  worthy  of  the  famous  ivuiea 
tiey  were  to  receivo. 

'Wen  !'  said  Miss  Fane,  'I  never  will  be  a  member  of 
u  aJrentnroas  party  like  the  present,  of  which  Albert  ia 
not  mftoiu'er/ 

'Inmst  not  take  f lie  whole  credit  upon  myfielf,  Violut ; 
Et.  John  is  butler,  and  St.  Lcger  iny  Tice-cbamberloin.' 

'Well,  I  caanol  praisie  Mr.  St.  John  till  I  have  tasted 
the  mftlvoisie  which  he  has  promised  ;  bat  as  for  the  other 
ftri  of  the  entortaiomeut,  Mr.  St.  Leger,  I  am  snre  this  is 

nnptfttion  which  it  would  be  a  sin,  even  in  St.  Anthony, 

■riUistaDd.* 

By  the  body  of  Bacchus,  very  piod  ! '  Hworo  Mr.  St. 

'These  mottntaina,'  stiid  Mr.  St,  John,  'remind  mo  of 
Hb  of  Qospar's  cool  valleys.  The  party,  indeed,  give  it  a 
""'Terent  char»cter,  quite  a  Wattean  !  ' 

Now,  Mrs.  FitilooiQ,'  said  St.  Geoi^,  who  was  in  hia 

:D>ent,  '  let  nte  recommend  a  little  of  this  pike  I     Lady 

leleine,  I  have  sent  yon  Rome  l&mb.    Miss  Fitzloom,  I 

>  SU  Anthony  ia  taking  care  of  yon.     Wrightaon,  plates 

Mr.  St.  Leger.     Holy  man,  and  mnch  beloved !  send 

'  i  some  chicken.     Grey  has  helped  yon,  Violet  ? 

this  is  for  you,     William  Pitt  FitEloom,  I  leave 

ni  to  yourself,      George  Canning   Fitzloom,  take   core  of 

le  ladies  near  you.     Essper  George !     Where  ia  Easper? 

L  John,  who  IS  yonr  deputy  in  the  wine  department  ? 

rrightsoB !    bring  those  long  green  bottles   out  of  tho 

r«r.  and  put  the  champagne  uniiemeath  the  willow.    Will 

rat  LftdysUip  take  some  light  claret  ?     Mrs.  Fitzloom,  you 

iDst  use  your  tumbler;  nothingbut  tumblers  allowed,  by 

[isB  Fane's  particular  request  I ' 

•St.  G«orge,  thou  holy  man!'  said  Miss  Fane,  'me- 
binks  you  are  veiy  impertinent.  Yon  shall  not  be  ray 
iitron  saint  if  you  say  such  words.' 

For  tbe  next  hour  there  waa  nothing  heard  save  the 
lliug  of  servants,  tbe  rattling  of  knives  and  forks,  the 
vving  of  corks,  and  continued  bursts  of  laughter,  which 
ere  not  occasioned  by  any  brilliant  observations,  either  of 
lO  Saints,  or  any  other  persons,  but  merely  the  result  of 
1  exuberance  of  spirits  on  the  part  of  every  one  present. 
'Well,  Anrolia,'  siu'd  Lady  Madeleine,  'do  yoa  prefer 
IT  present  mode  of  life  to  teosting  in  an  old  ball,  covered 
ith    banners  and   battered  shields,  and    sui-ruunded  by 
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inystcrious  corridors  and  dark  dungeons  ?  *  Aorolia  wna 
BO  flattered  by  the  notice  of  lady  Madeleine,  that  she 
made  her  no  answer ;  probably  because  she  was  intent  on  % 
plover's  egg, 

*  I  think  we  might  all  retire  to  this  valley/  said  Miss 
Fane,  *  and  revive  the  feudal  times  with  great  success. 
Albert  might  take  us  to  Nassau  Castle,  and  you,  Mr.  Fits- 

I        loom,  might  re-fortify  the  old  tower  of  Stein.    With  two 
sons,  howeror,  who  are  about  to  enter  the  Guards,  I  am 
afraid  we  must  be  your  vassals.     Then  what  should  we  do  ? 
I        We  could  not  have  wood  parties  every  day ;  I  suppose  we 
,        should  get  tired  of  each  other.     No !  that  does  seem  im- 
possible ;  do  not  you  all  think  so  ? ' 
Omnes,  *  Impossible ! ' 

*  We  must,  however,  have  some  regular  pursuit,  some 
cause  of  constant  excitement,  some  perpetual  source  of 
new  emotions.  New  ideas,  of  course,  we  must  give  np; 
there  would  be  no  going  to  London  for  the  season,  for 
new  opinions  to  astound  country  cousins  on  our  return. 
Some  pursuit  must  be  invented ;  we  all  must  have  some« 
thing  to  do.     I  have  it !     Albert  shall  be  a  tyrant.' 

*  I  am  very  much  obliged  to  you,  Violet.' 
'  Yes !    a   cruel,    unprincipled,    vindictive,    remorseless 

tyrant,  with  a  long  black  beard,  I  cannot  tell  how  long, 
about  twenty  thousand  times  longer  than  Mr.  St.  Leger's 
mustachios.' 

*  By  the  beard  of  Jove !  *  swore  St.  Anthony,  as  he 
almost  started  from  his  seat,  and  arranged  with  his  thumb 
and  foref.ngor  the  delicate  Albanian  tuflb  of  his  upper 
lip,  *  by  the  beard  of  Jove,  Miss  Fane,  I  am  obliged  to 
you.' 

*  Well,  then,'  continued  Violet,  *  AUwrt  being  a  tyrant, 
Lady  Madeleine  must  be  an  unliappy,  ill-used,  persecuted 
woman,  living  on  black  bread  and  g^en  water,  in  an  un- 
known dungeon.  "My  part  shall  be  to  discover  her  im- 
prisonment. Sounds  of  strange  music  attract  my  attention 
to  a  part  of  the  castle  which  I  have  not  before  frequented. 
There  I  shall  distinctly  hear  a  female  voice  chaunting  the 
*'  Bridesmaids'  Chorus,"  with  Erard's  double  pedal  ac- 
companiment. By  the  aid  of  the  confessors  of  the  two 
families,  two  drinking,  rattling,  impertinent,  most  corrupt, 
and  most  amusing  fnars,  to  wit,  our  sainted  friends ' 

Here  both  Mr.  St.  Legcr  and  Mr.  St.  John  bowed  low  to 
Miss  Fane. 
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'  A  most  lively  personage  ia  Miss  I'ano,'  wLispcred  St. 
AnthoDf  to  bis  seighboar,  ^Miss  Fitxioom,  *  great  stj'le  ! ' 

*  M.ogt  amosing,  deligbtfol  girl,  great  Btjle  1  rather  a 
displny  tfvdaj,  I  think.' 

'  Oh.  decidedly  !  and  devilisU  personal,  too ;  some  people 
wonldii't  like  it.  1  have  no  donbl  she  will  say  Bomethmg 
»boiit  yon  next.' 

'Oh,  I  shall  bo  very  BnrpriBcd,  indeed,  if  she  does! 
It  mny  bo   very  well    to  yoa,  bat   Miss   Fane   most  be 

Before  this  pompons  sentence  conld  be  finished  an  inci- 
dent occurred  which  prevented  llisa  Fane  from  pi'oceeding 
with  her  allotment  of  characters,  and  rendered  onneceaBary 
tile  threatened  indignation  of  Jliss  Fitzloom. 

M'*;'  Fane,  hb  we  mentioned,  snddenly  ceased  spenbing  ; 
the  eyas  of  all  were  turned  in  the  direction  in  %viuch  she 
was  gazing  as  if  she  hod  Been  a  ghost. 

'  What  are  yon  looking  np  at,  Violet  ? '  a.8ked  St.  George. 

'  Did  not  yoa  see  auyUiing  F  did  not  any  of  yon  sec  any- 
U.1B8?' 

'  Mr.  Grey,  sarcly  yon  most  have  seen  it !  ' 

'  I  saw  nothing.' 

'  It  could  not  be  fancy ;  impossible.  1  8aw  it  distinetly. 
I  cannot  be  in  adreani.  See  there  !  again,  on  that  topmot<t 
bmncb.     It  moves ! ' 

Some  odd  shrill  sonnda,  ottered  in  the  voice  of  a  Pol- 
citiollo,  attracted  the  notice  of  them  all;  and  !o  !  high  in  the 
air,  beiiind  a  lofty  chestniit  tree,  the  lignre  of  a  Fulcinello 
did  appear,  hopping  and  Tanking  in  the  unsubstantial  air. 
Now  it  sent  forth  another  shrill,  piercing  sound,  and  now, 
with  both  its  hands,  it  patted  and  complacently  stroked  its 
Btnplc  panncli ;  dancing  all  the  time  with  nnremitting 
activity,  and  wagging  its  queer  head  at  the  aatoanded 
gnests. 

'  Who,  whnt  can  itbe  ?'  erietl  all.  The  Misses  Fitzloom 
ebrioked,  and  the  Santi  seemed  quite  puzzled. 

■  AVbo,  what  can  it  he  ?  ' 

Ere  time  conld  be  given  for  any  one  to  hazard  a  conjpc- 
tnro,  the  figure  had  advanced  from  behind  the  trees,  and 
bad  spanned  io  an  instant  the  festal  board,  with  two 
enormoiiis  stilts,  on  which  they  now  perceived  it  wa.t 
mounted.  The  Misses  Fitzloom  shrieked  again.  The 
&giLre  imitated  their  cries  in  his  queer  voice,  and  gradually 
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raising  nne  enormona  etilt  np  into  the  air,  stood  onlj  on 
Due  SDpporb,  which  was  plant«d  behind  the  lovely  Araminta. 

'  O  1  inimitable  Essper  George  ! '  eiclftimed  Violet  Fiuie. 

Hero  Signor  Panch  commenced  a  sof  gi  which  be  exe- 
cnted  in  the  tone  peculiar  to  his  character,  and  in  a  etylo 
which  drew  applanfiea  from  all ;  and  then,  with  a  hop, 
step,  and  a  jump,  he  wast  again  behind  the  rhescnnt-tree. 
In  a  moment  he  advanced  without  his  stilts  towards  the 
table.  Here,  on  the  turf,  he  again  commenced  bis  antics; 
kicking  his  nose  with  his  right  foot,  and  his  hump  with  his 
left  one ;  executing  splendid  somerseU,  and  cutting  eveiy 
species  of  caper,  and  never  ceasing  for  a  moment  from  per- 
forming all  his  moTcmentfi  to  the  inspiring  music  of  his  own 
molodions  voice.  At  last,  jumping  up  very  high  in  the  ur, 
he  fell  aa  if  all  his  joints  were  loosened,  and  the  Miasea 
Fitzloom,  imagining  that  his  bonea  ivere  really  broken, 
shrieked  again.  But  now  Essper  began  the  wonderful 
performance  of  a  dead  body  poeaeased  bj  a  devil,  and  in  a 
minute  bis  shattered  corpse,  apparently  without  the  assisU 
nnce  of  any  of  ttg  members,  began  to  jump  and  move  aboat 
the  ground  with  miracnloas  rapidity.  At  length  it  disap- 
peared behind  the  chestnut- tree. 

'I  really  think,'  said  Mr.  St.  George,  'it  ia  the  most 
ngrceable  day  I  ever  passed  in  all  my  life.' 

'  Decidedly ! '  said  St.  Anthony.  '  St.  John,  you  remem- 
ber our  party  lo  Piestum.  with  lindy  Cakbria  M'Crater  and 
the  Marquis  of  Agrigeotum.  It  wiia  nothing  to  this  ! 
Nothing !     Do  you  know  I  thought  that  rather  dull.' 

'  Tee,  too  elaborate ;  too  highly  finished ;  nothing  of 
the  pittore  iinproviHatore.  A  party  of  this  kind  shoiild  be 
more  sketchy  in  its  stylo ;  the  outline  m»re  free,  and 
less  detail.' 

'  Essper  is  coming  out  to-day,'  said  Vivian  to  Miss  Fane, 
'  after  a  long,  and,  I  venture  to  a»vy,  painfnl  forbearance. 
However,  I  hope  you  will  excuse  him.     It  seems  to  amuse 

US." 

'  I  think  it  is  delightful.  See  !  here  he  cornea  again.' 
He  now  appeared  in  his  original  costume ;  the  one  in 
which  Vivian  first  met  him  at  the  fair.  Bowing,  he  threw 
his  hand  carelessly  over  his  mandolin,  and  having  tried  the 
melody  of  its  fitrrngs,  sang  with  great  taste,  and  a  sweet 
voice ;  Bweetrr  from  its  contra.st  with  its  pi-evions  shrill 
tnnes;  a  very  pretty  romance.  All  applauded  him  very 
warmly,  and  no  one  more  so  than  Uiss  Fane 
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*  Ah  !  immitable  Esaper  Gcoi^e,  how  can  we  sufGcientlj 
tbuJcTOa!  How  weU  he  plays!  and  his  voiea  is  qnita 
beaatiniL  Ofa  !  could  not  we  dance  P  would  not  it  be  d^ 
lightful  ?  and  he  could  play  on  his  guitar.  Think:  of  the 
deUciona  tnrf ! ' 

Omnes,  '  Delightful !  delightTnl ! '  They  rose  from  the 
table. 

'  Violet,  my  dear,*  asked  Lady  l£adeleine, '  what  are  yon 
going  to  do  ^  ' 

*  By  the  toe  of  Terpsichore ! '  as  Mr.  St.  Leger  would  say, 
'  I  am  going  to  dance.' 

*  But  remember,  to-day  yon  have  done  so  mnch  !  let  ns 
be  moderate ;  though  you  feel  so  mocb  better,  still  think 
wb«t  a  chaoge  to-day  has  been  from  your  usual  habtts  ! ' 

*  Bnt,  dt^rest  Ijwiy  Madeleine,  think  of  dancing  on  the 
turf,  and  I  feel  so  well ! ' 

'  By  the  Graces  !  I  am  for  the  waltz,'  said  St.  Anthony. 

'  It  bas  certainly  a  very  free  touch  to  recommend  it," 
Mid  St.  John. 

'  Ko,  no,'  said  Violet ;  '  let  ua  all  join  in  a  country  dancfl.' 
Bat  the  Misses  Fitzloom  preferred  a  quadrille. 

The  quadrille  was  soon  formed :  Violet  made  up  for  not 
dancing  with  Vivton  at  the  Grand  Duke's.  She  was  most 
animated,  and  kept  up  a  Huccessful  rivalry  with  Mr.  St. 
Lvger,  who  evidently  prided  himself,  as  Mr.  Fitzloom  ob- 
served, '  on  his  light  faatastic  toe.'  Now  be  pirouetted 
like  Pan],  and  now  he  attitudinised  like  Albert ;  and  now 
Miss  Fane  eulipsed  all  his  exertions  by  ber  inimitable  imi- 
tations of  Rtiitzi  Vestria'  rashing  and  arrowy  mannef.  St. 
Anthony,  in  despair,  but  quite  delighted,  revealed  a  secret 
which  had  been  taught  him  bya  Spanish  dancer  at  Milan; 
bat  tlicn  Miss  Fane  vanquished  bira  for  ever  with  the  paa 
de  Zephyr  of  the  eiqaisite  Fanny  Bias. 

The  day  was  fast  declicing  when  the  carriages  arrived ; 
the  yunng  people  were  in  no  humour  to  return ;  and  as, 
when  they  had  once  entered  the  carriage,  the  day  seemed 
finished  tor  ever,  they  proposed  walking  part  of  the  way 
home.     Lady  Madeleine  made  little  objection   to   Violet 

C'  ling  the  party,  as  after  the  exertion  that  Miss  Fane  huJ 
n  making,  a  drive  in  an  open  carriags  might  be  dangor- 
;  and  ytt  the  walk  was  too  long,  but  all  agreed  that  it 
would  be  impossible  to  shorten  it;  and,  as  Violet  declared 
that  she  was  not  in  the  least  fatigued,  the  lesser  evil  was 
therefore  chiRHm.     The  carriages  rolled  off;  at  abont  half 
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way  from  Ems,  tte  two  empty  onea  were  to  wait  for  tlie 
waJking  party.  Lady  Madeline  smiled  with  fond  aSectioii, 
as  (the  waved  her  hand  to  Violet  tbe  moment  before  abs 
waa  out  of  sight. 

'And  now,'  said  St.  George,  'good  people  all,  instead 
of  returning  by  the  same  road,  it  strikea  me,  tliat  there 
mnat  be  a  way  through  this  little  wood ;  yon  eae  there  Is 
an  excellent  path.  Before  the  snn  ia  set  we  shall  Lave  got 
through  it,  and  it  will  bring  na  out,  I  have  no  doubt,  by 
the  old  cottage  which  you  observed,  Grey,  when  we  came 
along.  I  saw  a  gate  and  path  there;  just  where  we  first 
got  siglit  of  Nas-sau  Castle  ;  there  can  be  no  doubt  about 
It.  Tou  see  )t  is  a  regular  right-angle,  and  besides  raiying 
the  walk,  we  shall  at  least  gain  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  which, 
afler  all,  as  we  have  to  walk  nearly  three  miles,  is  an  object. 
It  is  quite  clear,  if  I  have  a  head  for  anything,  it  is  for 
finding  my  way." 

*  I  think  you  have  a  head  for  everything,'  said  AnreUx 
ritzloom,  in  a  soft  sentimental  whisper;  'I  am  anre  *• 
owe  all  our  happiness  to-day  to  you  ! ' 

'  If  I  have  a  head  for  everything,  I  have  a  heart  only  fi» 
one  person ! ' 

As  every  ooe  wished  to  be  convinced,  no  one  oS'ered  Koj 
argument  in  opposition  to  Mr.  St.  George's  view  of  lifao 
case  ;  and  aome  were  already  in  the  wood. 

■  Aibert,'  said  Miss  Fane,  '  I  do  not  like  walking  in  tli» 
wood  so  late ;  pray  come  back.' 

'Oh,  nonsense,  Tiolot!  oome.  If  you  do  not  like  to 
come,  you  can  walk  by  the  road ;  yon  will  meet  ns  roiuid 
by  the  gate,  it  is  only  five  minntea'  walk.'  Era  be  had 
finished  speaking,  the  rest  were  in  the  wood,  and  some  had 
advanced.  Vivian  strongly  recommended  Violet  not  to 
join  them ;  he  was  sure  tbat  Lady  Madeleine  would  uot 
approve  of  it;  he  was  sure  that  it  was  very  dangeroaa, 
extremely ;  and,  by-the-bye,  while  he  was  talking,  which 
way  had  they  gone  P  he  did  not  see  them.  Ho  halloed ; 
all  answered,  and  a  thousand  echoes  besides.  '  We  cer- 
tainly had  better  go  by  the  road,  we  shall  lose  oor  way 
if  we  try  to  follow  them  ;  nothing  ia  bo  puzzling  as  walking 
in  woods;  we  had  much  better  keep  to  the  road-'  So  by 
the  road  they  went. 

The  sun  had  already  sunk  behind  the  mountains,  whoss 
undulating  forma  wore  thrown  into  dark  shadow  against 
I  sky.     The   thin  crescent  of   the  new  mooD 
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Soated  over  tlie  ennteru  bills,  whose  deep  woods  glowed 
with  the  rosy  gloriea  of  twOight  Over  tlie  peak  of  a 
parple  monntwn  glittered  the  solitary  star  of  evening,  Aa 
the  BOD  dropped,  aniTersal  sileiioe  seemed  to  pervade  the 
whole  face  of  nature.  The  voice  of  the  birds  was  stilled  ; 
the  brecKe,  which  had  refreshed  them  during  the  day,  died 
Jiway,  as  if  its  office  were  uow  compleled ;  and  none  of 
the  dark  sonnds  and  sights  of  hidcona  Night  yet  dared  to 
trinmpb  over  the  death  of  Day.  Unseen  wore  the  circling 
-wings  of  the  fell  bat;  nnheanl  the  ecreech  of  the  waking 
owl;  silent  the  drowsy  bom  of  the  ahade-born  beetle! 
What  heart  has  not  acknowledged  the  influence  of  this 
hoar,  the  sweet  and  soothing  hour  of  twihght!  the  hour  of 
love,  the  hour  of  adoration,  the  hour  of  rest !  when  we 
think  of  those  we  love,  only  to  regret  that  we  have  not 
loTod  more  dearly ;  when  we  remember  our  enemies  only 
to  forgive  thetu ! 

And  Vivian  and  his  beautiful  companion  owned  the 
magic  of  this  hour,  as  all  must  do,  by  silence.  No  word 
was  spoken,  yet  is  silence  sometimes  a  language.  They 
gaiod.  and  gazed  again,  and  their  full  spirits  held  doe 
communion  with  the  starlit  sky,  and  the  moantaiDS  and 
the  woods,  and  the  soft  shadows  of  the  increasing  moon. 
Oh!  who  can  describe  what  the  o'ercharged  spirit  feels  at 
thia  aacred  hour,  when  we  almost  lose  the  conscionsneaa  of 
BxisteDCc,  and  our  souls  seem  to  struggle  to  pierce  futurity! 
In  the  Ibrest  of  the  mysterious  Odenwald,  in  the  soUtudea 
of  the  Bergstrassc,  had  ViTinn  at  this  hour  often  found 
consolation  for  a  bruised  apiril,  often  in  adoring  nature  had 
forgotten  man.  But  now,  when  he  had  never  felt  nature's 
iDJlDcnee  more  powerful ;  when  lie  had  never  forgotten 
man  and  man's  world  more  thoroughly ;  when  he  was  rx- 
ijcriencing  emotions,  which,  though  undefinable,  ho  felt  to 
be  new  ;  he  started  when  be  remembered  that  all  this  was 
in  the  presence  of  a  human  being  j  Was  it  Hesperus  ha 
ganed  upon,  or  something  else  that  glanced  brighter  than 
nn  Evening  star  P  Even  na  he  thought  that  his  gaze  was 
fizMl  on  the  countenance  of  nature,  ho  found  that  his  eyes 
rested  on  the  face  of  nature's  loveliest  daughter  1 

'Violet!  dearest  Violet ! ' 

As  in  some  delicious  dream  the  sleeper  is  awakened  from 
his  bliss  by  the  sound  of  his  own  rapturous  voice,  so  was 
Vivian  ronsed  by  those  words  from  his  reverie,  and  called 
back  to  the  world  which  he  had  forgotten.     But  ere  a 
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moment  (md  passed,  lie  vns  pooring  forth  in  a  rapid  raiaa, 
find  incobcrt'Dt  maoncr,  BacK  words  as  men  fpeak  onlj  onc& 
Tic  xpoke  of  hia  earlj  follies,  Iiia  misfortnniw,  hia  muory; 
of  liis  matured  yiewa,  liia  settled  principles,  bis  plans,  nia 

troepecte,  his  hopes,  bis  happiness,  his  bliss  ;  and  when  he 
lul  censed,  ho  Uatened,  in  bis  tnra,  to  some  biiiaU  atill 
wonis,  which  made  him  the  happiest  of  liiunaa  bcingn. 
Ho  bent  down,  he  kissed  the  soft  silken  cheek  which  now 
hi!  conld  call  his  own.  Her  hand  woa  in  hia;  her  head 
anuk  upon  bis  hrenst.  Snddenly  she  clang  to  him  with  a 
strong  grasp.  'Yioletl  my  own,  my  dearest;  jx)ii  ftni 
overcome.  I  have  been  rash,  I  have  been  impradsst. 
Speak,  speak,  my  beloved  1  say,  yon  are  not  ill  [ ' 
^^  She  spoke  not,  bat  clong  to  hun  with  a  feartiil  Btreogth, 

^^t  her  bead  still  upon  hia  breast,  her  foil  eyes  closed.  Alarmed, 

^^M  lie  raised  bor  off  the  ground,  and  bore  her  to  the  river-aide. 

^^M  Water  might  revive  ber.     But  when  he  tried  to  lay  her  a 

^^^  moment  on  the  bank,  she  clnng  to  Lim  gasping,  as  a  sink- 

^^1  ing  person  clings  to  a  stoat  swimmer.     He  leant  over  her ; 

^^1  be  did  not  attempt  to  diaeneagQ  her  arms ;  and,  by  dezreea. 


by  very  slow  degrees,  her  graiip  loosened.  At  laat  ber 
arms  gave  way  and  fell  by  nis  ude,  and  her  eyes  partly 
opened. 

*  Thank  God  !  Violet^  my  own,  my  beloved,  nay  yon  sre 

She  answered  not,  evidently  she  did  not  know  bim,  evi- 
dently she  did  not  sec  him.  A  &lm  wa8  on  bor  sight,  and 
her  eye  was  glassy.  He  rushed  to  the  water-side,  and  in  % 
moment  be  bod  sprinkled  ber  temples,  now  covered  with  a 
^t)ld  dew.  Hit  pnlse  beat  not,  her  circulation  seemed  sus- 
pended. He  rubbed  the  palms  of  her  hands,  he  covered 
fier  delicate  feet  with  bis  coat;  and  then  rushing  up  tlis 
k  into  the  road,  he  shouted  with  frantic  cries  on  ftll 
IS.  No  one  cnnie,  no  one  was  near.  Again,  with  a  cry 
of  fearful  anguirh,  he  shouted  as  if  an  hyaina  were  feeding 
1  his  vitals.  No  sound  ;  no  answer.  The  nearest  cotta^ 
iw  above  a  mile  off.  He  dared  not  leave  her.  Again  be 
shed  dovm  to  the  wnter-side.  Her  eyes  were  still  open, 
still  fised.  Her  mouth  also  was  no  longer  closed.  Her 
hand  was  stiff,  her  heart  had  ceased  to  beat.  He  tried  with 
the  warmth  of  bis  own  body  to  revive  her.  He  shouted, 
ho  wept,  be  prayed.  All,  all  in  rain.  Again  he  woe  in  tha 
road,  again  shouting  like  an  insane  being.  There  was  a 
Eound.     Hark  !     It  was  but  the  screech  of  an  owl  I 
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Once  more  at  tbe  river-side,  once  more  bending  over  ber 
with  starting  eyes,  once  more  the  attentive  ear  listening  for 
the  soundless  breath.  No  sotind  !  not  even  a  sigh !  Oh  ! 
irhat  would  he  have  given  for  her  shriek  of  anguish  !  No 
change  had  occurred  in  her  position,  but  the  lower  part  of 
her  face  had  &llen ;  and  there  was  a  general  appearance 
which  struck  him  with  awe.  Her  body  was  quite  cold, 
her  limbs  stiffened.  He  gazed,  and  gazed,  and  gazed.  He 
bent  over  her  with  stupor  rather  than  grief  stamped  on  his 
ieatares.  It  was  very  slowly  that  the  dark  thought  came 
over  his  mind,  very  slowly  that  the  horrible  truth  seized 
upon  his  soul.  He  gave  a  loud  shriek,  and  fell  ou  the  life- 
loBS  body  of  Yiolst  Fasik  ! 
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CHAPTER  I. 

Thb  ercon  and  bowery  Rtunmer  had  passed  awav.  It  wbs 
midnight  when  two  horsemen  pulled  np  their  steeds  be- 
neath a  wide  oak;  which,  with  other  lofty  trees,  skirted 
the  side  of  a  winding  road  in  an  extensive  forest  in  the 
south  of  Germany. 

*  By  heavens  !  *  said  one,  who  apparently  was  the  master, 
*  we  must  even  lay  our  cloaks,  I  think,  under  this  oak  ;  for 
the  road  winds  again,  and  assuredly  cannot  lead  now  to 
our  village.* 

*  A  starlit  sky  in  autumn  can  scarcely  be  the  fittest 
curtain  for  one  so  weak  as  you,  sir ;  I  should  recom- 
mend travelling  on,  if  we  keep  on  our  horses'  backs  till 
dawn.' 

*  But  if  we  are  travelling  in  a  directly  contrary  way  to 
our  voiturier,  honest  as  we  may  suppose  him  to  be,  if  he 
find  in  the  morning  no  paymaster  for  his  job,  he  may  with 
justice  make  free  with  our  baggage.  And  I  shall  be  un- 
usually mistaken  if  the  road  we  are  now  pursuing  does  not 
lead  back  to  the  city.* 

*  City,  town,  or  village,  you  must  sleep  under  no  foreot 
tree,  sir.  Let  us  ride  on.  It  will  be  hard  if  we  do  not  find 
some  huntsman's  or  ranger's  cottage ;  and  for  aught  we 
know  a  neat  snug  village,  or  some  comfortable  old  manor- 
house,  which  has  been  in  the  family  for  two  centuries ;  and 
where,  with  God's  blessing,  they  may  chance  to  have  wine 
as  old  as  the  bricks.  I  know  not  how  you  may  feel,  sir, 
but  a  ten  hours'  ride  when  I  was  only  prepared  for  half 
the  time,  and  that,  too,  in  an  autumn  night,  makes  me 
somewhat  desirous  of  renewing  my  acquaintance  with  the 
kitchen-fire.' 

'  I  could  join  you  in  a  glass  of  hock  and  a  slice  of 
venison,  I  confess,  my  good  fellow ;  but  in  a  nocturnal  ride 
I  am  no  longer  your  match.    However,  if  you  think  it  bebt| 
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we  will  priok  on  onr  steeJa  for  auothcv  hoar.  If  it  bo  only 
for  them,  I  am  sure  we  mnst  Boon  atop.' 

'  Ay  1  do  sir ;  and  pnt  your  cloak  well  ronnd  yon ;  bU  is 
for  the  best.     Yon  are  not,  I  guesa,  a  Sabhnth-bom  child  P' 

'  That  am  I  not,  bnt  how  would  that  miike  our  plight 
worse  than  it  is  ?      Shoald  we  be  farther  off  Bnpper  ? ' 

'  Nearer,  perhaps,  than  you  im^ine ;  for  we  should 
then  have  a  chance  of  sharing  the  ipoils  of  the  Spirit 
Hunter.' 

■Ah!  Ea.^per,isit  bo?' 

'  Truly  jes,  sir ;  and  were  either  of  na  a  Sabbath-bom 
child,  by  holy  cross  1  I  would  not  give  much  fur  our  chance 
of  a  down  bed  this  night,' 

Here  a  great  homed  owl  flew  acrotis  the  road. 

'  Were  I  in  the  north,"  said  Essper,  '  I  would  aing  an 
Ave  Mary  apainst  the  Stdt  O'IZL.' 

'What  caJl  yon  that  ?  '  asked  Vivian, 

*  'Ti«  the  great  bird,  sir ;  the  great  homed  owl,  that 
always  flies  before  the  Wild  Hnuter.  And  truly,  sir,  I 
have  pa.ssed  through  many  forests  in  my  time,  but  never 
yet  saw  I  one  where  I  should  sooner  expect  to  hear  a  mid- 
night bugle.  If  yon  will  allow  me,  air,  I  will  ride  by  yonr 
side.     Thauk  God,  at  least,  it  is  not  the  Walpurgia  night ! ' 

*  I  wish  to  Heaven  It  were ! '  said  Vivian,  '  and  that  wo 
were  ou  the  Brocken.     It  must  be  highly  amusing  ! ' 

'  ilneh  !  hush  I  it  is  lucky  we  are  not  in  the  Hartz :  bnt 
we  know  not  where  we  are,  nor  who  at  this  moment  may 
bo  behind  us.' 

And  here  Essper  began  ponring  forth  a  liturgy  of  hia 
ixwn,  half  Catholic  and  half  Calvinistic,  quite  in  character 
with  the  creed  of  the  country  through  which  they  were 
tntvtlliug. 

*  My  horse  hai  stnmbled,'  continued  Essper,  '  and  yours, 
sir,  ia  he  not  shying  ?  There  is  a  confonnded  cloud  over 
the  moon,  but  I  have  no  sight  in  the  dark  if  that  mass 
before  yon  be  not  a  devil's-stone.  The  Lord  have  mercy 
Dpoii  our  sinful  souls  ! ' 

'  Peace  !  EaSper,'  said  Vivian,  who  was  snrpi'iscd  to  find 
him  really  alarmed  ;  '  I  see  nothing  but  a  block  of  granite, 
no  uncommon  sight  in  a  German  forest.' 

*  It  is  a  devil-stone,  1  t«ll  jon,  air ;  there  has  been  some 
rhwrch  here,  which  he  has  knocked  down  in  the  night, 
Lxiok  t  is  it  the  moss-people  that  I  see  I  As  sure  as  I  am 
■  hungry  sinaer,  the  Wild  One  is  out  a-hunting  to-night.' 
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*  More  Inolc  for  ns,  if  we  meet  him.  His  dogs,  as  jon 
•A;,  may  gain  os  b,  supper.  I  think  our  widest  course  will 
be  to  join  the  ory.' 

'  Hash !  liush  !  yon  would,  not  talk  eo  if  yon  knew  what 
your  fibare  of  the  spoils  might  be.  Aj !  if  yon  did,  sir, 
your  cheek  wonld  be  paler,  and  your  very  teeth  would 
chatter.  1  knew  one  man  who  was  travelling  in  the  forest, 
just  as  we  are  now;  it  was  abont  this  time;  and  he  believed 
in  the  Wild  Ilnntsmnn  abont  as  mnch  na  you,  that  is,  h» 
liked  to  talk  of  the  Spirit,  mei-ely  to  have  the  opportnm^ 
of  denying  that  he  telieved  in  him;  which  showed,  KS  I 
used  to  say,  that  hia  mind  was  ofl^n  thinking  of  it.  He 
was  a  merry  knave,  and  aa  Arm  a  hand  for  a  boor-speAr  aa 
ever  I  met  with,  and  1  have  met  many.  We  used  to  c»l) 
him,  before  the  accident,  Lelt-handed  Hans,  but  thi-y 
call  him  now,  sir,  the  Child- Hunter.  Oh !  it  is  a  very 
awful  tnlc,  and  I  would  sooner  tell  it  in  bhizing  hall  than 
in  free  forest.  You  did  not  bear  any  soaud  to  the  left, 
did  yon  ?  ' 

*  Nothing  bat  tbo  wind,  Easper ;  on  with  your  tale,  tny 

*  It  is  a  very  awful  tale,  air,  but  I  will  make  short  work 
of  it.  You  see,  sir,  it  was  a  night  just  like  this  ;  the  moon 
was  generally  hid,  but  the  stars  prevented  it  from  ever 
being  pit<:h  dark.  And  so,  sir,  he  was  travelling  alone ;  ho 
had  been  up  to  the  castlo  of  tlie  bnron,  his  master;  yon  see, 
sir,  he  was  head-ranger  to  hia  lordahip,  and  he  always 
reinmed  home  through  the  forest.  What  he  was  thinking 
of,  I  cannot  say,  but  most  likely  of  no  good ;  when  all  on 
a  sadden  he  heard  the  baying  of  houudB  in  the  diatnnee. 
Now  directly  he  heard  it;  1  have  heard  him  tell  the  slory  a 
thousand  times ;  directly  he  heard  it,  it  struck  bint  that  it 
must  be  tlie  Spirit  Huntsman ;  and  though  there  were 
many  ways  to  a<3Connt  for  the  honnda,  still  be  never  for  a 
momuut  doubted  that  they  were  the  hell-dogs.  The  sounds 
came  nearer  and  nearer.  Now  I  tell  you  this,  because  if 
ever,  which  the  Holy  Virgin  forbid  !  if  ever  yon  meet  the 
Wild  Huntsman,  you  will  know  how  to  act:  conduct  your- 
self always  with  propriety,  make  no  noise,  but  behave  like 
a  gentleman,  and  don't  put  the  dogs  off  the  scent ;  stand 
tutide,  and  let  him  pass.  Don't  talk  ;  he  has  no  time  to 
lose;  for  if  he  hunt  alter  daybreak,  a  night's  sport  is  for- 
feited for  every  star  left  in  the  morning  sky.  So,  air,  you 
Gee  nothing  puts  him  in  a  greater  passion  than  to  lose  hia 
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Ffooe  in  answering  impertinent  questions.     Well,  sir,  Lefl- 
luuided  Hans  stood  bj  the  road-side.     Tbe  baying  of  tho 
dogs  was  so  distinct,  that  lie  fell  that  in  a  moment  tbe 
Wild  One  woald  be  np  ;  hia  horse  aliirered  like  a  sallow  in 
a  storm.      He  heard  tho  tramp  of  the  Spirit-steed :  they 
camo  in  sight.     As  the  tell  figure  of  the  Huntsman  passed  ; 
I  cuiDot  toll  yoa  what  it  wfis  ;  it  might  have  been ;  Jjord, 
forgire  mo  for  thinking  what  it  might  have  been  !  bnt  a 
voice  from  behind  Hatis,  a  voice  so  like  his  own,  that  for  a 
moment  he  faacied  that  he  hod  himself  spoken,  althongb 
he  was  conscions  that  his  hpn  had  been  firmly  closed  the 
whole  time ;  a  Toice  from  the  road-side,  just  behind  poor 
HanH,  mind,  said,  "  Good  sport,  Sir  Huntsman,  'tis  an  odd 
bght  to  track  a  stag  !"     The  poor  man,  sir,  was  all  of  an 
ague ;  but  how  mnch  greater  was  bis  horror  when  the  tall 
hunteman  stopped  !     He  thonght  that  he  was  going  to  be 
eaten  np  on  tlie  spot,  at  least ;  not  at  sii.  "  My  friend  1 " 
said  the  Wild  One,  in  the  kindest  voice  imaginable  ;  "  uij 
friend,  wonid  yon  like  to  give  your  horse  a  breathing  with 
ns  ?  "     Poor  Hans  was  so  alarmed  that  it  never  entered 
into  bis  bead  for  a  single  moment  to  refnae  the  invitation, 
and  instantly  he  was  galloping  by  the  side  of  the  Wild 
Hntiteroan.  Away  they  tlew !  away  !  away!  away!  over  bog, 
and  over  mere  ;  over  ditoh,  and  over  hedge  ;  away  !  away ! 
away !    and   the   Ran^r's   horse    never  failed,  bnt  kept 
by  the  side   of   the   Wild  Spirit  without  the  least  dis- 
tress ;  and  yet  it  is  very  singnlar  that  Hans  was  about 
lo  sell  thia  very  beast  only  a  day  before,  for  a  matl«r  of 
liva  crowns :  yoa  see,  he  only  kept  it  just  to   pick  his 
I    way  at  night  from  tho  castle  to  his  own  cottage.    Well,  it  is 
B'Te^  odd,  bat  Hans  soon  lost  all  fear,  for  the  sport  was  EO 
Ifino  and  he  had  snch  a  keen  relish  for  the  work,  that,  far 
^&om  being  alarmed,  he  thought  himself  one  of  the  luckiest 
ilive.     Bnt  the  oddest  thing  all  this  time  was,  that 
Hans  never  canght  sight  for  one  moment  of  either  buck  or 
roar,  although  ho  saw  by  the  dogs'  noses  that  there  was 
lometliiiig  keen  in  the  wind,  and  althongb  he  felt  that  if 
rthe  bnntcd  beast  were  like  any  that  he  had  himself  ever 
■  followed  before,  it  must  have  been  run  down  with  such 
I  dogs,  quicker  than  a  pnest  conld  say  a  paternoster.     At 
I  Inst,  for  he  had  grown  quite  bold,  says  Hans  to  the  Wild 
I  Huntsman,  "  The  beasts  run  quick  'o  nights,  sir,  I  think  j 
I  it  haa  been  a  long  time,  I  ween,  ere  1   scampered   so  far, 
I  vid  saw  so  little  !  "    'Do  you  know  that  the  old  gontlemun 
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was  not  tlic  least  aS'roDtecl,  but  said,  in  ibe  pleasantest 
voice  tmagiaable,  "  A  trne  himtAmaD  sbonld  be  patient, 
linns;  yoa  will  see  ttie  game  qnick  enoagh;  look  forward, 
miui !  what  see  you  ?  "  And  sare  enough,  yonr  HigliDesH, 
lie  did  look  forward.  It  was  near  the  skirts  of  the  forest, 
there  was  a  green  glade  before  tliem,  and  rery  few  trees, 
and  therefore  he  could  see  far  a-heud.  The  moon  waa 
Ghining  very  bright,  and  rare  enough,  what  did  he  see  ? 
Running  aa  fleet  over  tJie  turf  aa  a  rabbit.,  waa  a  child. 
The  little  figure  was  quite  black  in  the  moonlight,  and 
Hans  could  not  catoh  its  face  :  in  a  moment  the  hoU-d^s 
wera  on  it.  Hans  quivered  like  a  windy  reed,  and  tlia 
Wild  One  laughed  till  the  very  woods  echcwd.     "  How  like 

Siu  banting  moss-men  ?  "  naked  the  Spirit.  Now  when 
ans  found  it  was  only  a  inoss-man,  be  took  heart  again, 
and  said  in  a  shaking  voice,  that  "  It  la  rare  good  sport  in 
good  company;"  and  then  the  Spirit  jumped  off  liia  hon^ 
and  said,  "Now,  Hans,  you  must  watch  me  well,  for  I  am 
little  used  to  bag  game."  He  said  this  with  a  proudisli  air, 
as  mncb  a£  to  hint,  that  bad  not  he  expected  Hansi  he 
would  not  have  rode  out  this  eveuing  without  his  groom. 
So  the  Wild  One  jumped  on  hia  horse  again,  and  put  ibo 
bag  before  him.  It  was  nearly  morning  when  Hans  foand 
himself  at  the  doorof  hisown  cottage;  and,  bowing  very 
respectfully  to  the  Spirit  Hunter,  be  thanked  him  for  tfaa 
sport,  and  begged  his  share  of  the  night's  spoil.  This  wa« 
ail  in  joke,  but  Uaus  bad  heard  that  *'  talk  to  the  devil,  and 
fear  the  last  word ; "  and  so  ho  was  determined,  now  that 
they  were  about  to  part,  not  to  appear  to  tremble,  but  to 
carry  it  off  with  a  jest.  "  Truly,  Hana,"  said  the  Huntsman, 
"  thou  art  a  bold  lad,  and  to  encourage  thee  to  speak  to  wild 
huntsmen  again,  I  have  a  mind  to  give  thee  for  thy  painB 
the  whole  spoil.  Take  tlio  bag,  knave,  a  moss-man  is  good 
ating  ;  had  I  time  I  would  give  thee  a  receipt  for  sauce;" 
and,  GO  saying,  the  Spirit  rode  off,  laughing  very  heartily. 
Well,  sir,  Hana  waa  ao  anxious  ta  examine  the  contents  of 
the  bag,  and  see  what  kind  of  tiling  a  moss-man  really  was, 
for  he  bad  only  caught  a  glimpse  of  him  in  the  chase,  that 
instead  of  going  to  bed  immediately,  and  saying  his  prayers, 
as  he  should  bare  done,  be  lighted  a  lamp  and  ncdid  the 
string;  and  what  think  you  he  took  out  of  the  bitgP  As 
sure  as  I  am  a  bom  sinner,  his  own  child ! ' 

'  'Tia  a  wonderful  tale,'  said  Vivian;  'and  did  the  unfor- 
tunate man  tell  yon  this  Limscll'  ? ' 


'  OdfD  and  often,  1  knew  Left- lion  dud  Hana  well  He 
was  mnger,  as  I  said,  to  a  great  lord ;  and  wns  qaite  a 
lAroanU!,  you  see.  For  some  reason  or  other  lie  got  out  of 
(aTOor.  Some  aoid  that  the  Baron  had  found  him  oul  a- 
paadiicg ;  and  that  he  nsod  to  ride  bis  master's  horses  a- 
iiiglit.  WLether  this  be  true  or  not,  who  cau  say?  But, 
liowaoeTer,  Hatis  went  to  ruin  j  and  instead  of  being  a 
floarisbitig  active  lad,  be  was  turned  out,  and  went  a- 
bi'trgbig  iji  through  Saxony;  and  he  atn-ajs  told  this  story 
Od  the  real  history  of  bis  njififortanes.  Some  say  he  is  not 
aa  strong  in  his  head  as  lie  used  to  be.  Hon-ever,  why 
should  wo  Bay  it  is  not  a  tnie  tale  p  What  is  that  ? ' 
almost  shrieked  Ess  per. 

Virian  listened,  and  heard  distinctly  the  distant  baying  of 

' 'Tis  be!'  said  Easperj  'now  don't  speak,  sir,  don't 
^peak  I  and  if  the  devil  make  me  join  him,  aa  may  be  the 
w.  for  1  am  bat  a  cock-brained  thing,  particularly  at 
aidnight,  don't  be  running  after  me  from  any  foolish  feel- 
:,  but  take  caro  of  yonraelf,  and  don't  be  chattering.  To 
nk  you  should  come  to  this,  my  jirecions  yonng  master  ! ' 

*  Cease  your  blabbering !  Do  you  think  that  I  am  to  be 
■  frightened  by  the  idiot  tales  of  a  parcel  o(  old  women,  and 
Ptfae  lies  of  a  gang  of  detected  poachers  ?     Come  sir,  nde 

.  We  are,  most  probably,  near  some  huntsman's  cottage. 
KTbat  distant  baying  is  the  sweetest  music  I  have  heard  a 
I'loDg  while.' 

*  Don't  bo  rasb,  sir;  don't  bo  rasb.  If  you  wctc  to  give 
me  fifty  crowns  now,  I  could  not  remember  a  single  Hne  of 
ft  single  prayer.  Ave  Klaria  I  it  always  is  so  when  I  most 
want  it.  PiLtemoster !  and  whenever  I  have  need  to 
remember  a  song,  sure  enough  I  am  always  thinking  of  ft 
jirayer,  "  Unsep  vater,  der  du  bist  ini  bimmcl,  sacctiBcado 
■  o  el  tn  nombra ;  il  too  regno  vcnga."  '    Here  Esaper  George 

ceding  with  a  scrap  of  modem  Greek,  when  the 
torsemen  snddenly  came  upon  one  of  those  broad  green 
istas  which  we  often  see  in  forests,  and  which  are  gene- 
nJly  sot,  either  for  the  conrenience  of  bunting,  or  carting 
wood.  It  opened  on  the  left  side  of  the  road  ;  and  at  Ibe 
bottom  of  it,  though  ajiparently  at  a  great  distance,  a  light 
was  visible. 

'  So  mnch  for  yonr  Wild  Huntsman,  friend  Essper !     I 
nluill  be  much  disappointed  if  here  are  not  quarters  for  the 
And  see  !  ibo  moon  contee  oul,  a  good  omen  ! ' 


272  VIVIAN  GFEY. 

AiW  ten  tninntoB'  canter  over  tlie  DoiBeleas  turf,  Ihe 
travellerfl  found  theaiBelvcB  before  a  Itu-ge  and  inanj- 
windowed  mansion.  The  building  formed  the  farthest 
side  of  a  quadrangle,  which  ^oa  entered  tbroDgh  an  ancient 
and  massy  ^te ;  on  cacli  side  of  which  was  a  amaU  building, 
of  course  the  lodges.  Esaper  soon  found  that  the  gate  was 
closely  rafteoed ;  and  though  he  knocked  on^^n  and  londly, 
it  was  with  no  effect.  That  the  inhabitants  of  the  mansion 
bad  not  yet  retired  was  certain,  for  lights  were  moving  in 
the  great  house ;  and  one  of  the  lodges  was  not  only  very 
brilliantly  illuminated,  but  full,  as  Vivian  wss  soon  con- 
vinced, of  clamorouB  if  not  jovial  gnests, 

'Now,  by  the  soul  of  my  unknown  father!'  said  the 
enraged  Eseper,  '  I  will  make  these  sancy  porters  leara  their 
duty.  What  ho!  there ;  what  ho !  witJiin  !  within!'  Dot 
tliB  only  answer  ho  received  was  the  loud  reiteration  of  a 
rude  and  roaring  ohoruB,  which,  as  it  waa  uow  more  dis- 
tinctly and  audibly  onanoialcd,  evidently  for  the  purpose  of 
cnr^ing  the  travellers,  they  detected  to  be  something  to 
the  following  etTect : — 

Then  a  prajer  to  St.  Pelar,  a  prajoT  to  St,  Pnul  \ 


1  hen  a  prajer  to  Bt.  f  etar,  a  prajoT  to  St 
A  pmjer  1o  SL  Jerome,  a  pn^-n  to  then) 
A  ptayer  Id  each  one  of  tliB  tHintly  alocli. 
But  duvotioQ  alone,  davotiuQ  tu  Hock' 


'  A  right  good  bnrdcn  ! '  said  Essper.  The  very  words 
hod  made  him  recover  his  temper,  and  ten  thousand  tiotes 
more  desirous  of  gaining  admittance.  He  was  olT  his 
boi'se  in  a  moment,  and  scrambling  up  the  wall  with  the 
uid  of  the  iron  stanchions,  he  clambered  up  to  the  win- 
dow. The  euddcn  appearance  of  his  figure  startled  the 
iumate.i  of  the  lodge,  and  one  of  them  soon  staggered  to 
the  gate. 

'  Wliat  want  yon,  ye  noisy  and  disturbing  varlets  ?  whnt 
want  you,  ye  most  unhallowed  rognes,  at  snch  a  place,  and 
at  such  an  hour  P  If  yon  be  thieves,  look  at  our  bars  (here 
a  hiccup).  If  you  be  poachers,  our  master  is  engaged,  and 
ye  may  slay  all  the  game  in  the  forest  (another  hiccup)  ; 
but  if  ye  be  good  men  and  tme ' 

'  We  are  ! '  halloed  Essper,  eagerly. 

'  You  are  t '  said  the  porter,  in  a  tone  of  great  surpriae  ; 
'  then  yon  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  yourselves  for  disturbing 
holy  men  at  their  devotions  !' 

•  Ib  tliia  tbe  way,'  said  Essper,  '  to  behave,  ye  sliumaleas 


rascals,  to  a  noble  and  mighty  Prince,  who  happeus  to 
faave  lost  bin  waj  in  yoar  abominable  forest,  but  wlio, 
though  be  bus  parted  with  his  miite,  hns  Blill  in  his  pocket 
a  purse  full  of  ducata  ?  Would  yo  have  him  robbed  by 
any  otlicrs  but  yourselveH  ?  Is  thia  the  way  you  behave 
lo  a  Prince  of  llio  Holy  Roman  Empire,  a  Knight  of  the 
Ooldon  Fleecf,  and  a  most  particular  friend  of  your  own 
master  ?  Is  this  the  way  to  liehave  to  his  secretary,  who 
is  one  of  the  merriest  follows  living,  can  sing  a  jolly  song 
with  any  of  you,  and  bo  bedevil  a  bottle  of  Geisenheim 
mth  lemooB  and  brandy  that  foi-  the  sonl  of  ye  you  wouldn't 
know  it  from  the  greenest  Tokay  ?  Out,  out  on  ye  !  you 
know  not  what  yoa  have  lost ! ' 

Ere  Essper  Lad  finished  more  than  one  stout  bolt  had 
been  drawn,  and  the  great  key  had  already  entered  the 
stouter  lock. 

'  Most  honourable  airs  ! '  hiccuped  the  porter,  '  in  onr 
I«dy'a  name  enter.  I  bad  forgot  myself,  for  in  these 
nntomn  nights  it  in  neceBsary  to  anticipate  the  cold  with  a, 
glass  of  cheering  hqaor ;  and,  God  forgive  me !  if  I  did 
not  mistake  your  most  mifrhty  Highnesses  for  a  couple  of 
forest  rovers,  or  small  poachers  at  least.  Thin  entertain- 
ment here,  kind  sir  (liere  the  last  bolt  was  withdrawn)  ;  a 
glnsa  of  indifierent  liquor  and  a  prayer-book.  I  pass  the 
time  chiefly  these  cold  night  switb  a  few  boly-miuded  friends 
at  our  devotions.  Yon  heard  us  at  onr  prayers,  honourable 
lords! 


,  hII-' 


Itoiti  the  devout  porter  moat  reverently  crossed  himself. 


ruided  Essper  George ;  '  yon  forget  the  best  pai-t  of  the 
burden,  my  honest  friend.' 

'  Ob ! '  said  the  porter,  with  an  arch  Rmile,  as  be  opened 
the  lodge  door ;  '  I  am  glad  to  And  that  your  honourable 
Excellencies  have  a  taste  for  hymns  ! ' 

The  porter  led  them  into  a  room,  at  a  round  t^ble  in 
which  about  half-a-dozen  individuals  were  busily  enMged 
m  discossing  the  merits  of  various  agreeable  liqaors.  There 
was  an  attempt  to  get  up  a  show  of  polite  hospitality  to 
Vivian  as  he  entered,  but  the  man  who  oflcred  him  his 
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chftir  fell  to  the  ground  in  an  unsacceasfnl  atm^le  to  bo 
conrteona ;  and  luiothep  one,  who  hitd  filled  a  lar^  ^Ib** 
tor  the  gnest  on  his  entrikQce,  offered  him,  ftfler  a  preli- 
minary speech  of  incoherent  compliments,  the  empty  bottle 
lij  mistalie.  The  porter  and  his  friends,  althoogh  ther 
were  all  drank,  had  sense  enoogh  to  feel  that  the  presence 
(if  a  Prince  of  the  Holy  Roman  Empire,  B  ChevaJiur  of  the 
Golden  Fleece,  and  the  particnlar  friend  of  their  mBBtor, 
wax  not  exactly  a  fit  companion  for  themselTea,  and  ms 
rather  a  check  on  the  gay  freedom  of  eqnal  companionship  j 
and  so,  althoagh  the  exertion  was  not  a  little  ti'oableflODie, 
the  gnardian  of  the  gato  reeled  ont  of  the  room  to  infonu 
hifi  hoiionred  lord  of  the  sudden  arrival  of  a  stnuigvr  ot 
distinction.  Essper  Ooorge  immediately  took  his  [ilace, 
and  ere  the  master  of  the  lodge  had  returned  the  noble 
secretary  had  not  only  given  a  choice  toast,  snug  a  choice 
song,  and  been  hailed  by  the  grateinl  plaudits  of  all 
present,  but  had  proceoded  in  his  attempt  to  fulfil  the 
pledge  which  he  had  given  at  the  gate  to  the  veiy  letter 
by  calling  out  lustily  for  a  bottle  of  Gcisenheim,  lemona, 
brandy,  and  a  howl. 

'  Fairly  and  soflly,  my  little  son  of  Bacchns,'  said  ths 
porter  as  he  re-entered,  '  fairly  and  softly,  and  then  Hitm 
ahalt  want  nothing;  bnt  remember  I  have  to  perform  mj 
duties  unto  the  noble  Lord  my  master,  and  also  to  the 
noble  Prince  your  master.  If  thou  wilt  follow  ma,'  oon- 
tinned  the  porter,  reeling  as  he  bowed  with  the  greatest 
consideration  to  Vivian ;  '  if  ihoo  wilt  follow  me,  moat 
high  and  mighty  sir,  my  master  will  be  right  glad  to  haro 
the  honour  of  di-inking  your  health.  And  hs  for  you,  mj 
frienda,  fnirly  and  softly  say  I  again.  We  will  talk  of  tas 
Oeiscnheim  anon.  Am  I  to  be  absent  from  the  first  brew- 
ing ¥  No,  no !  fairly  and  softly ;  you  can  drink  my  health 
when  I  am  absent  in  cold  liqnor,  and  siiy  tho^ic  things 
which  you  could  not  well  say  before  my  face.  But  mind, 
my  most  righteous  and  well-belovod,  I  will  have  no  flattery. 
Flattery  is  the  destruction  of  all  good  fellowship;  it  is  like 
a  qualmish  liqueur  in  the  midst  of  a  bottle  of  wine.  Speak 
your  minds,  say  any  little  thing  that  comes  first,  as  thus, 
"  Well,  for  Huusdrich,  the  porter,  I  mast  declare  that  I 
never  heard  evil  word  against  him ;"  or  thus,  "  A  very 
good  leg  has  Hunsdrich  the  porter,  and  a  tight-made  lad 
allogether;  no  enemy  with  the  girls,  I  warrant  mc;"  or 
thiu,    "Well,   for  a  good- heart L-d,   good-looking,    Btoot- 
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riokiiig,  virtnoos,  liononrabic,  Iiandsome, 
ritted  biftve,  commend  me  to  Honadrich  tte  porter ;  "  out 
woai  a  word  more,  my  friends,  not  a  word  more,  no  flatter/. 
Klfow,  Br,  I  beg  your  pardon.' 

The  porter  led  the  way  through  a  cloistered  walk,  nntil 
they  arrived  at  the  door  of  the  great  mansion,  to  which 
they  ascended  by  a  lofty  flight  of  steps;  it  opened  into  ft 
Urge  octagonal  hall,  the  sideB  of  which  were  covered  with 
fcrwling.  pieces,  stags'  heads,  couteanx  de  chaase,  hoar- 
Epears,  and  bnge  fishing  nets.  Passing  throngh  this  hall, 
they  aaconded  a  noble  Btnircase,  on  the  first  landing-place 
of  which  was  a  door,  which  Vivian's  condnctor  opened,  and 
ushering  him  into  a  large  and  well-lighted  chamber,  with- 
drew. From  the  centre  of  this  room  descended  a  magnifi- 
eently  cnt  chandelier,  which  threw  a  gracefnl  bght  npon  a 
ramptaona  banqnot  table,  at  which  were  seated  eight  very 
siBguIar- looking  personages.  All  of  them  wore  hnnting- 
dresoea  of  Tarioua  shades  of  straw-coloured  cloth,  with  tho 
exception  of  one,  who  nat  on  the  left  hand  of  tho  master  of 
the  feast,  and  the  colonr  of  whose  coRtame  was  a  rich 
critnsan  purple.  From  the  top  to  the  bottom  of  the  table 
vxteoded  a  double  tile  of  wine-glasses  and  goblets,  of  all 
BiMS  and  all  colours.  There  you  might  see  brilhant  relics  of 
that  ancient  mby-gtass  the  vivid  tints  of  which  seem  lost 
to  tu  for  ever,  Neit  to  these  were  marshalled  goblets  of 
Venetian  manufacture,  of  a  utondy,  creamy  white ;  then 
ouno  the  huge  hock  glass  of  some  ancient  Primate  of  Mentz, 
nearly  a  yaid  high,  towering  above  its  companions,  as  the 
church,  its  former  master,  preilominated  over  the  simple 
layroeu  of  the  middle  ages.  Why  shoold  we  forget  a  set  of 
most  curious  and  antique  drinking-cnps  of  painted  glass, 

I  whose  rare  surfaces  were  emblazoned  the  Kaiser  and 

u  electors  of  the  old  Empire  ? 

Vrrian  bowed  to  the  party  and  stood  in  silence,  while 
tbcy  stAred  a  scrutinising  examination.  At  length  the 
master  of  the  feast  spoke.  Ho  was  a  veiy  stout  man,  with 
n  prodigious  pannch,  which  his  tightened  dress  sot  off  to 
grcMt  advantage.  His  face,  and  particularly  his  forehead, 
were  of  great  breadtli.  His  eyes  were  set  far  apart.  His 
long  ears  hung  down  almost  to  his  i^honlders ;  yet  singular 
an  he  was,  not  only  in  these,  but  in  many  other  respecta, 
oveiything  waa  forgotten  when  your  cyea  lighted  on 
his  nose.  It  was  tho  most  prodigious  nose  that  Vivian 
ev%r  romembercd  not  only  seeing,  but  hearing  or  even 
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reading  of.  In  fact,  il  was  too  monstroas  for  a  drenm 
This  mighty  nose  seemed  to  hang  almoet  to  its  owoer's 
chest. 

'  Be  seated,*  said  this  personage,  in  no  nnpleastng  voicr, 
and  he  pointed  to  the  chair  opposite  to  liim.  Virion  took 
the  vacated  seat  of  the  Vice-President,  who  moved  himself 
to  the  right.  '  Bo  seated,  and  whoever  yon  may  be,  wel- 
come !  ff  onr  wonla  bo  few,  think  not  that  our  welcome 
is  scant.  We  are  not  much  given  to  sjieech,  holding  it  for 
li  priooiple  that  if  a  man'fl  month  he  open,  it  shonld  be  for 
the  purpose  of  receiving  that  which  cheers  a  man's  spirit; 
not  of  giving  vent  to  idle  words,  which,  so  far  as  we  have 
observed,  produce  no  other  effect  save  filhng  the  world 
with  cmde  and  nnprofitjible  fantasies,  and  distracting  our 
attention  when  we  are  on  the  point  of  catching  those  fla- 
vours which  alono  make  tlie  world  endurable.  Therefore, 
briefly,  but  heartily,  welcorae !  Welcome,  Sir  Stranger, 
from  US,  and  from  all;  and  first  Irom  ns,  the  Grand  Dnkc 
of  Jobaiinisberger.'  Here  his  Highness  rose,  and  pnlled 
out  &  large  ruby  tumbler  frOm  the  file.  Each  of  those 
present  did  the  same,  without,  however,  rising,  and  the  late 
Vice-President,  who  sat  rest  to  Vivian,  invited  him  to 
follow  their  oxftniple. 

The  Grand  I>u1<g  of  Johaunisljergor  bi-onght  forwani, 
from  beneath  the  table,  an  ancient  and  exquisite  bottle  of 
that  choice  liquor  from  which  he  took  his  exhilarating 
title.  The  cork  was  drawn,  and  Ihe  bottle  circulated  witli 
rapidity;  and  in  three  minutes  the  ruby  gliLsses  were  filled 
and  emptied,  and  the  Grand  Duke's  health  quaffed  by  all 
present. 

'Again,  Sir  Stranger,'  coiitinned  the  Grand  Duke, 
'  briefly,  bat  heartily,  welcome !  welcome  from  us  and  wel- 
come from  all ;  and  ftn^t  from  ns,  and  now  from  the  Arch- 
duke of  Hockheiincr ! ' 

The  Archdake  of  Uockheimer  was  a  thiu,  sinewy  man, 
y/ith  long,  carroty  hair,  cyolnahea  of  the  same  colour,  bnt 
of  a  remarkable  length ;  and  mustachios,  which,  thoaeh 
very  thin,  were  so  long  that  they  met  under  hia  cbm. 
Vivian  could  not  refrain  from  noticing  the  estremo 
length,  whiteness,  and  apparent  sharpness  of  his  teeth. 
The  Archdake  did  not  speak,  but.  leaning  under  the  table, 
soon  pi-odnced  a  bottle  o!  Hocklioimer.  lie  then  took  from 
the  ti)e  one  of  the  Venetian  glasses  of  clouded  white.  All 
tbllowed  his  eiample;  the  bottle  was  st'nt  roimd,  his  health 
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waa  pledged,  and  the  Qnnid  Duke  of  Johanimberger  again 
■poke : 

'Again,  Sir  Strangtr,  briefly,  fant  heartily,  weluome! 
Welcome  from  us,  oud  welcome  from  all ;  and  drst  from 
ng,  iind  now  from  the  Elector  of  Steinberg ! ' 

The  Elector  of  Steinberg  was  a  short,  but  very  broad- 
btefced,  strong-bniJt  man.  Tbongb  his  bead  was  targe,  hia 
(eatores  were  small,  and  appeared  smaller  from  the  immenaB 
^nantity  of  coarse,  shaggy,  brown  hair  which  grew  over 
almost  every  part  of  hia  fnoe  and  fell  down  upon  hia 
sbuoldors.  The  Elector  was  as  silent  as  hia  predecessor, 
^ai  (juickly  prodaccd  a  bottle  of  Steinberg.  The  curious 
driaking  caps  of  painled  glass  were  immediately  withdrawn 
from  the  file,  the  bottle  was  sent  round,  the  Elector's 
lunlth  was  pledged,  and  the  Grand  Duke  of  Johannis- 
betger  again  spoke : 

'  Again,  Sir  Stranger,  briefly,  but  heartily,  welcome ! 
Wtlcome  from  bs,  and  welcome  from  rU  ;  and  first  from  ns, 
aud  DOW  from  the  Margrave  of  Bndesbeimer  ! ' 

Tho  Mart;rnve  of  Rudeehcimer  waa  a  slendET  man  of 
elegant  appearance.  As  Vivian  watched  the  glance  of  hia 
.  Rp^king  eye,  and  the  half-satirical  and  half-jovial  amile 
I  which  played  npon  his  features,  he  hardly  expected  that  be 
I  would  be  as  silent  as  bin  predecessors.  Bnt  the  Margrave 
Kspoke  no  word.  Ue  gave  a  kind  of  shout  of  savage  exnlta- 
Ptian  as  he  smacked  bis  lips  after  dashing  off  bis  glass  of 
I  Bodesheimer ;  and  scarcely  noticing  tbe  salutations  of 
(those  who  drank  his  health,  he  threw  himself  back  in 
Ibis  chair,  and  hstened  si-emingly  with  a  smile  of  deri- 
while  the  Grand  Dnke  of  Johanuisberger  again 
I  Cpoke : 

I  '  Again,  Sir  Stranger,  briefly,  bnt  heartily,  welcome ! 
I  Weleome  from  us,  and  welcome  from  all ;  and  first  from 
1  OS,  and  now  from  the  Landgrave  of  Grafenberg.' 

The  Landgrave  of  Grafenberg  waa  a  mde,  awkward- 
I  looldng  {wrsun.  who,  when  he  rose  from  his  seat,  stared 
I  like  ail  idiot,  and  seemed  utterly  ignorant  of  what  he  ooght 
I  to  do.  But  his  quick  companion,  the  Margrave  of  Budes- 
I  heimer,  soon  t!iru9t  a  bottle  of  Grafenberg  into  the  Land- 
I  grave's  band,  and  with  some  tronble  and  bustle  the 
I  I«ndgreve  extracted  the  cork  ;  and  then  helping  himself 
I  aut  down,  forgetting  either  Ui  salute,  or  to  return  the 
I  wlatations  of  those  present. 

'Again,  Sir  Stranger,   bricflr>    but  heartily,  welcome! 
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Weloouie  from  ns,  and  welcome  from  all ;  and  Grat  from  as, 
luid  now  from  the  Palsgrave  of  Geiseuheim  ! ' 

The  PaJsgraTe  of  Geisenfaeim  tra-i  a  dwurf  in  spectAcIes. 
He  drew  the  cork  fijm  Iiia  bottle  like  lightning,  and 
inonthod  at  hia  companioDS  even  while  he  bowed  to  ihem. 

'Again,  Sir  Stranger,  briefly,  but  heartily,  welcome! 
Welcome  from  na,  and  welcome  from  nil ;  and  first  from 
us,  and  now  fivm  the  Coutit  of  Mnrkbrunnen  ! ' 

The  Count  of  Markbrmmen  waa  a.  sullen- looking  per. 
sonage,  with  lips  protmding  nearly  three  inches  beyond 
his  nose.  From  each  fiidi>  of  Lis  upper  jaw  projected  n 
largo  tooth. 

'Thanks  to  Huavcn  !  *  eaid  Vivian,  as  the  Grand  Duke 
again  spoke;  '  thanks  to  llearcn,  here  is  our  last  man  ! ' 

'  Again,  Sir  Stranger,  briefly,  but  heartily,  welcome ! 
Welnome  from  us,  and  welcome  from  all ;  and  first  &om 
OS,  and  now  from  the  Baron  of  Aamanshauseu  ! ' 

The  Baron  of  Asmanshausen  Bat  on  the  lefl  hand  of  the 
Grand  Duke  of  Johannisberger,  and  waa  dressed,  as  we 
have  before  said,  in  an  ooiqne  costnmu  of  crimsoQ  purple. 
The  Baron  stood,  without  hia  boots,  about  six  feet  oi^ht. 
He  was  a  sleek  man,  with  a  )>ead  not  bigger  than  a  chUd's, 
and  a  pair  of  small,  black,  beady  eyes,  of  singular  brilliancy. 
The  Baron  introduced  a  bottle  of  the  only  red  wine  that 
the  Bbine  boasts ;  bat  which,  for  its  fragriint  and  frnity 
fiavonr  and  ita  briUiant  tint,  is  perhaps  not  inferior  to  tha 
Bunset  glow  of  Bnrgundy. 

'And  now,'  continued  the  Grand  Duke,  ' having  intpo- 
diiced  you  to  all  present,  sir,  we  will  begin  drinking." 

ViviiLn  had  submitted  to  the  introductory  ceremoniaa 
with  the  good  grace  which  becomcH  a  man  of  the  world; 
bat  the  coolness  ot  this  last  obserration  recalled  our  hero*K 
wandering  senses ;  and,  at  the  same  time,  alarmed  at 
discovering  that  eight  bottles  of  wine  had  been  diacnssed  by 
the  party  merely  as  a  prehminary,  and  emboldened  by  tho 
contents  of  one  bottle  which  had  fallen  to  his  own  share, 
lie  had  the  courage  to  confront  the  Grand  Duke  of 
Johannisbergei-  in  his  own  castle. 

'  Ton r  wine,  most  noble  Lord,  stands  in  no  need  of  my 
commendation  ;  bat  as  I  must  mention  it,  let  it  not  be  said 
that  I  ever  mentioned  it  without  praise.  After  a  ten  hours' 
ride,  its  flnvour  is  as  grateful  to  the  palate  as  its  strength 
is  refrtishing  lo  the  heart ;  but  though  old  ITock,  in  homely 
phrase,  is  styled  meat  and  drink,  1  confess  to  you  that,  at 


tlufl  laotnent,  I  slAod  in  net-d  of  even  more  solid  sast'Cnftuoe 
than  the  juice  of  the  sunny  hill.' 

'  A  triutor ! '  shrieked  all  present,  encb  wi^h  his  right 
firm  stretched  otit,  glass  in  band ;  '  a  traitor ! ' 

"  No  traitor,' answered  Vivian, 'noble  and  right  thirsty 
l<Trds,  bet  one  of  tlie  most  hnngry  mortals  that  ever  yet 
fmzatshed.' 

The  ouly  answer  that  ha  received  for  aome  time  wm  a 
load  and  ill-boding  nnimmr.      The  long  whisker  of  the 
Archduke    of    Hockheimer    corled    with    renewed    rage ; 
nndible,  though  sappressed,  was  the  growl  of  the  hairy 
Elector  of  Steinberg ;  fea>rful  the  corporeal  involutions  of 
thi^   tall  Baron  of  Asmanshansen ;  and  eavagely  eonnded 
the  wild  laogh  of  the  bright-eyed  Margrave  of  Rudesheimer. 
'  Silence,  my  Lords  ! '  said  the  Grand  Duke.     '  Forget 
we  that  ignorance  is  the  stranger's  portion,  and  that  no 
tre*soD  can  eiiat  atnong  those   who  are  not  our  sworn 
subjects  ?     Pity  we  rather  the  degeneracy  of  this  bold- 
spoken  yonth,  and  in  the  plenitude  of  onr  mercy  let  us 
pardon  his  demand  !     Know  je,  nnknown  knight,  that  yon 
are  m  the  presence  of  an  anguat  society  who  are  here  met 
e  of  their  accustomed  convocations,  whereof  the  pnr- 
1  port  is  the  frequent  quaffing  of  those  most  glorious  liquor* 
I  of  which  the  sacred  Rhino  is  the  great  father.     We  profess 
I  K»  find  n  perfect  comraentfiry  on  the  Piiidnric  laud  of  the 
I  etnragest  element  in  the  circumstance  of  the  banks  of  a 
I  river  being  the  locality  where  the  juice  of  the  grape  is  most 
[  deb'cJoas,  and  holding,   therefore,  that  water  is  strongest 
1  a  manner,  it  giveth  birth  to  wine,  we  also  hold 
I  it  KS  a  Hiicpcd  element,  and  consequently  most  religiously 
I  rrTmin  from  refreshing  our  bodies  with  that  sanctified  and 
r  TOQ«l  nndrinkable  fluid.     Know  ye  that  we  are  the  cluldren 
I  of  tb«  Rhine,  llm  conservators  of  his  flavonrs,  profound  in 
T  tlie  iMming  of  hia  exquisite  aroma,  and  deep  students  in 
Ou>  mytttr'ws  of  his  inexplicable  iiare.     Professing  not  to 
I  be  immortal,  we  find  in  tlio  exercise  of  the  chose  a  noble 
3  preserve  that  health  which  is  necessary  for  the 
performance  of  the  oeremonips  to  which  we  are  pledged. 
At  to-iDorrow's  dawn  onr  bngle  sounds,  and  thon,  stranger, 
.   majr  eugago  the  wild  boar  at  onr  side ;  at  to-morrow's  noon 
the  ciuitle  ball  will  toll,  and  thou,  stranger,  may  eat  of  the 
,   beast  which  thou  hast  conquered  ;  but  to  feed  after  mid- 
night, to  destroy  tlie  power  of  catching  the  delicate  flavour, 
I   to  annihilate  the  faculty  of  detecting  the  nDdc'linablp  nare, 
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iR  heresy,  most  rank  and  damnable  heresy !  Therefore  at 
this  hour  soundeth  no  plato  or  platter,  j ingle th  no  knife  or 
culinary  instrument,  in  the  Palace  of  the  Wixes.  Yet,  in 
consideration  of  thy  youth,  and  that  on  the  whole  thou  hast 
tasted  thy  liquor  liio  a  proper  man,  from  which  we  angnr 
the  best  expectations  of  the  manner  in  which  thou  wilt 
drink  it,  we  feel  confident  that  our  brothers  of  the  goblet 
will  permit  us  to  grant  thee  the  substantial  solace  of  a  single 
shoeing  horn.' 

*  Let  it  be  a  Dutch  herring,  then,*  said  Vivian,  *  and  as 
you  have  souls  to  be  saved  grant  me  one  slice  of  bread.' 

'  It  cannot  be,'  said  the  Grand  Duke ;  *  but  as  we  are 
willing  to  be  indulgent  to  bold  hearts,  verily,  we  will  wink 
at  the  profanation  of  a  single  toast ;  but  you  must  order  an 
anchovy  one,  and  give  secret  instructions  to  the  waiting-man 
to  forget  the  fish.  It  must  be  counted  as  a  second  shoeing 
nom,  and  you  will  fbrfeit  for  the  last  a  bottle  of  Mark- 
brunnen.' 

*And  now,  illustrious  brothers,'  continued  the  Grand 
Duke,  Met  us  drink  1726.' 

All  present  gave  a  single  cheer,  in  which  Vivian  was 
obliged  to  join,  and  they  honoured  with  a  glass  of  the  very 
year  the  memoiy  of  a  celebrated  vintage. 

*  1748  ! '  said  the  Grand  Duke. 
Two  cheers  and  the  same  ceremony. 

17G6  and  1779  were  honoured  in  the  same  manner,  but 
when  the  next  toast  was  drank,  Vivian  almost  observed  in 
the  countenances  of  the  Grand  Duke  and  his  friends  the 
sip^s  of  incipient  insanity. 

*  1783  !*  liallooed  the  Grand  Duke  in  a  tone  of  the  most 
triumphant  exultation,  and  his  mighty  proboscis,  as  it 
Knufl'ed  the  air,  almost  caused  a  whirlwind  round  the  room. 
Hockheimer  gave  a  roar,  Steinberg  a  growl,  Kudesheimer  a 
Avikl  laugli,  Markbrunnen  a  loud  grunt,  Grafenberg  a  bray, 
Asmaiishuusen's  long  body  moved  to  and  fro  with  wonder- 
ful agitation,  and  little  Geisenheim's  bright  eyes  glistened 
through  their  glasses  as  if  they  were  on  fire.  How  ludi- 
crous is  the  incipient  inebriety  of  a  man  who  wears 
spectacles ! 

Tlianks  to  an  excellent  constitution,  which  recent  misery, 
howover,  had  somewhat  shattered,  Vivian  bore  up  against 
all  these  attacks ;  and  when  they  had  got  down  to  1802, 
from  the  excellency  of  his  digestion  and  the  inimitable  skill 
r\nth  which  he  emptied  many  of  the  latter  glasses  under  the 
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tftMc,  b«  ?rn»,  perhapa,  in  better  conditiun  thau  any  one 
in  tlie  room. 

And  DOW  rose  tlie  idiot  QrafonbBrg ;  Radesheimer  all  the 
lime,  wilL  u  mnliciooB  smile,  faintly  pulling  him  down  by 
(lie  skirt  of  his  coat,  as  if  he  were  desirona  of  preventiag  ' 
WD  expoGnre  which  liis  own  advice  bad  brought  about.  Ho 
hud  been  persuading  Gmfenburg  tbe  whole  evening  to  make 
a  speech. 

'  lly  lord  Duke,'  brayed  the  jackass ;  and  then  he 
stopped  dead,  and  looked  round  tlie  room  with  an  unntean- 
\a^  stare. 

'  Hear,  hear,  hear  I '  was  the  general  cry ;  but  Grttfenbere 
sciemed  iistJinnded  at  any  one  being  desirous  of  hearing  his 
Toiee,  or  for  a  moment  seriously  entertaining  tlio  idea  that 
be  could  liave  anything  to  say ;  and  so  he  stared  again,  and 
n^in,  and  ag^n,  till  at  last  Kiiddsbeimer,  by  dint  of  kick- 
ing bia  shins  under  the  table,  the  Margrave  the  whole  time 
seeming  perfectly  motionless,  at  length  extracted  a  sentence 
&IXIII  the  asinine  Landgrave. 

'  My  Lord  Dnke ! '  iigain  commenctd  Grafenberg,  and 
again  he  stopped. 

'  Go  on  ! '  shouted  all. 

'  ily  liord  Dnke !  Bndesheimer  is  treading  on  my  toes ! ' 

Here  little  Geisenheim  gave  n.  loud  laugh  of  derision,  in 
which  all  joined  eicept  surly  Markbrnnnen,  whose  Hps 
protruded  an  extra  inch  beyond  their  usual  length  when  he 
found  that  all  were  laughing  at  his  friend.  The  Grand 
Ihike  at  last  procured  silence. 

*  Shame !  shame !  mighty  Princes  !  Sh:une  1  slmme !  noble 
Lords !  Is  it  with  this  irreverent  glee,  these  senrvy  flouts, 
mid  indecorous  mockery,  that  you  would  have  this  stranger 
believe  that  we  celebrate  the  ceremonies  of  oup  Fathfr 
Rliine  ?  Shame,  I  say  ;  and  sileuce !  It  is  time  that  we 
ftliould  prove  lo  him  that  we  ore  not  merely  a  boisterous 
and  uumiy  party  of  swilling  varlcta,  who  leave  their  brains 
in  th^  cups.  It  is  time  that  we  should  do  somethiu^;  to 
prove  that  we  oi*  capable  of  better  and  worthier  things. 
Wliat  ho  !  my  Lord  of  Geisenheim  !  shall  I  epcnk  twice  to 
the  guardian  of  tbe  horn  of  tlio  Fairy  King  ? ' 

The  Ultle  dwarf  instantly  jumped  from  his  seat  and  pro- 
ceeded to  the  end  of  the  room,  where,  after  having  bowed 
tiirne  times  with  great  reverence  before  a  small  black 
cftbiaet  made  of  Tine  wood,  he  opened  it  with  a  golden 
kej',  and  then  witli  great  pomp  and  ceremony  bore  it« 
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contents  to  the  Griuid  Doke.  That  Dliicftaia  took  fi'oiii  the 
little  dwarf  tho  horn  of  a  gigantic  and  antedllaviaa  elk. 
Tlie  canning  hand  of  an  ancient  Oerman  artificer  had 
formed  this  carious  relic  into  a  drinking-cnp.     It  waa  ex- 

Siieitely  polished,  and  caseil  in  the  interior  with  silrer. 
n  the  ouiaida  the  only  ufnaments  wore  three  richlj-chased 
silver  rings,  which  were  placed  nearljf  at  equal  dostanoes. 
Wlien  the  Grand  Duke  had  carefully  examined  this  most 
precious  bom,  he  held  it  up  with  ffreat  reference  to  all 
present,  and  a  pai-fcy  of  devout  Catholics  could  not  have 
paid  greater  hotnage  to  the  olevated  Host  than  did  the 
varioufl  gneats  to  the  horn  of  the  Fairy  King.  Even  tho 
Satanic  Hmile  on  Rndosheimer'a  conntenance  was  for  a 
moment  subdued,  and  all  bowed.  The  Oraud  Dnke  then 
delivered  the  mighty  cnp  to  his  neighbour,  the  Archdoke 
of  Hocklictmcr,  who  held  it  with  both  hands  until  his 
Roynl  Highness  had  emptied  into  it,  with  great  care,  three 
bottles  of  Johannisberger.  All  rose :  the  Grand  Doke 
took  the  goblet,  in  one  hiind,  and  with  the  other  he  dexter- 
onsly  put  aside  bis  most  inconvenient  and  enormona  nose. 
Dead  silence  prevailed,  save  the  roar  of  the  liquor  as  it 
rushed  down  the  Grand  Duke's  throat,  and  resounded 
through  the  chamber  like  the  distant  defih  of  a  waterfall. 
In  three  minutes  the  Chairman  had  completed  his  task,  the 
horn  had  quitted  his  mouth,  bis  nose  had  ag^n  resnmed 
its  Qsnal  sitnation,  and  as  he  handed  the  cup  to  the  Arch- 
duke, Vivian  thought  tliat  a  material  change  had  taken 
place  in  his  countenance  since  he  had  quaffed  hia  last 
draught.  His  eyes  seemed  more  apart ;  bis  ears  seemed 
broader  and  longer ;  and  his  noae  visibly  lengthened.  The 
Archduke,  before  he  eommenoed  his  draught,  ascertained 
with  great  scrupulosity  that  his  predecessor  had  taken  hi^ 
fair  share  by  draining  the  horn  as  far  as  the  first  ringj 
and  then  he  poured  off  with  great  rapidity  his  own  portion. 
But  thongb.in  performing  the  same  task,  he wasqnioker  than 
the  master  of  the  party,  the  draught  not  only  apparently, 
but  audibly,  produced  upon  him  a  mnch  more  decided  effect 
than  it  had  on  the  Grand  Duke  ;  for  when  the  second  ring 
was  drained  the  Archdnke  gave  a  loud  roar  of  exaltation, 
and  etood  up  for  soitie  time  from  hia  seat,  with  his  bands 
resting  on  the  table,  over  which  ho  leant,  as  if  he  were 
about  to  spring  upon  his  opposite  neighbour.  The  cup  was 
now  banded  across  the  table  to  the  Baron  of  Asmanshansen. 
His  liordsbip  performed  his  task  with  ease  ;  bot  as  he  with- 


drew  tlie  liom  from  his  moath,  all  present,  except  Viv 

'e  ft  lond  cry  of  '  Snpemacaliim  ! '     The  fiaron  smiled 

yiik  great  cootempt,  as  he  tossed,  with  a,  careless  hand,  the 

great  horn  npsida  downwards,   and  was  nnable  to  shed 

apan  hifi  nail  even   the  one  escnsable  pearl.      He  handed 

Ine  reSlled  horn  to  the  Elector  of  Steinbei^,  who  drank 

ih  portion  with  a  grow! ;  but  afterwards  seemed  so  pleased 

iritb  tlie  facility  of  hia  eiecntion  that,  instead  of  deliTering 

it  to  the  next  bibbor,  the  Palsgrave  of  Markbmnnen,  he 

ommienced  some  clnmsy  iLttempts  at  a  dance  of  triumph, 

ia  whioh  he  certainly  woald  have  proceeded,  had  not  tho 

W  gnmta  of  the  surly  and  thick-lippud  Markbrnnnen 

Mcafiioned  the  interference  of  the  President.     Supemacn- 

hm  now  fell  to  the  ilargrave  of  Rudesheimep,  who  gave  a 

iood  and  long-cou tinned  laugh  as  the  dwarf  of  Geisenheim 

filled  the  hom  for  the  third  time. 

While  this  ceremony  was  going  on,  a  tliouaand  plana 

'   hkd  occurred  to  Vivian  for  hia  escape  ;  bnt  all.  on  second 

tlboagbto,  proved  impracticable.     With  Bgony  he  hud  oh- 

■■erved  that  eapemaculumwoshis  miserable  lot.     Could  he 

Hfcnt  hivve  foisted  it  on  the  idiot  Gmfenberg,  he  might,  by 

ropudence  and  the  other's  t<tupidity,  have  escaped. 

But  be  could  not  flatter  himself  that  ho  should  be  BnccesB- 

a  bringing  about  this  end,  for  he  observed  with  dismay 

b  the  malicious  Rudesheimer  had  not  for  a  moment 

I  watching  him   with   a  keen  and  exulting  glance, 

senheim  performed  his  task  ;  and  ere  Tiviau  conld  ask 

the  goblet,  Rudesheimer,  with  a  fell  langfa,  had  handed 

t  to  Gc*Fenborg,     I'he  greedy  nss  drank  his  portion  with 

9,  and  indeed  drank  far  beyond  his  limit.     The  cup  was 

Avian's  hand,  Rudeshoiiner  was  roaring  supernaculum 

tder  than  all ;  Vivian  saw  that  tho  covetous  Grofenberg 

d  providentiall J  rendered  hia  task  comparatively  light;  but 

ea  tM  it  was,  he  trembled  at  the  idea  of  drinking  at  a  single 

WiKht  moreth.ina  pint  of  most  vigorous  and  powerful  wine. 

'  My  Lord  Duke,'  said  Vivian,  '  you  and  your  companions 

forget  that  I  am  little  used  to  these  ceremonies  ;  that  I  am 

'nitiated  in  the  mysteries  of  tho  nare.     I  have  en- 

jRvoured    to   prove    myself  no    chicken- hearted   water- 

■inking  craven,  and  I  have  more  wine  within  me  at  this 

moment  than  any  nm.n  yut  bore  without  dinner.     I  think, 

I  tlierofore,  that  I  have  some  gronnda  for  requesting  indnl- 

■  g«nce,  and  I  have  no  doubt  that  the  ^'uod  sense  of  yonraell 

i  joor  friends ' 
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Ero  ViTinn  coald  finiah,  he  almost  fancied  that  n  well- 
stocked  menagerie  hod  been  suddenly  emptj^  in  the  room. 
Such  roaring,  and  each  growling,  and  such  hissing,  coald 
only  hftve  been  eiceedod  on  some  grand  feast  day  in  tbo 
recessea  of  a  Biiizilian  forest.  Asmanshnnscn  looked  w 
fierce  as  a  boa  constrictor  before  dinner.  The  proboscis  of 
the  Gnuid  Uuke  heaved  to  and  fro  like  the  trank  of  an  en- 
riiged  elephant.  Hockheimer  glared  like  a  Bengal  tiger 
tibunt  to  spring  upon  its  prey.  Steinberg  growled  like  a 
Baltic  bear.  In  MarkbmuDen  Vivian  recognised  the  wild 
boai-  he  bad  himself  often  hunted.  Orafeuberg  brayed 
like  n  jackass,  and  Geisenheim  chattered  like  an  ape.  Bat 
all  was  forgotten  and  nnnoticed  when  Vivian  heard  the 
fell  and  frantic  shouts  of  the  laughing  hyiena,  the  Maj^ravo 
of  Rndesheimer !  Vivian,  in  despair,  daahed  the  bom  of 
Obcron  to  his  month.  Que  pull,  a  gasp,  another  desperate 
draught ;  it  was  done !  and  fallowed  by  a  sapemaianlnm 
almost  saperior  to  the  exulting  Asmanshaosen's. 

A  loud  shont  hailed  the  exploit,  and  when  the  shont  had 
snbsided  into  silence  the  voice  of  the  Grand  Duke  of  Jofaaik 
niaber^jer  waa  again  heard : 

'Noble  Lords  and  Princes!  I  con^i'atiilate  you  on  the 
acquisition  of  a  congenial  co-mate,  and  the  accession  to  onr 
society  of  one  who,  I  now  venture  to  say,  will  never  dis- 
grace the  glorious  foundation ;  bnt  who,  on  the  conttai^, 
with  heaven's  blessing  and  the  aid  of  his  own  good  palate, 
will,  it  is  hoped,  add  to  onr  present  knowledge  of  flavonrs 
by  the  detection  of  new  ones,  and  by  illustrations  drawn 
from  frequent  study  and  constant  observation  of  the  mya- 
terioDS  naro.  In  consideration  of  his  long  jonmey  and  hia 
noble  Ruhievenient,  I  do  propose  that  we  drink  bnt  TStr 
lightly  to-night,  and  meet  by  two  hours  after  to-morrow^a 
dawn,  under  the  moss-man's  oak.  Nevertheless,  before  wa 
part,  for  the  refreshment  of  our  own  good  bodies,  and  by 
way  of  reward  and  act  of  courtesy  nnto  this  noble  and 
Bocomplishod  stranger,  let  ua  pledge  him  in  some  foreign 
grape  of  fame,  to  which  he  may  perhaps  be  more  aeons- 
tomed  than  unto  the  ever- preferable  juices  of  our  Father 
Uhine.'  Here  the  Grand  Duke  nodded  to  little  Oeiaenheim, 
who  in  a  moment  was  at  his  elbow. 

It  waa  iu  vain  that  Vivian  remonstrated,  excused  himself 
&om  joining,  or  assured  them  that  their  conduct  had 
already  been  so  peculiarly  eourteons,  that  any  farther 
attontion  was   at  present   unnecessary.     A  curionsly-oat 
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nliicli  on  a  moderate  calcnlation  Yivi&n  reckoned 
«roii]d  hold  at  least  tliree  pints,  was  pluced  before  each 
gaest ;  and  a  basket,  containing  nine  bottlos  of  sparklin-,' 
chain pagne,  premiere  qualite,  yvae  set  before  his  Hipihness. 
'  We  are  no  bigots,  noble  stranger,'  aoid  the  Grand  Duke, 
afi  he  took  one  of  the  bottles,  and  scrutinised  the  cork  with 
a  very  keen  eye  j '  we  are  no  bigots,  and  there  are  moments 
irtien  we  drink  Champagne,  nor  is  Borgondy  forgotten. 
nor  the  soft  Bonrdennx,  nor  the  glowing  grape  of  the  Bunny 
Rhone  '. '  Uis  Highnesa  held  the  bottle  at  an  obliqne  an[;lc 
with  the  chandelier.  The  wire  is  loosened,  whirr !  The 
exploded  cork  whizzed  through  the  air,  extingnishod  one 
of  the  burners  of  the  chandelier,  and  brought  the  cut  di'op 
«Fhich  wn»  snspcnded  under  it  luttling  down  among  the 
glnseee  on  the  table.  The  President  poured  the  foaming 
flsid  into  his  great  goblet,  and  bowing  to  all  around,  fas- 
tened on  its  contents  with  as  much  eagerneB.s  as  Arabs 
iMsten  to  a  foantain. 

The  same  operation  was  perfornjcd  as  regularly  and  as 
tfcilfully  by  all  except  Vivijin.  Eight  burners  were  oxtin- 
goished  ;  eight  diamond  drops  had  fallen  clattering  on  the 
bible;  eight  human  being's  had  finished  a  miracnlona 
-earooae,  by  each  di-inking  off  a  bottle  of  sparkling  cham- 
pn^e.  It  was  Vivian's  turn.  All  eyes  were  fixed  on  him 
with  the  most  perfect  attention.  He  was  now,  indeed, 
[oile  desperate;  for  liad  he  been  able  to  execute  a  trick 
'bich  long  practice  alone  could  have  enabled  any  man  to 
n,  bo  felt  conscious  that  it  wna  quite  out  of  his 
to  tasic  a  single  drop  of  the  contents  of  his  bottle, 
'er,  he  loosened  his  wire  and  held  the  bottle  at  un 
;Ie  with  tbe  chimdelier;  but  the  cork  flow  quite  wild, 
struck  with  great  force  the  mighty  nose  of  Johaunia- 
bcrgcr. 

'  A  forfeit ! '  cried  all. 

'Treason,  and  a  forfeit! '  cried  tlie  Margrave  ofRodes- 
heimer. 

'  A  forfeit  is  suEticieut  punishment,'  said  the  President ; 
who,  however,  still  felt  tbe  smarting  effect  of  the  assault  on 
bia  proboscis.  '  You  must  drink  Obcrou's  bom  full  of 
champagne,'  he  continued. 

'  Never ! '  said  Vivian.  '  Enough  of  thiH.  I  have  already 
conformed  in  a  degree  which  may  injuriously  affect  my 
henlth  with  your  barbarous  humours ;  but  tbere  is  mode- 
ration even  in  excess.    And  so,  if  yon  please,  my  Lord,  yoar 
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serrant  may  show  me  to  my  apartment,  or  I  shall  agaic 
mount  my  horse.* 

'  Ton  shall  not  leave  this  room/  said  the  President^  with 
great  firmness. 

*  Who  shall  prevent  me  ? '  asked  Vivian. 

*  I  will,  aU  will!' 

*  Now,  hy  heavens !  a  more  insolent  and  inhospitable  old 
mfiian  did  I  never  meet.  By  the  wine  yon  worship,  if  one 
of  you  dare  touch  me,  you  shaU  rue  it  aU  your  bom  days ; 
and  as  for  you,  sir,  if  you  advance  one  step  towards  me,  I 
will  take  that  sausage  of  a  nose  of  yours  and  hurl  yon 
half  round  your  own  castle  ! ' 

'  Treason  ! '  shouted  all,  and  looked  to  the  chair. 

'  Treason !  *  said  enraged  majesiy.  The  allusion  to  the 
nose  had  done  away  with  all  the  constitutional  doubts 
which  had  been  sported  so  moderately  at  the  commence- 
ment of  the  evening. 

*  Treason ! '  howled  the  President :  *  instant  punishment !  * 

*  What  punishment  ? '  asked  Asmanshausen. 

*  Drown  him  in  the  new  butt  of  Moselle,'  recommended 
Rudesheimer.  The  suggestion  was  immediately  adopted. 
Every  one  rose  :  the  little  Geisenheim  already  had  hold  of 
Vivian's  shoulder;  and  Grafenberg,  instigated  by  the 
cowardly  but  malicious  Rudesheimer,  was  about  to  seize 
him  by  the  neck.  Vivian  took  the  dwarf  and  hurled  him 
at  the  chandelier,  in  whose  brazen  chains  the  little  being 
got  entangled,  and  there  remained.  An  unexpected  cross- 
buttocker  floored  the  incautious  and  unscientific  Grafen- 
berg ;  and  following  up  these  advantages,  Vivian  laid  open 
the  skull  of  his  prime  enemy,  the  retreating  Margrave  of 
Rudesheimer,  with  the  assistance  of  the  horn  of  Oberon ; 
which  flew  from  his  hand  to  the  other  end  of  the  room, 
from  the  force  with  which  it  rebounded  from  the  cranium 
of  the  enemy.  All  the  rest  were  now  on  the  advance  ;  but 
paving  a  vigorous  and  unexpected  push  to  the  table,  the 
Johannisberger  and  Asmanshausen  were  tlirown  over,  and 
the  nose  of  the  former  got  entangled  with  the  awkward 
windings  of  the  Fairy  King's  horn.  Taking  advantage  of 
this  move,  Vivian  rushed  to  the  door.  He  escaped,  but  had 
not  time  to  secure  the  lock  against  the  enemy,  for  the  stout 
Elector  of  Steinberg  was  too  quick  for  him.  He  dashed 
down  the  stairs  with  extraordinary  agility ;  but  just  as  he 
had  gained  the  large  octagonal  hall,  the  whole  of  his  late 
boon   companions,    with   the    exception    of  the  dwarf  ot 
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QoBcnheim,  who  wns  ltd  in  the  chandelifir,  were  visible  in 
Mdiaee.  Escnpe  wn.s  iuipossible,  and  so  Virian,  followed 
■en  nobles,  headed  by  theii"  President,  described 
■til  possible  (Tipiditj  a  circk'  round  the  hftll.  He  gave 
If  np  for  lost ;  but,  luckily,  for  bim,  it  never  occuired 
_  9  of  his  pnrsners  to  do  anything  but  follow  their 
flier;  and  as,  therefore,  they  never  dodged  Vivian,  and 
«B,  also,  he  was  a  mnch  fleeter  mimer  than  the  fat  Presi- 
rfeiit,  whoae  pace,  of  course,  rt^nlated  thd  pi^ogrcsa  of  his 
Mowers,  the  party  might  hiii-e  gone  on  at  this  nite  until 
nil  of  them  bad  dropped  from  ftitigne,  had  not  the  oc- 
cnrpence  of  a  IndicrouB  incident  prevented  this  consum- 
nwtion. 

The  hnll  door  wna  suddouly  d.ished  0[>eii,  and  Essper 
George  pnshed  in,  I'oilowed  in  full  chase  by  Hnnsdrich  and 
die  gnests  of  the  lodge,  nfao  were  the  servants  of  Vivian's 

Ciaers.  fissper  darted  in  between  Rudesheimer  and 
kbmnnen,  and  HnnBdricli  and  his  friends  following  the 
same  tncEJca  as  their  lords  and  masters,  without  making 
any  attempt  to  BUrroutid  and  hem  in  the  object  of  their 
parsnit,  merely  followed  him  in  order,  describing,  but  in 
a  contrary  direction,  a  lesser  circle  withiri  the  eternal  ronnd 
of  the  first  party.  It  wns  only  proper  for  the  servants  to 
give  their  maat«rB  the  wall.  In  spite  of  their  very  dis- 
agreeable and  dangerous  situation,  it  was  with  difficulty 
that  Vivian  i-efrained  from  laughter,  as  ho  met  Essper 
Tcgnlarly  every  half  minute  at  the  foot  of  the  great  stair- 
ca«e.  Suddenly,  as  Essper  passed,  he  took  Vivian  by  the 
wsust,  and  with  a  single  jerk  placed  him  on  tho  stairs  ;  and 
then,  with  a  dexterous  dodge,  he  brongiit  HimBdrich  the 
porter  and  tlio  Grand  Duke  iu  full  conta^'t. 

'T  have  got  yon  at  last,'  said  Hnnsdrich,  seizing  hold  of 
hLa  Gnice  of  johanuisberger  by  the  ears,  and  mistaldug 
him  for  Essper. 

'I  tiavB  got  you  at  last,'  said  his  mu«ter,  grappling,  as 
he  Bap|)osoii,  with  Vivian.  Both  struggled:  their  followers 
pushed  on  with  impetuous  force,  the  battle  was  genera!,  the 
overthrow  universal.  In  a  moment  all  were  on  tho 
pwnnd ;  and  if  any  less  inebriated  or  more  active  indi- 
ridnal  attempted  to  rise,  Essper  immediately  brought  him 
down  with  &  boar-speiir. 

'  Give  me  that  lai-ge  fishing-net,'  said  Essper  to  Vivian  ; 
'  quick,  qnick.' 
"TJYJBJi  poilcd  down  a  large  coarse  net,  which  covered 
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liciLrlj  five  sideB  of  the  room.  It  wfis  imiiiL-aiatelj  oo- 
rallied,  and  spread  over  the  ftdltm  crew.  To  bsteit  it  down 
tritli  half  a  dozen  bcinr-BpeBrs,  which  they  droru  into  the 
floor,  was  the  ^rork  of  a  moment.  Easpcr  had  one  pall  ftt 
(ho  proboscis  of  the  Grand  Dako  of  JobaDnisbergur  before 
he  harried  Vivian  awn.; ;  and  in  ten  minntca  thoy  i 
again  on  their  horses'  backs  and  galloping  tliroagl), 
atAT-Ut  wood. 


CHAPTER  11. 
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It  is  the  honr  hefore  the  labonring  beo  \\ns  left  his  golden 
hive ;  not  jet  the  blooming  day  Irada  in  the  blushing  East; 
not  yet  has  the  Tictorions  Lucifer  chased  li-om  the  early  sky 
the  fainting  splendoar  of  tho  stars  of  night.  All  is  silent, 
save  the  light  breath  of  moni  waking  the  slumbering 
leavBH.  Even  now  a  golden  streak  breaks  orer  the  grey 
mountains.  Hark  to  shrill  chanticleer!  As  the  cock  crows 
the  owl  ceases.  Hark  to  shrill  chanticleer's  feathered  rival ! 
The  mountain  lark  springs  from  the  sullen  earth,  and  wel- 
eomea  with  his  hymn  the  coming  day.  The  golden  streak 
lias  expanded  into  a  crimson  crescent,  and  rays  of  iivjng 
Hre  flame  over  the  rase-enamelled  East.  Man  rises  sooner 
than  the  sun,  and  already  sound  the  whistle  of  the  plough- 
man, the  song  of  the  mower,  and  the  forge  of  the  smith; 
and  hark  to  tho  bnt,'le  ol'  the  hunter,  and  the  baying  of 
his  decp-inonthed  hound.  The  sun  is  up,  the  gcneiiiLiDg 
snn !  and  temple,  and  tower,  and  ti-er,  the  mnasy  wood, 
and  the  broad  field,  and  tho  disUint  hill,  har.st  into  sadden 
light;  qniL'kly  npcurled  is  tho  dusky  mist  from  the  shining 
river  j  quickly  is  the  cold  dew  drank  from  the  raised  beads 
of  the  drooping  flowera  ! 

A  canter  by  a  somewliat  clearer  light  thnn  the  one  which 
had  so  unfortunately  guided  himself  and  hia  companion  to 
the  Palace  of  the  Wines  soon  carried  them  again  to  the 
skirts  of  the  forest,  and  at  this  minute  they  are  emerging 
on  the  plain  from  yonder  dark  wood. 

'  By  beavens !  Esspcr,  I  cannot  reach  the  town  this 
morning.  Was  ever  anything  more  unfortunate.  A  curse 
on  those  drunken  fools.  What  with  no  rest  and  no  solid 
(■efreshment,  and  the  rivers  of  hock  that  are  flowing  within 
me,  and  the  infernal  exertion  of  running  round  that  Ttls 
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lull,  1  feel  fairly  exhaoBted,  and  could  at  thitt  momont  fall 
from  my  saddle.  See  you  no  habitation,  my  good  fellow, 
wbera  tbere  might  be  a  chance  of  a  breakJaet  and  a  few 
lions'  rest  ?  We  are  now  well  out  of  the  forest.  Oh  ! 
namly  there  ia  smoke  from  behind  those  pines  ;  some  good 
wife,  I  trnat,  ia  by  her  chimney  comer.' 

'If  my  secBe  be  not  destroyed  by  the  furaos  of  that 
anlld  QeisenheuD,  which  still  haaots  me,  I  could  ewear 
tbit  the  smoke  is  the  soul  of  a  bumiog  weed.' 

'  A  tmoe  to  your  jokes,  good  Eseper ;  I  really  am  veiy 
ill  A  year  ago  I  could  have  laughed  at  onr  miafortunea, 
hal  DOW  it  is  very  diffei^nt ;  and,  by  heavens,  I  must  Lave 
breakfast  1  so  stir,  exert  yoorself,  and,  although  I  die  for 
i(,  let  ns  canter  up  lo  the  smoke.' 

'No,  dear  master,  I  will  ride  on  before.  Do  yon  follow 
irenily,  and  if  there  be  a  pigeon  in  the  pot  in  all  Germany, 
1  swear  by  the  patron  saint  of  every  village  for  fifty  miles 
round,  provided  they  be  not  heretics,  that  you  shall  taste  of 
i(s  breust-bone  this  morning.' 
The  smoke  did  issue  from  a  chimney,  but  the  door  of  the 
^ttaee  was  shut. 

Hilloa,  within  ! '  shouted  Essper  ;  '  who  shuts  the  sun 
on  B  September  morning  ?' 
The  door  was  at  length  slowly  opened,  aud  a  most  ill- 
ronred  and   inhospitable-looking   dame  demanded,  in  a 
Den  voice,  '  What's  your  will  P ' 
*  Yon  pretty  creature ! '  said  Essper,  who  was  still  a  little 

r  would  have  been  shut  in  his  face  had  not  he 
Isrted  into  the  honse  before  the  woman  was  aware. 

'  Truly,  a  neat  and  pleasant  dwelling !  and  yon  would 
kftTe  no  objection,  I  guess,  to  give  a  handsome  young  gen- 
leman  some  little  sop  of  something  just  to  remind  him, 
JOB  know,  that  it  isn't  dinner- time.' 

*We  give  no  sops  here:  what  do  you  take  iia  for  ?  and 
■o,  my  baudsome  young  gentleman,  be  off,  or  I  shall  call 
^the  good  man.' 

'  Wliy,  I  am  not  the  handsome  young  genttuman  ;  that  is 


ny  master !  who,  if  he  i 


Iroald  fall  in  love  with  you  at  first  sight.' 
*  Your  mast 
'  Carriat;e ! 


*  To  be  sure,  dear  dame  ;  traveUera  tmo.' 


(  not  half-starved  to  death. 
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'  Travellers  trae,  without  luggage,  and  at  this  time  of 
mom  I  Methinks,  by  your  looks,  queer  fellows,  that  you 
are  travellers  whom  it  may  be  wise  for  an  honest  woman 
not  to  meet.* 

*  What !  some  people  have  an  objection,  then,  to  a  forty 
krciizer  piece  on  a  sunny  morning  ?  * 

'  So  saying,  Esspcr,  in  a  careless  manner,  tossed  a  broad 
piece  in  the  air,  and  made  it  ring  on  a  fellow  coin,  as  he 
caught  it  in  tlio  palm  of  his  hand  when  it  descended, 

*  Is  that  your  master  ?  *  asked  the  woman. 

'  Ay,  is  it !  and  the  prettiest  piece  of  flesh  I  have  seen 
this  month,  except  yourself.* 

*  Well !  if  the  gentleman  likes  bread  he  can  sit  down 
here,'  said  the  woman,  pointing  to  a  bench,  and  throwing 
a  8our  black  loaf  upon  the  table. 

*  Now,  sir !  *  said  Essper,  wiping  the  bench  with  great 
care,  *  lie  you  here  and  rest  yourself.  I  have  known  a 
marshal  sleep  upon  a  harder  sofa.  Breakfast  will  be  ready 
immediately.* 

*  If  you  cannot  eat  what  you  have,  you  may  ride  where 
you  can  find  bettor  cheer.* 

*  What  is  bread  for  a  traveller's  breakfast  ?  But  I  dare- 
say my  lord  will  be  contented ;  young  men  are  so  easily 
pleased  when  there  is  a  pretty  girl  in  the  case  ;  you  know 
that,  you  wench  !  you  do,  you  little  hussy ;  you  are  taking 
advantage  of  it.* 

Something  like  a  smile  lit  up  the  face  of  the  sullen 
woman  when  she  said,  *  There  may  be  an  egg  in  the  house, 
but  I  don*t  know.* 

*  But  you  will  soon,  you  dear  creature  !  What  a  pretty 
foot ! '  bawled  Essper  after  her,  as  she  left  the  room. 
*  Now  confound  this  hag ;  if  there  be  not  meat  about  this 
h(3use  may  I  keep  my  mouth  shut  at  our  next  dinner. 
What's  that  in  the  comer  ?  a  boar's  tusk  *  Ay,  ny !  a 
ImntRman's  cottage  ;  and  when  lived  a  huntsman  on  black 
bread  before  !  Oh !  bless  your  bright  eyes  for  these  eggfi, 
and  this  ba«in  of  new  milk.' 

So  saying,  Essper  took  them  out  of  her  hand  and  placed 
them  before  Vivian. 

'  I  was  saying  to  myself,  my  pretty  girl,  when  you  were 
out  of  the  room,  "  Essper  George,  good  cheer,  say  thy 
prayers,  and  never  despair ;  come  what  may,  you  will  fall 
among  friends  at  last,  and  how  do  you  know  that  your 
dream  maj-n't  come  trne   after  all  ?     Didn't  you  dream 
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jon  breakfasted  in  the  moalli  of  September  with  a 
genteel  young  woman  with  gold  ear-rings  ?  and  ia  not  she 
■taniiing  before  yon  now  ?  and  did  not  she  do  everything 
in  ihe  world  to  make  yon  comfortable  ?  Did  not  she  give 
you  millc  and  eggs,  itnd  when  yon  complained  that  yoa  and 
mcKt  had  been  hnt  slack  friends  of  late,  did  not  ahe  open 
her  own  closet,  iind  give  yoa  as  fine  a  piece  of  hunting  beef 
Bs  nas  ever  set  before  a  J^d  Junker  ?  "  ' 

'  I  think  yon  will  turn  me  into  an  innkeeper's  wife  at 
last,'  snid  the  dame,  her  stem  features  relajcing  into  a  smile ; 
and  while  aha  spoke  she  advanced  to  the  great  closet, 
Esaper  George  following  her,  walking  on  his  toes,  lolling 
out  his  enormous  tongue,  luid  stroking  his  mock  paunch, 
Aa  she  opened  it  ho  jumped  upon  a  chair  and  had  examined 
overy  shelf  in  leas  time  than  a  pistol  conld  flash,  '  White 
hrcad  !  fit  for  a  conntess ;  salt !  worthy  of  Poland  ;  boar's 
be&d  ! !  no  better  at  Troves ;  and  hunting  beef !  1 !  my  di-eam 
is  tmo  1'  and  he  bore  in  triumph  to  Vivian,  who  was  nearly 
iLsIeep,  the  ample  round  of  salt  and  pickled  beef  well  stuflVd 
vnili  all  kinds  of  savoniy  herbs. 

It  was  nearly  an  hour  before  noon  ere  the  travellers 
had  remounted.  Their  road  again  entered  the  forest 
which  thsy  had  been  skirting  for  the  last  two  days.  The 
huntsmen  were  abroad ;  and  the  fine  weather,  his  good 
meal  and  seasonable  reat,  and  the  inspiriting  sounds  of 
the  bagto  made  Vivian  feel  recovered  from  his  late 
fatigues, 

■'Tbat  mnst  be  a  tmc-hearted  huntsman,  Essper,  by  the 
■Oimd  of  his  bagle.  1  never  heard  one  played  with  more 
■pint.  Hark  !  how  fine  it  dies  away  in  the  wood  ;  fainter 
aod  Giinter,  yet  how  clear !  It  must  be  now  half  a  mile 
diataot.' 

1  hear  nothing  so  wonderful,'  said  Essper,  putting  the 
two  middle  fingers  of  his  right  hand  before  his  month  and 
sounding  a  note  so  clear  and  beautiful,  eo  exactly  imitative 
of  the  fall  which  Vivian  had  noticed  and  admired,  that 
for  a  moment  be  imagined  that  tlie  huntsman  was  at  his 
elbow. 

Thon  art  a  cunning  knave !  do  it  again.'  This  time 
Essper  made  the  very  wood  echo,  In  a  few  minutes  a 
htraseman  galloped  np  ;  ho  was  as  spruce  a  cavalier  as  ever 
pricked  gay  steed  on  the  pliant  gross.  He  was  dressed  in 
B  (rreen  military  uniform,  and  a  gilt  bugle  hung  by  his 
;  lus  spear  lold  them  that  he  was  hunting  the  wild 
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boitr.     When  he  saw  Titian  and  Essper  he  saddenlj  pal 
Dp  his  hone  and  seemed  astonulied. 

'  I  thought  that  his  Highness  had  been  here,'  aud  t 

hnntgiiiati. 

'No  one  has  passed  ns,  sir,"  aaid  ViTian. 

'  1  oonld  have  sworn  that  his  bogle  aonnded  &om  thi 
very  spot,'  said  the  hnntaman.     '  My  ear  seldom  dt 

'  We  heard  a  bagle  to  the  right,  sir,'  said  Esspcr. 

'  Thanks,  my  friend,'  aad  the  huntsman  whs  about  t 
gallop  off. 

'Maylask  the  name  of  his  Highness? 'said  Vivian.  *W 
are  strangers  in  this  country,' 

■  That  may  certainly  account  for  jonr  ignorance,'  aui 
the  huntsman  ;  *  bat  no  one  ivho  lives  in  this  land  can.  he 
nnftrqLiaint«d  with  his  Serene  Highness  the  Prince  of  LitUe 
Lilliput,  my  Ulostrions  master,  1  have  the  honour,'  con- 
tiuned  the  hnnteman.'of  being  Jagd  Junker,  or  Oentilhomme 
de  la  Chasso  to  his  Serene  Highness.' 

'  'Tia  an  office  of  great  dignity ,'  said  Vivian, '  and  one 
that  1  have  no  doubt  you.  admirably  perform ;  I  will  not 
stop  yon,  sir,  to  admire  your  horse.' 

"The  huntsman  bowed  coni-teously  and  galloped  off. 

'  You  sec,  sir,'  said  Essper  George,  '  that  my  bagle 
has  deceived  even  the  Ja^  Junker,  or  Gontilhomme 
de  la  Chaspe  of  his  Serene  Highness  the  Prince  of  Little 
Lilliput  himself;'  so  saying,  Es.spor  again  sounded  his 
instrument. 

'A  joke  may  be  carried  too  far,  my  good  fellow,'  said 
Vivian.  'A  tiiie  huntsman  like  myself  must  not  spoil  a 
brother's  sport,  bo  silence  your  bugle.' 

Now  again  galloped  up  tJie  Jagd  Junker,  or  Gontilhonune 
de  la  Chasse  of  his  Serene  Highness  the  Prince  of  Little 
Lilliput.  He  pulled  up  his  horse  again  apparently  as  much 
aatoanded  aa  cvei'. 

'  I  thoDght  that  his  Highness  had  been  here,*  eaid  tba 
huntsmnn. 

*  No  one  has  passed  us,'  said  Vivian. 

'  We  heard  a  bugle  to  the  right,'  said  Essper  George, 

'  I  am  afraid  his  Serene  Higlmesa  mnst  be  in  distivsB, 
The  nhole  suite  are  off  the  ecent.  It  mnst  have  been  his 
bogle,  for  the  regulations  of  this  forest  are  so  strict  that  no 
one  dare  sound  a  blast  but  his  Serene  Highness,'  Aivay 
galloped  the  huutsmun. 
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*  Sort  time  I  tnnst  give  you  up,  Essper,'  said  Vivian. 

*  One  roorc  blast,  good  master  ! '  begged  Essper,  in  a  sup- 
plicatifig  voice.  '  This  time  to  the  left ;  the  confoaion  will 
be  then  complete.' 

'  I  command  yon  not,'  and  bo  they  i-ode  oa  in  silence. 
But  it  was  one  of  those  days  when  Essper  conld  neither  be 
aileat  nor  sabdoed.  Greatly  annoyed  at  not  bein^  permitted 
to  play  his  bugle,  he  amused  him  self  imitating  the  peculiar 
soniul  or  every  animal  that  he  met ;  a  young  fawn  and 
nirioas  birds  already  followed  him,  and  even  a  aqnirrel  had 
perched  on  bis  horse's  neck.  And  now  they  came  to  a 
smalt  farmhouse,  which  was  situated  in  the  forest:  tho 
j&rd  here  offered  great  amuBement  to  Esaper.  Ho  neighed, 
and  half  a  down  horsee'  heads  immediately  appeared  over 
the  hedge ;  another  neigli,  and  they  were  following  him  in 
(he  road.  A  dog  rushed  out  to  seize  the  dangerona  stranger 
and  recover  his  charge,  but  Esaper  gave  an  amicable  hark, 
mid  in  a  second  the  dog  waa  jnmping  by  bis  side  iind  engaged 
in  earnest  and  friendly  conversation.  A  loud  and  continued 
gmnt  soon  brought  out  the  pigs,  and  meeting  three  or  four 
i-ows  returning  bome,  a  few  lowing  sounds  soon  seduced 
tliem  from  keeping  their  appointment  with  the  dairymaid. 
A  stupid  jockas:,  who  stared  with  astonishment  at  the  pro- 
cession, was  saluted  with  a  lusty  bmy,  which  immediately 
induced  him  to  swell  the  ranks  ;  and,  oa  Essper  passed  the 
pooJtry-yard,  he  so  deceitfully  informed  its  inhabitants  that 
ihey  were  about  to  be  fed,  that  broods  of  ducka  and 
chickens  were  immediately  after  him.  The  careful  hens 
were  terribly  alarmed  at  the  danger  which  their  offspring 
inearred  from  the  heels  and  hoofa  of  tho  quadrupeds ;  bnt 
whQe  they  were  in  doubt  and  despair  a  whole  flock  of 
Mtfttely  geese  issued  in  aolemn  pomp  from  another  gate  of 
the  farmyard,  and  commenced  a  cackling  conversation 
with  the  delighted  Essper,  So  contagious  is  the  force 
of  example,  and  ao  great  was  the  confidence  which  the 
hens  placed  in  these  pompous  geese,  who  were  not  the  first 
fools  whose  solemn  air  has  deceived  a  few  old  females, 
that  as  soon  as  they  perceived  them  in  the  traiu  of  the 
horseman  they  also  trotted  up  to  pay  their  respects  at  his 

But  it  was  not  a  moment  for  mirth  ;  for  rnsliing  down 
the  road  with  awful  atrides  appeared  two  sturdy  and  en- 
raged husbandmen,  one  armed  with  a  pike  and  the  other 
pitchfork,  and  accompanied  by  a  frantic  female,  who 


VrVlAN  GREY. 


^ 


394 


nerer  for  a  momont  ceased  haUooiog  '  Murder,  rape,  ami 
fire ! '  everything  bat '  theft," 

'  Now,  Essper,  here's  &  prettj  scrape !  ' 

'  Stop,  yon  rascals  ! "  halloopd  Adolph,  the  hertJeniaD. 

'  Stop,  yon  gang  of  thieves ! '  haJloood  Wilhehu,  tho 
plonghmftn. 

"Stop,  you  bloody  murderers!'  shriokod  Phillippa,  the 
indignant  mistress  of  the  dairy  and  the  poultry-yard. 

'  Stop,  you  villainB !  '  hallooed  all  tliree.  The  riOnins 
certainly  mode  no  attempt  to  escape,  and  in  half  a  second 
the  enraged  household  of  the  forest  farmer  nould  have 
seized  on  Eseper  George  ;  bnt  just  at  this  crisis  he  uttered 
kiad  sonnds  in  the  respective  langnago  of  eveiy  bird  and 
beast  about  him,  and  suddenly  they  all  turned  round 
and  con  ntcr-m arched.  Away  rushed  the  terrified  Adolph, 
the  hcrilsman,  while  one  of  his  own  eow.s  was  on  his  hack. 
Still  quicker  scampered  offthe  scared  VVilhelm,  the  plough- 
man, while  one  of  hia  own  steeds  kicked  him  in  his  rear. 
Quicker  than  all  these,  shooting,  screaming,  shrieking, 
dashed  back  the  nnhappj  mistress  of  the  hen-roost,  with 
all  her  subjects  crowding  about  her;  some  on  her  elbow, 
Homo  on  her  head,  her  lace  cap  destroyed,  her  whole  dress 
disordered.  The  movements  of  the  crowd  were  so  quick 
that  they  were  soon  ont  of  sight, 

'  A  trophy ! '  called  out  Easper,  ss  he  jumped  off  hia 
hoiDu  and  picked  np  the  pike  of  Adolph,  the  henisman. 

'  A  boar-spear,  or  I  am  no  hnntsman,'  said  Vivian  :  '  give 
it  me  a  moment! '  He  threw  it  up  into  the  air,  caught 
it  with  case,  poised  it  with  the  practised  skill  of  one  well 
nsed  to  haodle  the  weapon,  and  with  the  same  delight 
imprinted  ou  his  tonntenance  as  greets  the  sight  of  an  old 

*  This  forest,  Essper,  and  this  spear,  make  me  remember 
days  when  I  was  vain  enough  to  think  that  I  had  been 
Bnfflciently  visited  with  sorrow.  Ah  I  little  did  I  then 
know  of  human  misery,  altiiough  I  imagined  I  had  snfiered 
K  much ! ' 

As  ho  spoke,  the  sounds  of  a  man  in  distress  were  beard 
from  the  right  side  of  the  road. 

'Who  calls?'  cried  Essper.  A  shout  was  the  only 
answer.  There  was  no  path,  hot  the  underwood  was  low, 
and  Vivian  took  his  horse,  an  old  forester,  octosb  it  with 
ease.  Kssper's  jibbed ;  Vivian  found  himself  in  a  small 
green  glade  of  ahont  thirty  feet  square.     It  was  thiekty 
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"unottDdeJ  willi  lofty  treee,  save  at  tlie  point  wtere  ha 
bad  entered  i  and  at  the  fartbost  comer  of  it,  near  eome 
grej  rocks,  a  hnnbunaii  nas  engaged  in  a  desperate  contest 
wilii  a  wild  boar. 

Tlie  bnolsinan  was  on  his  right  knee,  and  held  hia  spear 

Kith  botl]  hands  at  the  fiiriona  beast.     It  was  an  auimal  of 

ntniordiiiary  size  and  poner.     Ita  eyes  ghtt^red  likB  Ero. 

On  the  turf  to  ila  right  a  small  yrey  mastiff,  of  powerful 

sake,  lay  on  its  back,   bleeding   profnaely,   with   its  body 

I  ripped  open.      Another  dog,  a  t'awn-colonred  bitch,  had 

I  Miied  on  the  left  ear  of  the  beafit ;  bnt  the  nnder-task  of 

I  ttio  boar,  which  was  nearly  a  foot  long,  had  penetrated 

I  llia  connigeoD3  dog,  and    the  poor    creature   writhed  in 

lilgony,  eren  while  it  attempted  to  wreak  its  revenge  upon 

'bi  eoemy.     The  hnntBinan  was  nearly  exbaasted.     Had  it 

ot  been  for  the  conrage  of  the  fitwn-coloured  dog,  whicli, 

inging  to  the  boar,  prevented  it  making  a  fall  (laah  at  the 

1,  he  mnst  haro  been  gored,     Vivian  was  off  his  horse 

D  a  imnnt«,  which,  frightened  at  the  sight  of  the  wild  boar, 

(salted  again  over  the  hedge, 

'  Keep  firm,  sir ! '  said  he  ;  'do  not  move.     I  will  amase 

m  behind,  cmd  make  him  tarn.' 

A  gvaZiO  of  Vivian's  spear  on  its  bock,  though  it  did  not 

ntmally  injnro  the  beast,  for  there  the  boar  is  nearly 

Invulnerable,    annoyed    it ;   and    dashing    oS'    the  fawu- 

Knlonrcd  dog  with  great  force,  it  turned  on  its  now  as- 

|r  Bwlant.     Now  there  are  only  two  places  in  which  the  wild 

boar  can  be  assailed  with  any  effect ;  and  these  are  just 

*  stween  the   eyes  and    between    the    shonlders.      Great 

latiott,  however,  is  necessary  in  aiming  these  blows,  for 

3  boar  is  very  adroit  in  transSxing  the  weapon  on  Lis 

or  his  tusks ;  and  if  once  yon  miss,  particularly  if 

e  not  assisted  by  dogs,  which  Vivian  was  not,  'tis  all 

IT  with  yon  ;  for  the  enraged  animal  rashes  in  like  light- 

g,  and  gored  yon  must  be. 

Bnt  Vivian  was  fresh  and  cool.  The  animal  Enddenly 
d  still  and  eyed  its  new  enemy.  Vivian  was  qnict,  for 
e  had  no  objection  to  give  the  boast  an  opportunity  of  re- 
■eatiDK  ^  i^B  den.  But  retreat  was  not  its  object ;  it 
nddeiuy  darted  at  the  hnotsuiau,  who,  however,  was  not 
'  T  his  guard,  tliongb  nnsble,  from  a  slight  wound  in  his 
taee,  to  rise.  Vivian  ajrain  annoyed  the  boar  at  the  rear, 
>  animal  soon  returned  to  liim.  Ho  made  a  foint, 
B  if  he  were  abont  to  strike  his  piku  1>olwoen  its  eyes 
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The  boar,  not  feeling  a  wound  which  had  not  been  inflicted, 
and  veiy  irritated,  rushed  at  him,  and  he  buried  his  spear 
a  foot  deep  between  its  shoulders.  The  boast  made  one 
fearful  struggle,  and  then  fell  down  quite  dead.  The  fawn- 
coloured  bitch,  though  terribly  wounded,  gave  a  loud  bark ; 
and  even  the  other  dog,  which  Vivian  thought  had  been 
long  dead,  testified  its  triumphant  joy  by  an  almost  in- 
articulate groan.  As  soon  as  he  was  convinced  that  the 
boar  was  really  dead,  Vivian  hastened  to  the  huntsman, 
and  expressed  his  hope  that  he  was  not  seriously  hurt. 

*  A  trifle,  which  our  surgeon,  who  is  used  to  these  affairs, 
will  quickly  cure.     Sir  !  we  owe  you  our  life ! '  said  the 

:  huntsman,  with  great  dignity,  as  Vivian  assisted  him  in 
'  rising  from  the  ground.  He  was  a  tall  man,  of  dis- 
I  tinguished  appearance  ;  but  his  dress,  which  was  the  usual 
I  hunting  costume  of  a  German  nobleman,  did  not  indicate 
I         his  quidity. 

*  Sir,  we  owe  you  our  life ! '  repeated  the  stranger  ;  *  five 
I         minutes  more,  and  our  son  must  have  reigned  in  Little 

Lilliput.' 

*  I  have  the  honour,  then,  of  addressing  your  Serene 
Highness.  Far  from  being  indebted  to  me,  I  feel  that  I 
ought  to  apologise  for  having  so  unceremoniously  joined 

'         your  sport.* 

I  *  Nonsense,  man  !    Wo  have  killed  in  our  time  too  many 

of  these  gentry  to  be  ashamed  of  owning  that,  had  it  not 
been  for  you,  one  of  them  would  at  last  have  revenged  the 
species.  But  many  as  are  the  boars  that  we  have  killed  or 
eaten,  we  never  saw  a  more  furious  or  powerful  animal 
than  the  present.     Why,  sir,  you  must  be  one  of  the  best 

;         hands  at  the  spear  in  all  Christendom  ! ' 

*  Indifferently  good,  your  Highness :  your  Higlmess 
forgets  that  the  animal  was  already  exhausted  by  your 

I         assault.' 

i  *  Why,  there  is  something  in  that ;  but  it  was  neatly 

done,  man ;  it  was  neatly  done.     You  are  fond  of  the  sport, 

we  think  ?  * 

*  I  have  had  some  practice,  but  illness  has  so  weakened 
me  that  I  have  given  up  the  forest.* 

*  Pity  !  and  on  a  sc'cond  examination  we  observe  that 
you  are  no  hunter.  This  coat  is  not  for  the  free  forest ; 
but  how  came  you  by  the  pike  ?  * 

*  I  am  travelling  to  the  next  post  town,  to  which  I  have 
Skmt  on  my  luggage.     I  am  getting  fast  to  the  south  ;  and 
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a  (or  Uiis  pike,  my  Bcrvant  E^t  it  this  morning  from  some 
pcuant  in  a  brawl,  and  w&s  showing  it  to  mo  when  I  heard 
jonr  QigimeSB  call.  I  really  think  now  that  Providence 
rnnit  bare  sent  it.  I  certainly  could  not  have  done  you 
mncb  eervice  with  my  riding  whip.    Eilloa!  Essper,  where 

'  Here,  noble  sir !  here,  here.  Why,  what  have  yon  got 
there?  The  horaea  have  jibbed,  and  will  not  stir.  I  can 
(fay  no  longer;  they  may  go  to  the  deril ! "  So  saying, 
Viriftn's  v^et  dashed  over  the  underwood,  and  leaped  at 
tlie  foot  of  the  Prince. 

'In  Ood's  name,  is  this  thy  servant  ? '  asked  bis 
Highness. 

'In  good  faith  am  I,' said  Esaper ;  '  hia  valet,  his  cook, 

id  his  secretary,  all  in  one ;  and  also  hia  Jagd  Junker,  or 
Beafeilhomme  de  la  Chasse,  as  a  pappy  with  a  bugle  horn 
lid  me  this  morning.' 

'A  merry  knave!'  eaid  the  Prince;  'and  talking  of  a 
sppy  with  St  bugle  horn  reminda  ua  how  unacconntably 
»  hive  been  deserted  to-day  by  a  snito  that  never  yet 
ere  wanting.  We  are  indeed  astonished.  Our  bugle,  wo 
ftr,  has  turned  trwtor.'  So  Haying,  the  Prince  execntad 
blast  with  great  skill,  which  Vivian  immediately  rocog- 
iaed  Be  the  one  which  Ei^sper  George  had  imitated. 

'And  now,  my  good  friend,'  said  the  Prince,  'we  co.nnot 
Bar  of  yoor  passing  through  our  land  without  visiting 
ir  good  caatle.  Wo  would  tliat  we  could  better  testify 
le  obligatiou  that  we  fee!  under  to  you  in  any  other  way 
wn  by  the  offer  of  an  hospitality  which  all  gentlemen,  by 
ffht,  can  command.  But  your  preaence  would,  indeed, 
iTe  ua  sincere  pleasure.  You  must  not  reFaae  ua.  Your 
loka,  as  weL  as  your  prowess,  prove  yonr  blood  ;  and  we 
re  qait«  sure  no  cloth- merchant's  order  will  guffer  by  your 
otbturying  to  your  proposed  point  of  destination.  We 
re  not  wrong,  we  thiik,  though  your  accent  is  good,  in 
ippoaing  that  we  are  conversisg  with  an  English  gentle- 
lan.     But  here  they  come.' 

As  he  epoke,  three  or  four  hoi'scmeQ,  at  the  head  of 
'horn  was  the  yoking  huntsman  whom  the  traveUera  bad 
tet  in  the  morning,  sprang  into  the  glade. 

•Why,  Amelia!'  said  the  Prince,  'when  before  was  the 

Rgd  Junker's  ear  80  bad  that  he  could  not  discover  hia 

iter's  bugle,  even  though  the  wind  were  aguinat  him?' 

In  truth,  your  Highnesa,  we  have  heard  bugles  enough 


393 


VIVIAX  CREY. 


this  morniag.  WIio  id  violating  l]ie  for(.<Bt  laws  we  know 
Dot;  bat  that  another  bogle  is  saauding,  and  plared;  St. 
Hubert  forgive  me  for  Baying  aoj  with  as  great  ekil!  asyoor 
Highness,'  is  certain.  Myset^  Von  Nenwied,  find  LLota 
have  beun  galloping  over  the  whole  forest.  The  rest,  I 
doubt  not,  will  bo  np  directly.'  The  Jagd  Janker  blew  his 
own  bngle. 

In  the  conrse  of  five  minntos,  about  twenty  other  horsc- 
rot'D,  all  dressed  in  the  same  uniform,  had  arrived  ;  all  com- 
plaining of  their  wild  chases  after  the  Prince  in  every  other 
part  of  the  forest. 

'  It  must  be  the  Wild  Huntsman  himself! '  swore  an  old 
hsJid.     This  solution  of  the  mystery  satisfied  all, 

'  Well,  well ! '  said  the  Prince ;  '  whoever  it  may  be,  had 
it  not  been  for  the  timely  presence  of  this  geutlemsn,  yon 
mnat  have  changed  your  green  jackets  for  moaming  coats, 
and  our  boglo  would  have  souoded  no  moi'e  in  the  forest 
of  oar  fathers.  Here,  Amclm !  cut  up  the  beast,  and  re- 
member that  the  left  shoulder  is  the  quarter  of  honour, 
and  belong  to  this  stranger,  not  less  honoured  because 
nnknowu.' 

All  present  took  off  their  caps  and  bowed  to  Vivian,  who 
took  this  opportunity  of  informing  the  Prince  who  he  ivas. 

'  And  now,'  continued  his  Highness,  '  Mr.  Grey  will 
accompany  ua  to  our  castle;  nay,  sir,  we  can  take  no 
reliisal.  We  will  send  on  to  the  town  for  your  luggage. 
Aroebn,  do  you  look  to  this !  And,  honest  friend,'  sajd  the 
Prince,  turning  to  Essper  George,  '  we  commend  you  to  the 
special  care  of  our  friend  Von  Neuwied ;  and  bo,  gentlemt 
with  stout  hearts  and  spurs  to  your  steeds,  I 
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The  cavalcade  proceeded  for  some  time  nt  a  brisk  but  irre- 
gular pace,  until  they  arrived  at  a  less  wild  and  wooded 
part  of  the  forest.  Tlie  Prince  of  Little  fjilliput  reined  in 
his  steed  as  he  entered  a  brood  avenue  of  purple  beeches, 
at  the  end  of  which,  though  at  a  considerable  distance, 
Vivian  perceived  the  towers  and  turrets  of  a  Gothic 
glittering  in  the  sunshine. 

'  Welcome  to  Turriparva ! '  said  his  Highnes.*. 

'  I  assure  jouj-  Highness,'  said  Vivian,  '  that  I  viei 
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so  iicp<esiiaiit  feeling  the  prOGpect  of  a  reoeptiou  in  an; 
civilised  manBioa;  for  to  ea;  the  truth,  for  the  last  eight- 
and-forty  hours  Fortnne  has  not  &voured  me  either  in  my 
researches  nfter  a  bed,  or  that  which  some  think  still  more 

'  Why,  w«  should  have 
thonght  by  yoar  home-thrust  this  morning  that  yon  were 
ftfl  fresh  as  the  early  lark.  In  good  faith,  it  was  a  pretty 
litroke !     And  whence  come  yon,  then,  good  sir  ?  ' 

'  Enow  yon  a  most  insane  and  dmnken  ich'at  who  styles 
himself  the  Grand  Doke  of  Jobannisbei^er  ?  ' 

'  No,  no ! "  said  the  Prince,  staring  in  Vivian's  face 
earnestly,  and  then  laaghing.  '  And  you  have  actually 
fallen  among  that  mad  cren.  A  most  excellent  adventure! 
Amelm  !  why,  man,  where  art  thou  ?  Ride  up !  Behold  in 
the  person  of  this  gentleman  a.  new  victim  to  the  over- 
whelming hospitality  of  onr  Uncle  of  the  Wines.  And  did 
they  confer  a  title  on  yon  on  the  spot  ?  Say,  art  thou 
Elector,  or  Palsgrave,  or  Baron ;  or,  failing  in  thy  devoirs, 
as  once  did  our  good  consin  Amelm,  confess  that  thou 
wert  ordained  with  becoming  reverence  the  Archpriniate 
of  Fuddledrink.  Eh  !  Amelm,  is  not  that  the  style  thou 
bearest  at  the  Palace  of  the  Wines  ? ' 

'  So  it  wonld  seem,  your  Highness.  I  think  the  title  was 
conferred  on  me  the  same  night  that  yoar  Highness  mis- 
cook  the  Qrand  Duke's  proboscis  for  Oberon's  hom,  and 
committed  ti'cason  not  yet  pardoned.' 

'  Good !  gootl !  thon  hast  us  there.  Truly  a  {rood  me- 
mory is  often  as  ready  a  friend  as  a  sharp  wit.  Wit  is  not 
thy  strong  point,  friend  Amelia;  and  yet  it  is  strange 
that  in  the  sharp  encounter  of  ready  tongues  and  idJe  logo- 
raftcfaies  thou  hast  sometimes  the  lidvantage.  But,  never- 
theless, rest  assured,  good  cousin  Amelm,  that  wit  is  no^ 
thy  strong  point.' 

*  It  is  well  for  me  that  all  arc  not  of  the  same  opinion  as 
yonr  Serene  Highness,'  said  the  young  Jugd  Junker,  some- 
what nettled;  for  be  prided  himself  on  his  repartoea. 

The  Prince  was  much  diverted  with  Vivian's  account  of 
his  last  night's  adventure ;  and  our  hero  leamt  from  bis 
Highness  that  his  late  host  was  no  less  a  personage  than 
the  consin  of  the  Prince  of  Little  Lilliput,  an  old  German 
Baron,  who  passed  hi.s  time,  with  some  neighbours  of  con- 
geniaJ  temperament, in  hunting  the  wild  boar  in  the  morning, 
and  apecalating  on  the  flavours  of  the  fine  Hhenish  wines 


dnring  the  rest  of  tba  daj.  *  He  and  Lis  companions,' 
tinued  the  Prince,  '  will  enable  you  to  form  eoine  it 
tlie  German  nobility  half  a  centary  aso.  The  debau 
lafit  night  wets  the  nscal  carouse  which  crowned  th 
pIoiM  of  each  day  wliea  we  were  a  boy.  The  revol 
hna  rendered  all  these  caetoDis  obsolete.  Would  tl; 
had  not  sent  some  otlier  things  equally  out  of  fashion 

At  this  moment  the  Prince  sounded  his  bugle,  am 
gates  of  the  castle,  which  were  not  more  than  tr 
yards  distant,  were  imroediat«1y  thrown  open.  The  <i 
cavalcade  Bet  spurs  to  their  eteeds,  and  dashed  w 
gallop  over  the  hoi  low- sounding  drawbridge  into  the  e 
yard  of  the  castle.  A  crowd  of  serving-men,  in  | 
JiTerieB,  instantly  appeared,  and  Arnelm  andVonNeo 
jnmpiag  from  their  saddles,  respectively  held  the  st 
and  the  bridle  of  the  Prince  as  he  dismooDtcd. 

*  Where  ia  Master  Bodolph  ?'  asked  his  Highness, 

'  So  pleaao  your  Serene  Highness,  I  am  here ! '  aaav 
a  very  thin  treble ;  and,  bustling  through  the  snrront 
crowd,  came  forward  the  owner  of  the  voice.  Mast«i 
dolph  was  not  much  above  five  feet  high,  but  be  was  n 
as  brood  as  he  was  long.  Though  more  than  middlen 
an  almost  infantile  Rmile  played  upon  his  brood  fair 
to  wLicb  his  small  tnm-up  nose,  large  green  goggle- 
and  unmeaning  mouth  gave  no  expression.  Hia  long 
hung  over  his  shoulders,  the  flaxen  locks  in  some  p 
matoring  into  grey.  In  compliance  with  the  tnsts  o 
master,  this  most  unsportsman-1  ike-looking  steward 
clad  in  a  green  jerkin,  on  the  right  arm  of  which  wa( 
broidered  a  giant's  head,  the  crest  of  the  LJllle  Lillipi 

'  Trnly,  Rodolph,  we  have  received  some  sci-atch  i 
chaae  to-day,  and  need  your  assistance.  The  best  of 
geons,  we  assure  you,  Mr.  Grey,  if  yon  require  one: 
loolc  you  that  the  blue  chamber  be  prepared  for  this  gt 
man ;  and  wo  shall  have  need  of  onr  cabinet  this  evei 
See  that  all  this  be  done,  and  inform  Prince  Maximilian 
we  would  speak  with  him.  And  lootyou, Master  Bod 
there  is  one  in  tliis  company;  what  coll  you  your  serv 
name,  sir  ?  Essper  George !  'tis  well :  look  you.  Bod 
see  that  onr  friend  Essper  George  be  well  proWded  for 
know  that  vtb  can  tmst  liim  to  your  good  care.  And 
gentlemen,  at  sunset  we  meet  in  the  Giants'  Hall.' 
saying,   his  Highness  bowed  t«  the  party ;    and   te 
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I  Tiviui  by  tlie  mrm,  and  followed  by  Araatta  and  Von  Nea- 
I  vied,  he  aacended  a  staircase  wliicb  opened  into  the  coort, 
L  wi  then  mounted  into  &  covered  gallery  which  ran  round 
I  lliflwliol<>  bailding.     The  iaterior  wall  of  the  gallery  waa 
I  iJl«fiiaU.'ly  ornamented  with  stags'  Leads  or  other  trophioi 
ef  tb«  chose,  lUid  coats  of  arms  blazoned  in  stncco.     The 
Prince  did  the  bononrs  of  the  catitle  to  Yivisn  with  great 
courtesy.    The  armoury  and  the  hall,  the  knighta'  chamber, 
ud  liTea  the  donjon-keep,  were  a!l  czaniiued ;  and  when 
Vinau  had  snEGcientiy  adtnii'ed  the  antiqnity  of  the  stmc- 
tore  and  the  beauty  of  the  sitnation,  the  Prince,  having 
eeded  down  a  long  corridor,  opened  the  door  into  a 
1  chamber,    which   he  introduced  to  Vivian   as  hia 
ibinet.     The   fnmitnre  of   this   room  was  rather  quaint, 
id  not  nnpleatiing.    The  wainscot  and  ceiling  were  painted 
"  s,  of  a  light  green  colour,  and  were  richly  carved  anrl 
The  walls  were  hung  with  green  velvet,  of  which 
a  the  chairs,  and  a  sofa,  which  was  placed 
!P  a,  large  and  curiously-cut  looking-glass.     The  lower 
a  of  tlie  windows  of  this  room  were  of  stained  glass, 
vivid  lints ;   bnt  the  upper  panes  were  untingcd,  in 
ler  that  the  light  should  not  be  disturbed  which  fell 
rough  tbem  upon  two  magnificent  pictarcs;  one  a  hunt- 
g-piece,  by  ScbneiderB,  and  the  other  a  portrait  of  an 
med  cHeftain  on  horEebacIc,  by  Lucas  Cranach. 
And  now  the  door  opened,  and  Master  Rodolph  entered, 
rrjing  in  his  band  a  white  wand,  and  bowing  very 
Vereotly  aa  he  ushered  in  servants  bearing  a  cold  colla- 
■    '         ■       '   ''     raa  with  difficulty  that  he  conld 
a  the  due  and  requisite  degree  of 
s  the  fat  steward  on  the  point  of 
a  he  arranged  the  setting  out  of 
a  refreshments  on  the  table,  that  the  Pi-iuue,  with  whom 
e  was  at  the  same  time  both  a  favourite  and  a  butt,  at  latit 
Bticed  his  unusual  and  unmanageable  risibility, 
'  Wbv.  Rodolph,  what  ails  thee  ?    Hast  Ihou  just  dis- 
BTered  the  point  of  some  good  saying  of  yesteiJay  ? ' 
Tbe  steward  could  now  contaui  hia  laughter  no  longer, 
d  be  gave  vent  to  hia  emotion  in  a  most  treble  '  He  !  lie ! 
!• 

'  Speak,  man,  in  the  name  of  St.  Hubert,  and  on  the 
trd  of  as  stout  a  huntsman  as  ever  yet  crossed  horse, 
•ealc,  we  say :  what  ails  thee  F ' 
*  Hh  !  he !  be  I  in  truth,  a  must  comical  knave  !     I  beg 
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your  Sereae  Highness  ten  thousand  most  hamble  pardons, 
bnt,  in  truth,  a  more  comical  knave  did  I  never  see.  How 
call  yon  liira  ?  Essper  George,  I  think  ;  he  !  he !  he !  In 
tmth,  your  Highneaa  waa  right  when  yon  styled  bim  a 
merry  knave  ;  in  truth,  a  most  comical  knave ;  fae  !  he !  a 
very  funny  knave  !  He  saya,  yonr  Highness,  that  I  am 
like  a  snake  in  a  consumption  !  he .'  he  !  he  t  In  tmUi,  a 
moat  comical  knave!' 

'  Well,  Bodolph,  so  long  as  you  do  not  quarrel  with  His 
jokes,  they  shall  pass  aa  true  wit.  But  why  comes  not  our 
sou  ?  Have  yoa  bidden  the  Prince  Maximilian  to  onr 
presence  ? ' 

'  In  truth  have  I,  yonr  Highness ;  but  he  was  engaged  at 
the  moment  with  ^Ir.  Silvers,  and  therefore  he  could  not 
immediately  attend  my  bidding.  Nevertheless,  he  bade  me 
deliver  to  your  Kereno  Highness  his  dutiful  aSection,  say- 
ing tliat  he  would  soon  have  the  honour  of  bending  lua 
knee  unto  yonr  Serene  Highness.' 

'  Ho  never  said  any  snch  nonsense.  At  least,  if  he  did, 
he  must  be  changed  since  lB«t  we  hnnted.' 

'  In  truth,  yonr  Highness,  I  cannot  aver,  upon  my  con. 
science  as  a  faithful  steward,  that  such  were  the  precise 
words  and  exact  phraseology  of  his  Highness  the  Prince 
Maxiffliliiuu  But  in  ihe  tiiae  of  the  good  Prince,  yonr 
father,  whose  memory  be  ever  blessed,  sach  were  the  words 
and  style  of  messBgo  which  I  was  schooled  and  instructed 
by  Mr.  von  Lyeiicon,your  Serene  Highness"  most  honomred 
tutor,  to  bear  onto  the  good  Prince  your  father,  whose 
memory  be  ever  blcsspd,  when  I  had  the  great  furtone  of 
being  your  Serene  Highness'  most  particular  page,  ftad 
it  fell  to  my  lot.  to  have  the  pleasant  duty  of  mmrming 
the  good  Prince  your  father,  whose  memory  be  ever 
blesspd ■ 

'  Enough !  but  Sicvers  is  not  You  Lexicon,  and  Maxi- 
milian, we  trust,  is * 

'  Papa  !  papa  !  dearest  papa ! '  shonted  a  young  lad,  aa  he 
dashed  open  the  door,  and,  rushing  into  the  room,  threw 
his  arms  round  tlie  Prince'a  neck. 

*  My  darling  ! '  said  the  father,  forgetting  at  this  moment 
of  genuine  feeling  the  pompous  plural  in  which  he  had 
hitherto  spoken  of  himself.  The  Prince  fondly  kissed  his 
child.  The  boy  was  about  ten  years  of  age,  exquisitely 
handsome.  C'liimge,  not  audacity,  ivas  imprinted  on  Im 
noble  features. 
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'Pnpn!  nioj  I  Imnt  with  yon  to-morrow?' 

'What  Bays  Mr.  Sievers?' 

■Ot!  Mr.  SieTera  says  I  am  eicellent ;  I  aasure  you, 
upon  my  honour,  Jie  does.  I  heard  you  come  home ;  but 
[ii<iii"h  I  was  dying  to  Sep  yon,  I  would  not  run  out  till 
I  had  fiiii.sbed  my  Bom&u  History.  I  say,  papa !  what  a 
gnuid  fellow  Brutus  was ;  what  a  grand  thing  it  is  to  be  a 
pttriat !  I  tDt«ud  to  be  a  pati-iot  raysoli*,  tiad  to  kill  the 
Grand  Duke  of  Riusenburg.     Who  ia  that  ?  ' 

'My  friend.  Has.  Mr.  Grey.     Speak  to  him.' 

'I  am  happy  to  sau  yoa  at  TuiTiparva,  sir,'  said  the  boy, 
boiring  to  Vivian  with  dignity,  'Have  yon  been  hunting 
with  hb  Highness  tbiw  tnomiDg  ?  ' 

'  I  Lun  hardly  say  I  have." 

•  Max,  I  have  received  a  slight  wound  (o-diiy.  Do  not 
look  ttlarroed;  it  is  slight.  I  only  mctittoii  it  because,  had  it 
not  been  for  thia  gentleman,  it  is  vety  probable  you  wonlJ 
never  have  seen  your  fathiT  again,     lie  has  saved  my  life  1 ' 

'  Saved  yonr  life  !  saved  my  pH|)n's  life ! '  said  the  yonny 
[^uice,  seizing  Yivian's  liaitd.  '  Oh !  sir,  what  can  I  do 
br  yon  ?  Mr.  Sievers ! '  said  tlio  boy,  with  eagemeHs,  to  a 
[cntleman  who  entered  the  room ;  '  Mr.  Sievers  !  hera  is  a 
ronng  lord  who  has  saved  papa's  life  ! ' 
Mr.  Sievers  was  a  tall,  thin  man,  about  forty,  with  a 
r  sallow  complexion,  a  high  forehead,  on  whit^li  a  few 
rrinklea  were  visible,  bright  keen  eyes,  and  a  qnautifcy  of 
J  curling  hair,  which  was  combed  back  oIT  his  forehead, 
,  fell  down  over  his  ahoalders.  Ho  was  introduced  to 
Vivian  aa  the  Prince's  particular  friend  ;  and  then  ho 
|iri«ned,  apparently  with  interest,  to  his  Highness'  narra- 
c  of  the  morning's  adventure,  his  danger,  and  his  rescue. 
Tpong  Maximilian  never  took  his  large,  dnrk-blue  eyes 
ftff  his  fether  while  he  was  speaking,  and  wlien  he  had 
Sniahcd  the  boy  m«hed  to  Vivian  and  threw  his  arms 
TOODd  his  neck.  Vivian  was  delighted  ivith  the  affuctiou 
•gftbc  child,  who  whispered  to  him  in  alow  voice,  '  I  know 
what  you  are  ! ' 

'  What,  my  yonng  friend  f  ' 
'Ah!  I  know,' 

•  Bat  tell  me ! ' 

•  Tou  thought  I  should  not  find  out :  you  are  a  patriot !' 
'  T  hope  I  am,'  said  Vivian  ;  '  but  travelling  in  it  f-Teign 

country  is  hardly  a  proof  of  it.    Purhapa  jou  do.  not  know 
ilhBt  I  am  an  Ei.glisliman,' 
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'  An  EDgLshiDUi ! '  said  the  child,  mth  au  nir  of  great 
disappoiiitmeiit.  '  I  thonght  jon  were  a  patriot  f  I  am  one. 
Do  yoa  know  I  will  tell  you  a  secret.  You  mnat  promise 
not  to  tell,  though.  Promise,  npon  your  word  1  Well, 
then,'  said  the  urchin,  whiaporiBg  with  great  energy  in 
Vivian's  ear  through  hia  hollow  fist,  '  I  bate  the  Grand 
Duke  of  Reiscuhurg,  and  I  mean  to  stab  him  to  the  heart.' 
So  saying,  the  little  Prince  grated  his  teeth  with  an  expres- 
sion of  mtter  dotestatiou. 

'  What  the  deuce  is  the  matter  with  the  child  ! '  thonght 
Vivian  ;  hut  at  this  monitrnt  his  conversation  with  bim  wai 
intermpted. 

'Am  1  tjibolievc  this  young  gentleman,  my  dear  Sievw*,' 
asked  the  Prince,  '  when  he  tetb  me  that  hia  conduct  ha*! 
met  your  approbation  ?  ' 

'Your  Bon,  Prince,' answered  Mr.  SieverB,  'can  only 
speak  truth.  Ilis  esoellBnce  is  praved  by  my  praising  him 
to  his  face.' 

The  young  Maximilian,  when  Mr.  Sievers  had  ceased 
Mpcaking,  stood  blushing,  with  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  ground ; 
and  the  delighted  parent,  catching  his  child  up  in  his  arms, 
emhi-aced  him  with  nnafTected  fondness. 

'  And  now,  all  this  time  Master  Rodolpli  is  waiting  for 
his  patient.  By  St.  Hubert,  you  can  noue  of  you  think  me 
very  ill !  Tour  pardon,  Mr.  Grey,  for  leaving  you.  My 
friend  Siei-ers  will,  I  am  aui-e,  be  delighted  to  make  you 
feel  at  case  at  Turriparva.     Max,  come  with  me  ! ' 

Vivian  found  in  Mr,  Sievers  an  interesting  companiau ; 
nothing  of  the  pedant  and  much  of  the  philosopher.  Their 
coQTersatiou  was  of  course  chielly  on  topics  of  local  interest, 
anecdotes  of  the  ensile  and  the  country,  of  Vivian's  friends, 
the  drunken  Johannisberger  and  his  crew,  and  eucli 
matters ;  bat  there  was  a  keenness  of  satire  in  some  of 
Mr.  Sievers'  observations  which  waa  liighly  amusing,  and 
enough  passed  to  make  Vivian  desire  opportunities  of 
couversiug  with  him  at  greater  length,  and  on  subjeoto  of 
greater  interest.  They  were  at  present  disturbed  by  Essper 
George  entering  the  room  to  inform  Vivian  that  his  luggage 
bad  arrived  from  the  village,  and  that  the  blue  chwnber 
was  now  prepared  for  his  presence, 

'  We  shall  meet,  I  suppose,  in  the  hall,  Itr.  Sievers  ?  * 

•No;  I  shall  not  <Une  there.  If  you  remain  at  Turn- 
parva,  which  I  trust  jon  will,  I  shall  be  happy  to  see  you 
in  my  room.     If  it  have  no  other  inducement  to  gain  it 
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tlie  honoDT  of  yonr  visit,  it  Las  here,  at  least,  the  recom- 
mendatioD  of  eiugiilarity ;  there  ia,  at  any  rate,  no  other 
chamber  like  it  in  tfaia  good  caatle.' 

The  bnsineaa  of  the  toilet  is  sooner  performed  for  a 
hunting  party  in  a  German  forest  than  for  a  state  dinner 
at  ChAWaiu  Desir,  and  Vivian  was  ready  before  he  was 
summoned. 

'  Hia  Serene  Highness  baa  commenced  his  progress  to- 
wards the  hall,'  announced  Eaaper  George  to  Vivian  in 
a  treble  voice,  and  bowing  with  ceremony  as  he  offered  to 
lead  the  way,  with  a  white  wand  waving  in  his  right  hand. 

'  I  shall  attend  bin  Highness,'  Baid  his  master ;  '  but 
before  I  do,  if  that  white  wand  be  not  immediately  laid 
aside  it  will  be  broken  abont  yonr  back.' 

'  Broken  about  my  back  I  what,  the  wand  of  oiSce,  sir, 
of  yonr  steward  !  Master  Rodolph  says  that,  in  truth,  a 
Eteward  ia  but  half  himself  who  hath  not  hie  wand :  me- 
thinks  when  his  rod  of  olfice  is  wanting,  his  Highness  of 
liilliput's  Btenard  is  bat  oneqaally  divided.  In  trath,  he 
is  atont  enough  to  bo  Aaron's  wand  that  swallowed  up  all 
the  rest.  Bat  has  your  nobleness  any  serious  objectioa  to 
my  carrying  a  wand  ?     It  gives  such  an  air ! ' 

The  Giants'  Hall  was  a  Gothic  chamber  of  imposing 
appearance  ;  the  oaken  rafters  of  the  en rion sly-carved  roof 
rested  on  the  grim  beads  of  gigantic  figures  of  the  same 
material.  These  statues  extended  the  length  of  the  hall 
on  each  aide ;  they  were  elaborately  sculptured  and  highly 
polished,  and  each  one  held  in  its  outstretched  arm  a  blaz- 
mg  and  aromatic  torch.  Above  them,  small  windows  of 
painted  glass  admitted  a  light  which  was  no  longer  neces- 
sary at  the  banquet  to  which  we  arc  now  about  to  introduce 
the  reader.  Over  the  great  entrance  doors  was  a  gallery, 
from  which  a  band  of  trumpeters,  arrayed  in  ample  robes 
of  flowing  scarlet,  sent  forth  many  a  festive  and  martial 
Htrain.  Uore  than  fifty  individuals,  all  wearing  banting 
dresses  of  green  cloth  on  which  the  giant's  head  was  eare- 
fnlly  emblazoned,  were  already  seated  in  the  hall  when 
Vivian  entered :  lie  waa  conducted  t<>  the  upper  part  of 
the  chamber,  and  a  seat  was  allotted  him  on  the  left  hand 
of  the  Prince.  His  Highness  had  not  arrived,  but  a  chair 
of  state,  placed  under  a  crimson  canopy,  denoted  the  style 
of  its  absent  owner  ;  and  a  stool,  covered  with  velvet  of  the 
same  regal  ooloar,  and  glistening  with  gold  lace,  announced 
that  the  presence   of  Prince  Maximilian  was  expected. 


5o6  VIVIAN  GREY. 

WLile  Virian  was  mnsing  in  nstoiuBhinent  at  the  evident 
afiectatioD  of  royal  pomp  which  pervaded  the  whole  ost&h- 
ILshment  of  tho  Prince  of  Little  Liltipat,  the  tnunpeMniii 
the  g;&llety  Buddealy  commeDced  a  triuiaphaiit  flourish. 
All  rose  aa  the  princely  procession  entered  the  hall ;  first 
cune  Master  Bodolph  twirling  hia  white  wand  with  the 
practised  pride  of  a  drum-major,  and  looking  as  pompous  aa 
a  turkoy-cook  in  a  storm  ;  six  footmen  in  splendid  HTeriea, 
two  liy  two,  immediately  followed  him.  A  page  heralded 
tht!  Prince  Maximilian,  and  then  came  the  Serene  fatber;  the 
Jagd  Janker,  and  four  or  five  other  gentlemen  of  the  coort, 
formed  tho  Biiito. 

His  Bighaesa  ascended  the  throne.  Prince  "MnTtmili[Ln 
was  on  hia  right,  and  Vivian  had  the  high  honour  of  the 
Ipft  band ;  the  Jagd  Junker  seated  himself  next  to  our 
hero.  The  table  was  profusely  covered,  chiefly  with  the 
sports  of  the  forest,  and  the  celebrated  wild  boar  was  not 
Ibi'gotten.  Few  minutes  had  elapsed  ere  Yivian  perceived 
that  his  Highness  was  always  served  on  bended  Iciiee  ;  sur- 
prised at  this  cBBtom,  which  even  the  mightiest  and  nuut 
despotic  munarchs  seldom  exact,  and  atill  more  surprised  at 
the  contrast  'which  all  this  state  afforded  to  the  natural  ease 
and  affable  amiability  of  the  Prince,  Vivian  ventured  to  aek 
his  neighbour  Arnetm  whether  the  banquet  of  to-day  -was 
in  celebration  of  any  particular  event  of  general  or  indi- 
vidual interest. 

'  By  no  means,'  said  tho  Jagd  Junker,  '  this  is  the  usual 
style  of  the  Prince's  daily  meal,  except  that  to-day  there  ia, 
perhaps,  rather  less  state  and  fewer  gneata  than  usaal,  iu 
conseqnence  of  many  of  our  fe II ovr- subjects  having  left  ns 
with  the  purpose  of  attending  a  great  hunting  party,  which 
is  now  holding  iu  the  dominions  of  his  Highness'  coasiii, 
tho  Dnke  of  Micromegas.' 

When  the  more  necessary  but,  as  most  hold,  the  less 
deligbtthi  part  of  bimqueting  was  over,  and  the  nomerona 
serving-men  bad  removed  the  more  nnmeroua  dishes  of 
wild  boar,  red  deer,  roebuck,  and  winged  game,  a  stifl'  Cal- 
vinistic-Iooking  personage  rose  and  delivered  a  long  and 
most  grateful  grace,  to  which  the  atardy  hunfamen  listened 
with  a  due  mixture  of  piety  and  impatience.  When  his 
starch  reverence,  who  in  his  black  coat  looked  among  the 
huntsmen  very  like  (as  Essper  George  obflerved)  a  black- 
bird among  a  set  of  moulting  canaries,  had  finished,  an  old 
I,  with  long  snow-whito  hair  and  a  beard  of  the  m 
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colonr,  rose  from  his  seat,  and,  with  a  glass  in  bU  hand, 
bowing  first  to  his  Highness  vritb  great  respect  and  then  to 
hia  companions  with  an  air  of  condeecenuion,  gave  in  a 
stout  voice,  '  The  Prince  ! '  A  loud  shont  was  immediately 
raised,  and  all  qnafled  with  raptnro  the  health  of  a  ruler 
ivhom  eridently  they  adored.  Master  Rodolph  now  brought 
forward  an  immense  silver  gobleb  fiill  of  somo  crafty  com- 
pound, from  its  odour  doubtless  delicious.  The  Prince  held 
the  gobleb  by  its  two  mas^  bandies,  and  then  Haid  in  a  load 

*Mj  fiienda,  the  Giant's  head  !  and  he  who  sneers  at  its 
trown  may  he  rue  its  bristles  !' 

The  toast  was  welcomed  with  a  cry  of  triumph.  When 
the  noise  had  subsided  the  Ji^d  Junker  rose,  and  prefacing 
the  intended  pledge  by  a  few  observations  as  remarkable 
for  the  delicacy  of  their  sentiments  as  the  elegance  of  their 
expression,  he  gave,  pointing  to  Vivian,  '  The  Gnest !  and 
may  the  Prince  never  want  a  stout  arm  at  a  strong  push  1' 
The  sentiment  was  again  echoed  by  the  lusty  voices  of  all 
present,  and  particularly  by  hia  Highness.  As  Vivian 
Fihorlly  returned  thanks  and  modestly  apologised  for  the 


D  of  a  foreigner, 
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bering  the  last  time  when  he  was  placed  in  iho  same  situ- 
ftiiou  i  'A  was  when  the  treachei-ous  Lord  Conrtown  had 
drank  success  to  Mr.  Vivian  Grey's  maiden  speech  in  a 
bumper  of  claret  at  the  political  orgies  of  Chateau  Desir. 
Could  be  really  be  the  same  individual  as  the  daring  youth 
who  then  organised  the  cra^.y  councils  of  those  ambitious, 
intbccite  grey-beards  P  What  was  be  then  ?  What  ha4i 
k^peneil  since  ?  What  was  he  now  ?  Ho  turned  from 
tbe  eomparisoD  with  feelings  of  sickening  disgust,  and  it 
was  with  difficulty  that  his  countenance  could  aasume 
the  doe  degree  of  hilarity  which  befitted  tbo  present 
oocosion. 

'  Tmly,  llr.  Grey,'  said  the  Prince,  '  your  German 
would  pass  current  at  Weimar.  Amelm,  good  cousin 
Anielm,  we  must  trouble  thy  affectionate  duty  to  marshal 
■Lod  regulate  the  drinking  devoirs  of  our  kind  subjects  to- 
night; for  by  tbe  advice  of  our  trusty  surgeon.  Master 
Kodolpli,  of  much  fame,  we  shall  refrain  this  nigbt  from 
DOT  accustomed  potations,  and  betake  ourselves  to  the  soli- 
tude of  our  cabinet ;  a  solitude  in  good  sootli,  unless  wo 
can  persuade  yon  to  accompany  ns,  kind  sir,'  said  the 
Prince,  tnming  to  Mr.  Grey.      '  Melhinks  eigbt-aud-forfy 
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hoars  without  rest,  and  a  good  part  spent  in  the  mad  walls 
of  our  cousin  of  Johannisberger,  are  hardly  the  best  pre- 
paratives for  a  drinking  bout,  unless,  afler  Oberon's  horn, 
ye  may  fairly  be  considered  to  be  in  practice.  Nevertheless, 
I  advise  the  cabinet  and  a  cup  of  Bodolph's  coffee.  What 
sayest  thou  ?  '  Vivian  acceded  to  the  Prince's  proposi- 
tion with  eagerness;  and  accompanied  by  Prince  Maxi- 
milian, and  preceded  by  the  little  steward,  who,  surrounded 
by  his  scrving-mcn,  very  much  resembled  a  planet  eclipsed 
by  his  satellites,  they  left  the  hall. 

'  *Tis  almost  a  pity  to  shut  out  the  moon  on  such  a  night,* 
said  the  Prince,  as  he  drew  a  large  green  velvet  curtain 
from  the  windows  of  the  cabinet. 

'  *Tis  a  magnificent  night ! '  saicj  Vivian ;  *  how  fine  the 
effect  of  the  light  is  upon  the  picture  of  the  warrior.  The 
horso  seems  quite  living,  and  its  fierce  rider  actually  frowns 
upon  us.* 

'  Ho  may  well  frown,*  said  the  Prince  of  Little  Lilliput, 
in  a  voice  of  deep  melancholy ;  and  he  hastily  redrew  the 
curtain.  In  a  moment  he  started  from  the  chair  on  which 
he  had  just  seat/^d  himself,  and  again  admitted  the  moon- 
light. *  Am  I  really  afraid  of  an  old  picture  ?  No,  no  ;  it 
has  not  yet  come  to  that.* 

This  was  uttered  in  a  distinct  voice,  and  of  course  excited 
the  astonishment  of  Vivian,  who,  however,  had  too  much 
discretion  to  evince  his  surprise,  or  to  fake  any  measure  by 
wliich  his  curiosity  might  be  satisfied. 

His  companion  seemed  instantly  conscious  of  the  seeming 
singularity  of  his  expression. 

'  You  are  surprised  at  my  words,  good  sir,'  said  his 
Highness,  as  he  paced  veiy  rapidly  up  and  down  the  small 
chamber ;  '  you  are  surprised  at  my  words ;  but,  sir,  my 
ancestor's  brow  was  guarded  by  a  diadem ! ' 

*  Which  was  then  well  won,  Prince,  and  is  now  worthily 
worn.* 

'  By   whom  ?    where  ?   how  ?  *    asked  the  Prince,  in  a 
rapid  voice.     '  Maximilian,'  continued  his  Highness,  in  a 
)       more  subdued  tone  ;  '  Maximilian,  my  own  love,  leave  us  ; 
go  to  Mr.  Sievers.    Qod  bless  you,  my  only  boy.     Good 
night ! ' 

*  Grood  night,  dearest  papa,  and  down  with  the  Ghtmd 
Dnke  of  Beisenbnrg ! ' 

*  He  echoes  the  foolish  zeal  of  my  fond  followers,'  said 
the  Prinoe,  as  his  son  left  the  room.     '  The  idle  parade  to 
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which  their  illegal  loyalty  still  clings ;  my  own  manTiers, 
the  relics  of  former  days ;  habits  vrill  not  cbatige  like 
stalions  ;  all  tbeee  hare  deceived  yon,  sir.  You  have 
mistaken  me  for  a  monarch  ;  I  ehould  be  one.  A  cnrae 
light  on  me  the  honr  I  cati  mentioii  it  without  a  burning 
blosh.  Oh,  shame !  Bhame  on  the  blood  of  my  father's 
son  !  Can  my  mouth  own  that  I  once  was  one  ?  Yes,  sir ! 
yon  see  before  yoa  the  most  injured,  the  least  enviable  of 
hoiuan  beings.    I  am  a  mediatised  Priace  I ' 

Vivian  bad  resided  too  long  in  Germany  to  be  ignorant 

of  iha  mtwniDg  of  this  title,  with  which,  perhaps,  few  of 

oar  readers  may  be  acquainted.    A  mediatised  Prince  is  an 

tinbnppy  victim  of  those  Congresses  which,  among  other 

good  and  evil,  par^d  with  great  eSect  the  ancient  German 

political  system.     By  the  regulations  then  determined  on, 

that  country  was  freed  at  one  fell  swoop  from  the  vezationa 

and  harassing  dominion  of  the  rarions  petty  Princes  who 

esercised  absolute  sovereignties  over  little  nations  of  fifty 

thousand   sonls.       These   independent   sovereigns   became 

subjects ;  and  either  swelled,  by  their  mediatisation,  the 

tarritories  of  some  already  powerful  potentate,  or  trans- 

I  nial«d  into  a  state  of  importance  some  more  forlonato  petty 

ler  than  themselves,  whose  independence,  through  the 

rtions  of  poLtical  intrigue  or  family  influence,  had  been 

served  inviolate.     In  most  instances,  the  concurrence  of 

■e  little  rulers  in  their  worldly  degradation  was  obtained 

f  a  lavish  grant  of  official   emoluments   or  increase  of 

nitorial  posaesaiona  ;  and  the  mediatised  Prince,  instead 

L  of  being  an  impoverished  and  uninfiuential  sovereign,  be- 

amo  a  wealthy  and  powerful  subject.     But  so  dominant 

a  the  heart  of  man  is  the  love  of  independent  dominion, 

that  even  with  these  temptations  few  of  the  petty  princes 

I   oooid  have  been  induced  to  have  parted  with  their  cherished 

■  Keptres,  had  they  not  been  conscious  that,  in  case  of  con- 

■  ttunacy,  the  resolntiona  of  a  Diet  would  have  been  enforced 
Lby  the  armies  of  an  emperor.     As  it  is,  few  of  them  have 

[ret  given  up  the  outward  and  visible  signs  of  regal  sway. 
iThe  throne  is  still  preserved  and  the  tiara,  still  revered. 

■  They  seldom  freqnent  the  courts  of  their  sovereigns,  and 
I  scarcely  condescend  to  notice  the  attentions  of  their  fellow 
w  nobihty.  iloHt  of  them  expend  their  increased  revenues  in 
K  maintaining  the  splendour  of  their  little  courts  at  their 
Iwicieiit  capitals,  or  in  swelling  the  ranks  of  their  retainen 
I  Xt  their  aoiitary  forest  castles. 
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The  Prince  of  LitUo  LULipat  was  tlie  tint  mediatised 
sovereign  that  TiTian  had  ever  met.  At  another  Lime,  and 
ander  other  circumstaDcca,  he  mig^ht  havo  emiled  at  the 
idle  parade  and  useless  pomp  which  he  Lad  this  day  wit- 
nessed, or  moralised  on  that  weakness  of  boioan  natnrs 
which  Beemed  to  consider  the  inconvenient  appendag«a  of 
a  throne  aa  the  groat  end  for  which  power  was  to  be 
coveted ;  but  at  the  present  moment  he  only  saw  a  kind 
and,  as  he  believed,  estimable  individual  disquieted  and 
distressed.  It  was  painful  to  witness  the  agitation  of  the 
Prince,  and  Tivian  felt  it  neoeBsary  to  make  some  observa- 
tions which,  from  his  manner,  expressed  more  than  they 
meant. 

'Sir,'  said  his  Highness,  'your  sympathy  consolea  me. 
Do  not  imagine  that  I  can  misonderaland  it ;  it  does  yoa 
bononr.  Yon  add  by  this  to  the  many  favours  you  have 
already  conferred  on  me  by  saving  my  life  and  accepting 
my  hospitality.  I  sincerely  hope  that  your  departure  hence 
will  be  postponed  to  the  last  possible  moment.  Tour  oon- 
TorsadoQ  and  jonr  compaoj  have  made  mo  pass  a  more 
cheerful  day  than  I  am  accustomed  to.  All  here  love  me; 
but,  with  the  exception  of  Sievers,  I  have  no  companion; 
and  although  I  esteem  his  principles  and  his  talent^  there 
is  no  congeniality  in  our  taatea,  or  in  our  tempers.  As  for 
the  rest,  a  more  devot«d  band  oannot  be  conceived ;  but 
they  think  only  of  one  tiling,  the  lostdiguitvof  their  ruler; 
and  although  this  concentration  of  their  thoughts  on  one 
subject  may  gratify  my  pride,  it  docs  not  elevate  mj  spirits. 
But  this  is  a,  sabjoct  on  which  in  future  we  will  not  con- 
verse. One  of  the  curses  of  my  unhappy  lot  ia,  tliat  a 
thousand  circnmstauces  daily  occur  which  prevent  me  for- 
getting it.' 

The  Prince  rose  from  the  table,  and  pressing  with  his 
right  hand  on  part  of  the  wall,  the  door  of  a  small  closet 
sprung  open ;  the  interior  was  lined  with  crimson  velveL 
He  took  out  of  it  a  cushion  of  the  same  regal  material,  on 
which  reposed,  in  solitary  magniScence,  a  golden  coronet  of 
antique  workmanship. 

'  The  crown  of  my  fathers,'  said  liis  Highness,  as  he 
placed  the  treasure  with  great  reverence  on  the  table, 
'  won  by  fifty  battles  and  lost  without  a  blow !  Tet  in  my 
yottth  I  was  deemed  no  dastard ;  and  1  have  shed  more 
blood  for  my  country  in  one  day  than  he  who  claims  to  he 
my  sozeraia  in  the  whole  of  his  long  career  of  nudeserved 
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proaperitf .  Ay,  this  is  the  carse ;  the  anoestor  of  my 
preaeut  sovereign  was  that  warrior's  serf!'  The  PriDca 
pointed  to  the  grim  chieftain,  whose  stout  helmet  Tivian 
now  perceived  was  encircled  by  a  crown  similar  to  the 
one  which  was  now  lying  before  him.  '  Had  I  been  the 
snbject,  had  I  been  obliged  to  acknowledge  the  sway  of  a 
CB6ar,  I  oiigfat  have  endnred  it  with  reHignation.  Had  I 
been  forced  to  yield  to  the  legions  of  an  Emperor,  a  noble 
resistance  might  Itave  consoled  me  for  the  clankiog  of  my 
chains.  But  to  sink  withont  a  strnjirgle,  the  victim  of 
political  intrigue  ;  to  become  the  bondsman  of  one  who  was 
my  father's  slave ;  for  anch  was  R«iaenbarg,  even  in  my 
own  remembrance,  onr  nnsnccessfiil  rival ;  this  was  too 
bad.  It  tankles  in  my  heart,  and  unless  I  can  be  revenged 
I  shall  Rink  nnder  it.  To  have  lost  my  dominiona  would 
have  been  nothing.  But  revenge  I  will  have !  It  ia  yet 
in  my  power  to  gain  for  an  enslaved  people  the  hberty  I 
have  myself  lost.  Yes  [  the  enlightened  apirit  of  the  age 
shall  yet  shake  the  quavering  councils  of  the  Reiscnburg 
e&b&l.  I  will,  in  trnth  I  have  already  seconded  the  just, 
the  onanswerabte  demands  of  an  oppressed  and  insulted 
|ieople ;  and,  ero  six  months  ore  over,  I  trust  to  see  the 
convocation  of  a  free  and  representative  council  in  the 
capital  of  the  petty  monari^h  to  whom  I  have  been  betrayed. 
The  chief  of  Rieiseuburg  has,  iu  his  eagerness  to  gain  his 
gnnd  ducal  crown,  somewhat  overstepped  the  mark. 

*  Besides  m3rsel^  there  are  no  less  than  three  other 
powerful  princes  whose  dominions  have  been  devoted  to 
the  formation  of  his  servile  duchy.  We  are  all  animated 
br  the  same  spirit,  all  iatont  upon  ttie  same  end,  We  have 
all  naed,  and  are  using,  our  iuduence  as  powerful  nobles  to 
gain  for  our  fellow-subjects  their  tvithheld  rights  ;  rights 
which  belong  to  them  as  men,  not  merely  as  Germana. 
Witliin  this  week  I  have  forwarded  to  tho  Residence  a 
memorial  anbscribed  by  myself,  my  relatives,  the  other 
princes,  and  a  powerful  body  of  discontented  nobles,  re- 
questing  tbc  immediate  graut  of  a  constitution  similar  to 
tnoee  of  Wirtemburg  and  Bavaria.  My  companions  in 
misfortune  are  inspirited  by  my  joining  thorn.  Had  1  been 
wise  I  should  have  joined  them  sooner ;  but  until  this 
moment  I  have  been  the  dupe  of  the  artful  conduct  of  an 
unprincipled  Minister.  My  eyes,  however,  are  now  open. 
Tho  Grand  Duke  and  his  crafty  coanacUor,  whose  name 
shall  not  profane  my  lips,  already  tremble.     Part  of  the 
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people  emboldened  bj  oar  representations,  have  alre&dy 
refnsed  to  answer  an  ns constitutional  taxation.  I  have  no 
doobt  that  be  must  yield.  Whatever  may  be  the  inclint.- 
tion  of  the  Conrta  of  Vienna  or  St.  P©t«rsbnrg,  rest  assored 
that  the  liberty  of  Germany  will  meet  with  no  opponent 
except  political  intrigue  ;  and  that  Mettemich  is  too  well 
aeqnainted  with  the  spirit  which  is  novr  only  slnmbering 
in  tko  bosom  of  the  German  nation  to  mn  the  sligbtast 
risk  of  exciting  it  by  the  presence  of  foreign  legions.  No, 
no !  that  mode  of  tre-atment  may  do  very  well  for  Kaplee, 
or  Poland,  or  Spain ;  bnt  the  moment  that  a  Croat  or  a 
Cossack  Bhall  encamp  npon  the  Brhine  of  the  Elbe,  for  the 
pnrpoeo  of  supporttnc  the  unadulterated  tyranny  of  their 
new-fangled  Grand  Dukes,  that  moment  Germany  becomes 
a  great  and  united  nation.  The  greatest  enemy  of  the 
prosperity  of  Germany  is  the  natnral  disposition  of  her 
sons ;  but  that  disposition,  while  it  does  now,  and  may  for 
ever,  hinder  us  from  being  a  great  people,  will  at  the  same 
time  infallibly  prevent  ub  from  ever  becoming  a  degraded 
one' 

At  this  moment,  this  moment  of  pleasing  anticipation  of 
public  virtue  and  privat«  revenge.  Master  Rodolpb  entered, 
and  prevented  Vivianfromgainingany  details  of  the  history 
of  his  host.  The  little  round  steward  informed  his  master 
that  a  horseman  bad  jnst  arrived,  bearing  for  bis  Highness 
II  despatch  of  importance,  which  he  insisted  upon  delivering 
into  the  Prince's  own  hands. 

'  Whence  comes  he  ? '  asked  his  Highness. 
'  In  truth,  your  Serene  Highness,  that  were  hard  to  aay, 
inasmuch  as  the  messenger  refuses  to  inform  ns.' 
'Admit  him.' 

A  man  whose  jadod  looks  proved  that  he  had  travelled 
far  that  day  wns  soon  ushered  into  the  room,  and,  bowing 
to  the  Prince,  delivered  to  him  in  silence  a  letter. 
'  From  whom  comes  thia  ?  '  o-sked  the  Prince. 
'  It  will   itself  inform  your   Highness,'    was   the  only 
answer. 

'  My  friend,  you  are  a  trusty  messenger,  and  have  been 
well  trained.  Uodolph,  look  that  this  gentleman  be  well 
lodged  and  atlended.' 

■  I  thank  your  Highness,'  said  the  messenger,  'but  I  do 
not  tany  here,  I  wait  no  answer,  and  my  only  pnrpose  in 
seeing  you  was  to  perform  my  commission  to  the  letter,  by 
delivering  this  paper  into  your  own  hands.' 
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'  Aa  ;  on  please,  sir ;  yon  mnat  be  the  best  jndga  of  your 
own  time ;  but  we  like  not  atr&ngers  to  leave  our  gates 
while  oar  drawbridge  is  yet  echoing  with  their  entrance 

The  Princ«  and  Vivian  were  agsdn  alone.  Astoniahment 
and  agitation  were  vieiblo  on  his  Highn<is9'  conn  to  nonce 
AS  he  threw  his  pye  over  the  letter.  At  length  he  folded 
it  Dp,  pat  it  into  his  breast-pocket,  and  tried  to  rcsame 
eonTersatioa ;  bat  the  eflTort  was  both  evident  and  nnsnc- 
ceBsfnl.  In  another  moment  the  letter  was  again  taken 
oat,  and  again  read  with  not  less  etnotion  than  accompanied 
i(«  first  perosal. 

'  1  fear  I  have  wearied  yon,  Mr.  Grey,'  said  hia  High- 
ness ;  '  it  was  inconsiderato  in  me  not  to  remember  that  yon 
reqoire  repose.' 

Vivian  was  not  sorry  to  have  an  opportunity  of  retiring, 
■o  lie  quickly  took  the  bint,  and  wished  his  Highness  agree- 
abls  drestns. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

I  No  one  but  an  adventurous  traveller  can  know  the  luxury 

I  of  aleep.     There  is  not  a  greats-  fallacy  in  the  world  than 

1  the  common  creed  that  sweet  sleep  is  labour's  guerdon. 

Mere  regular,  corporeal  labour  may  certainly  procure  us  a 

good.  Bound,  rcfresliing  slumber,  disturbed  often  by   the 

consciousness  of  the   mdnotonous   duties  of   the  morrow  ; 

but  how  sleep  the  other  g^eat  labourers  of  this  laborious 

world?    Wliei'e  is  the  sweet  sleep  of  the  politician?    After 

faonra  of  fatigue  in  his  office  and  hours  of  exhaustion  in 

tbe  Honse,  he  gains  his  pillow;  and  a  brief,  feverish  night, 

disturbed  by  the  triomph  of  a  cheer  and  the  horrors  of  a 

reply.     Where  is  the  sweet  sleep  of  the  poet?     We  all 

know  how  harassing  are   tbe  common  dreams  which  are 

made  op  of  incoherent  images  of  our  daily  life,  in  which 

the  actors  are  individaols  that  we  know,  and  whose  con- 

I  duct  generally  appears  to  be  regulated  by  principles  which 

T  wo    can   comprehend.     How   much   more   enervating  and 

destroying  must  be  the  slumber  of  that  man  who  dreams 

an  imaginary  world  !  waking,  with  a  heated  and  excited 

cpirit,  to  mouTTi  over  some  impressive  incident  of  the  night, 

which  IE  nevertheless  forgotten,  or  to  collect  some  inexpli- 
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cable  plot  which  haa  been  revectled  in  sleep,  and  bas  fied 
from  tlie  memory  as  the  cyoliils  have  opened.  Where  is 
the  Bweet  sleep  of  the  artist  P  of  the  lawyer  ?  Where, 
indeed,  of  ajiy  hnman  being  to  whom  to-morrow  biinga 
its  necessary  dntics  ?  Sleep  is  the  enemy  of  Care,  and 
Care  is  the  constant  companion  of  re^nlar  labour,  memlal 

But  your  traveller,  your  adTentnroiiB  traveller,  oarelesa 
of  the  future,  reckless  of  the  past,  with  a  mind  interested 
by  the  world,  from  the  immense  and  various  character 
which  that  world  presents  to  him,  and  not  by  his  own  stake 
in  any  petty  or  particnJar  contingency ;  wearied  bj  delight- 
ful fatigue,  daily  occasioned  by  varying  means  and  £rom 
varying  causes ;  with  the  consciousness  that  no  pmdenca 
can  regulate  the  fortunes  of  the  morrow,  and  with  no 
curiosity  to  discover  what  those  fortunes  may  be,  &om  a 
conviction  that  it  is  utterly  impossible  to  ascertain  them ; 
perfectly  easy  whether  he  lie  in  a  mountain-hut,  or  a  royaJ 
palace ;  and  reckless  alike  of  the  terrors  and  chances  of 
storm  and  bandits,  seeing  that  he  has  as  fair  a  chance  of 
meeting  both  with  security  nnd  enjoyment ;  this  is  the 
fellow  who,  throwing  himself  upon  a  down  conch  or  his 
mule's  pack-saddle,  with  equal  eagerness  and  equal  Kong- 
froid,  sinks  into  a  repose,  in  which  he  is  never  reminded  by 
the  remembrance  of  an  appointment  or  an  engagement  for 
the  next  day,  a  duel,  a  marriage,  or  a  dinner,  the  three 
perils  of  man,  that  he  has  the  misfortune  of  being  mortal ; 
and  wakes  not  to  combat  care,  but  only  to  feci  that  ho  u 
fresher  and  more  vigorous  than  he  was  the  night  before; 
and  that,  como  what  come  may,  be  is,  at  any  rat«,  sore 
this  day  of  seeing  different  faces,  and  of  improvising  his 
nnpremeditated  part  npon  a  different  scene. 

We  have  now  both  philosophically  accounted  and  polit«Iy 
apologised  for  the  loud  and  unfashionable  snore  which 
HOiinded  in  the  blue  chamber  about  five  minutes  after 
Vivian  Grey  had  ent«red  that  most  comfortable  apartments 
In  about  twelve  honrs'  time  he  was  scolding  Essper  Geoi^ 
for  having  preBumed  to  wake  him  so  early,  quite  unconsdoos 
that  he  had  enjoyed  anything  more  than  a  twen^  minates' 

'I  should  not  have  como  in,  sir,  only  they  are  all  ont. 
They  were  off  by  six  o'clock  this  morning,  sir ;  most  part 
at  least.  The  Prince  has  gone  ;  I  do  not  know  whether  he 
went  with  them,  bat  Master  Bodolph  haa  given  me 
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I  breakfasted  with  Master  Rodolph.     Holy  Virgin !  what 
qoftrten  we  h&ve  got  into  ! ' 

'  To  the  point ;  what  of  the  Prince  ? ' 

'  His  HigbnGSB  has  loft  the  castle,  and  desired  Mnater 
Rodoiph ;  if  jour  Graue  had  only  seen.  Master  Rodolph  tipsy 
last  night ;  he  rolled  sboat  like  a  tarbot  in  a  tornado.' 

•What  of  the  Prince?' 

•  Tlie  Prince  desired  this  letter  to  be  given  to  yoa,  sir.' 

Yiviao  read  the  note,  which  sappased  that,  of  conrae,  he 
would  not  wish  to  join  the  chase  this  morning,  and  re- 
gretted that  the  writer  waa  obliged  to  ride  out  for  a  few 
hours  to  visit  a  neighbonring  nobleman,  but  requested  the 
|)leasnre  of  his  gnest's  company  at  a  private  dinner  in  the 
cabinet  on  his  retam. 

After  breakfaet  Vivian  called  on  Mr.  Sievere.  He  found 
that  gentleman  basied  in  hia  hbrary. 

'  Yon  never  hunt,  I  sn  ppose,  Mr.  Sievers  ? ' 

'  Never.  His  Highness,  I  appi'ehend,  is  out  this  mom- 
iog ;  the  beantifol  weather  continnea ;  surely  we  never  had 
anch  a  season.  As  for  myself,  I  almost  have  given  up  my 
indoor  pmsnits.     The  son  is  not  the  light  of  study.     Let 

I  t&ke  our  caps  and  have  a  stroll.' 

The  gentlemen  accordingly  left  the  library,  and  proceed- 
ing through  a  different  gate  to  that  by  which  Vivian  had 

[itered  tho  castle,  they  came  apon  a  pai-t  of  the  forest  in 

'hich  the  timber  and  brushwood  had  been  in  a  great 
measnre  cleared  away ;  large  clumps  of  trees  being  left 
standing  on  an  artificial  lawn,  and  newly-made  roads 
winding  about  in  pleasing  irregularity  until  they  were  all 
fcally  lost  in  the  encircling  woods. 

'I  think  you  t«ld  me,'  said  Mr.  Sievers,  'that  yon  had 
boon  long  in  Germany.     What  course  do  yon  tbinli  of 
tddng  from  here  P ' 
■  Straight  to  Vienna.' 

Ah  !  a  delightful  place.  I£  as  I  suppose  to  be  the  cose, 
JOB  are  fond  of  dissipation  and  luxury,  Vienna  is  to  bo 
preferred  to  any  city  with  which  I  am.  acquainted.  And 
iatellectnal  companions  are  not  wanting  there,  as  some 
liave  said.  There  are  one  or  two  houses  in  which  the 
literary  soirees  will  yield  to  few  in  Europe ;  and  I  prefer 
to  most,  because  there  is  less  pretension  and  mors 
ease.  The  Archduke  John  is  a  man  of  considerable  tolentu, 
and  of  more  considerable  acquirements.  An  excellent 
g«ologist !     Are  yon  fond  of  geology  ? ' 
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'  I  am  not  in  the  least  acqiuuntod  witb  the  acience.' 

'  Natnrally  so ;  at  your  age,  if,  in  Tact,  we  Btndy  at  all,  ira 
are  fond  of  loncjiiig  onrselvea  moral  philosophers,  and  oar 
fitady  is  mankind.  Trust  me,  my  dear  sir,  it  is  a  branch  of 
reeearcb  Boon  exhausted ;  and  in  a  few  years  yoa  will  bs 
very  glad,  for  want  of  something  else  to  do,  to  meditate 
npon  stones.  See  now,'  said  Mr.  Sievers,  picking  np  a 
stone,  '  to  what  tissociatioiiB  does  this  little  piece  of  quarts 
give  rise  !  I  am  already  an  antedilnnan,  and  instead  of  a 
stag  bounding  by  tliat  wood  I  witness  the  moving  mass  of 
a  mammoth.  I  live  in  other  worlds,  which,  at  the  same 
time,  I  have  the  advantAge  of  comparing  with  the  present. 
Oeulogy  is  indeed  a  magnificent  study !  What  excites 
more  the  imapnation  ?  What  exercises  more  the  reason  P 
Can  you  conceivs  anything  eublimer  than  the  gigantic 
shadows  and  the  grim  wreck  of  an  antediluvian  world? 
Can  you  devise  any  plan  which  will  roore  brace  our  powers, 
and  develop  our  mental  energies,  than  the  formation  of  a 
perfect  chain  of  inductive  reasoning  to  account  for  tbese 
phenomena  ?  What  is  the  boasted  communion  which  the 
vain  poet  holds  with  nature  compared  with  conversation 
which  the  geologist  perpetually  carries  on  with  the  elemen- 
tal world  f  QaKing  on  the  strata  of  the  earth,  be  reads  the 
late  of  his  species.  In  the  undnlations  of  the  mountains  is 
revealed  to  him  the  history  of  the  past ;  and  in  the  strenfrth 
of  rivers  and  the  powers  of  the  air  be  discovers  the  for- 
tunes of  the  future.  To  him,  indeed,  that  future,  as  wdl 
ae  the  past  and  the  present,  are  alike  matter  for  medita- 
tion :  for  the  geologist  is  the  most  satisfactory  of  anti- 
quarians, the  most  intorestjng  of  philosophers,  and  the 
most  inspired  of  prophets  ;  demonstrating  that  which  has 
past  by  discoveiT,  that  which  is  occnrring  by  observation, 
;md  that  which  is  to  come  by  induction.  When  you  go  to 
Vienna  I  will  give  you  a  letter  to  Frederic  Schlegel ;  we 
were  fellow. students,  and  are  friends,  though  for  rariona 
reasons  we  do  not  at  present  meet ;  nevertheless  a  letter 
from  me  will  command  respect.  I  will  recommend  yon, 
however,  before  you  go  on  to  Vienna,  to  visit  Reisen- 
bnrff.' 

*  Indeed  I  from  the  Prince's  account,  I  should  have 
thought  that  there  was  little  to  interest  me  there.' 

'  His  Highness  is  not  an  impartial  judge.  Ton  aro  pro- 
baibly  acquainted  with  the  disagreeable  manner  in  which  he 
is  connected  with  that  Court.     Far  from  his  opinion  bei^g 
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ajcrect,  I  shanld  aaj  tbere  &ra  fen  places  lo  Germany  more 
irarth<r  ot  a  visit  than  tfae  little  Coart  near  us ;  and  above 
all  lIungB  my  advice  la  tliat  yon  should  not  paai  it 
oTor.' 

'  I  «n  iDclined  to  follow  it,  You  arc  right  in  Buppoaii^ 
that  I  uo  not  ignorant  that  hie  Highness  has  the  mis- 
fortune  of  being  a  mediiktised  Prince;  bat  what  is  the 
enct  Eiory  about  him  ?     I  have  beard  somG  odd  rumours, 

'It  li  n  cnrioas  story,  bat  I  am  afraid  yon  will  find  it 
ntlier  long.  Nevertheless,  if  you  really  visit  Reisenburg, 
it  mar  be  of  nse  to  yon  to  know  something  of  the  etngnW 
characters  yon  will  meet  there.  In  the  first  place,  you  aay 
yoa  knon  that  Little  Ijillipnt  ia  a  mediatised  Frinco,  and, 
of  oonrae,  are  precisely  aware  what  that  title  means.  About 
fifty  years  ago,  the  rival  of  the  illustrious  family  in  whose 
chief  castle  we  are  both  of  us  now  residing  waa  the  filar- 
grave  of  Reisenburg,  another  petty  Prince  with  territories 
not  80  extensive  as  those  of  our  friend,  and  with  a  popula- 
tion more  limited :  perhaps  fifty  thousand  soiiU,  bfdf  of 
whom  were  drunken  cousins.  The  old  Margrave  of  Reisen- 
Imrfr,  who  then  reigned,  was  a  perfect  specimen  of  the 
old-fashioned  German  Prince :  bt  did  nothing  but  hnnt 
and  drink  and  think  of  the  quartorings  of  bis  immaonlate 
shield,  oil  duly  acquired  from  some  Vandn.!  ancestor  aa 
borbtirDns  as  himself.  His  little  Mai^ravtate  was  nus- 
govented  enough  for  a  great  empire.  Half  of  his  nation, 
who  were  his  real  people,  were  always  starving,  and  were 
Onable  to  Snd  crown  pieces  to  maintain  the  extravagant 
expenditure  of  the  other  moiety,  the  oonsins ;  who,  out  of 
^nititnde  to  their  fellow-subjects  for  their  generous  sup- 
port, harassed  them  with  every  species  of  excess.  Com- 
plaints were  of  course  made  to  the  Margrave,  and  loud 
cries  for  jnstice  resounded  at  the  palace  gates.  This  Prince 
vas  an  impartial  chief  magistrate;  he  prided  himself  upon 
his  "invariable"  principles  of  justice,  ojid  he  allowed 
nothing  to  inHuence  his  decisions.  His  plan  for  arranging 
mU  differences  had  tlie  merit  of  being  brief;  and  if  brevity 
ba  the  soni  of  wit,  it  certainly  was  most  anreaaonable  in 
hifl  snbjecta  to  consider  his  judgments  no  joke.  He  alwttys 
counted  the  quarterings  in  the  shields  of  the  respective 
ptu-tiea,  and  decided  aueordingly.  Imagine  tho  speedy  re- 
dresa  gained  by  &  mnddy-veined  peasant  against  one  of  the 
who,  of  course,  bod  as  mtmy  quarleringa  a»  tho 
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Margrave  tiimself.  The  dofendaiit  was  re^lorly  aoqoitted. 
At  length,  a  man's  honse  having  been  burnt  doira  oat  of 
mere  joke  in  the  night,  the  owner  had  the  l^ioeri^  in  the 
morning  to  accuse  one  of  the  priTileged.  and  to  produce,  at 
the  same  time,  a  shield  with  exactly  one  more  qnort^ring 
than  the  reigning  shield  itself  contained.  The  Margrava 
was  astounded,  the  people  in  raptures,  and  the  coneins  in 
despair.  The  complainant's  shield  was  eiarained  aad 
conntcd,  and  not  a  Ba.w  discovered.  What  a  dtlemmk! 
The  chief  magistrate  oonanlted  with  the  nnmerons  branohea 
of  his  family,  and  the  next  morning  the  complainant's  head 
was  strack  off  for  high  treason,  for  daring  to  have  one  more 
qnartering  than  his  monarch  ! 

*  In  this  way  they  parsed  their  time  about  fifty  yean 
since  in  Reisenborg ;  occasionally,  for  tlic  sake  of  variely, 
declaring  war  against  the  inhabitants  of  Little  LiUipid^ 
who,  to  say  the  truth,  in  their  habits  and  pnrsuits  did  not 
materially  diiTer  from  their  neighboura.  The  Margraro 
had  one  son,  the  present  Grand  Ihike.  A  due  revereDoe 
of  the  great  family  shield,  and  a  full  Bcquaintance  witli 
the  invariable  principles  of  jnatice,  were  early  instilled  into 
him ;  and  the  royal  stripling  made  sncli  rapid  progress, 
under  the  tuition  of  his  amiable  parent,  that  be  soon  be- 
came highly  popniar  with  all  his  relations.  At  length  his 
popularity  uecame  tronblesome  ia  bis  father ;  and  so  the 
old  Margrave  sent  for  his  son  one  momit^,  and  informed 
him  that  lie  hud  dreamed  the  preceding  night  that  the  air 
of  iteiiienhiirg  was  pocnliarly  unwholesome  for  young 
persons,  and  therefore  he  heg^ed  him  to  get  out  of  hia  do- 
minions aa  soon  as  possible.  The  yoang  Prince  had  no 
objection  to  see  something  of  the  world.  Ho  flew  to  a 
relative  whom  he  had  never  before  visited.  This  uobleman 
w>ui  one  of  those  individuals  who  anticipate  their  age, 
■which,  by-the-bye,  Mr.  Grey,  none  but  noblemen  should 
do ;  for  ho  who  anticipates  his  century  ia  generally  per- 
secuted when  living,  and  is  always  pilfered  when  dead. 
Howbeit,  this  relation  was  a  philosopher ;  all  about  him 
thought  him  mad ;  he,  iu  return,  thought  all  about  him 
fools.  He  Bent  the  Prince  to  an  University,  and  gave  him 
for  a.  tutor  a  joung  man  abont  ten  years  older  than  hia 
pupil.  This  person's  name  was  Beckendorff.  You  will 
oeiir  more  of  him. 

'  About  three  years  after  the  sudden  deptuturo  of  the 
young  Prince,  the  old  Mai^rave  hia  father  and  the  then 
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reigning  Prince  of  Little  Lillipnt  shot  each  other  through 
the  head  in  a,  drunken  brawl,  afieT  a  dinner  given  in 
honour  of  a  proclamation  of  peace  between  the  two 
conntries.  The  coBBina  were  not  much  grieved,  as  they 
anticipated  a,  fit  enccessor  in  their  former  favoarite.  Splen- 
did preparations  -were  mode  for  the  reception  of  the  in- 
heritor of  the  family  shield,  and  all  Reiaenbarg  was  poured 
oat  to  witness  the  triumphant  enb-ance  of  their  fntore 
monarch.  At  last  two  horsemen  in  plain  dreeses,  and  on 
indifferent  Bteeds,  rode  np  to  the  palace  gates,  dismounted, 
and  without  making  any  enqniry  ordered  the  attendance  of 
some  of  the  chief  nobility  in  the  presence  chamber.  One 
of  them,  a  young  man,  without  any  preparatory  eiplana- 
tion,  introduced  the  Reisenburg  cliieflains  to  his  companion 
as  Ms  Prime  Minister,  and  commanded  them  immediately 
to  deliver  up  their  portefenillcs  and  golden  keys  to  Mr. 
Beckendorfi*.  The  nobles  were  in  dlBmay,  and  so  a.stonnded 
that  they  made  no  resistance,  though  the  noit  morning 
they  started  in  their  beds  when  they  remembered  that  they 
had  delivered  their  insignia  of  office  to  a,  man  without  a 
von  before  his  name.  They  were  soon,  however,  roused 
from  their  sorrow  and  their  stupor,  by  receiving  a  peremp- 
tory order  to  quit  the  palace  ;  and  as  they  retired  from  the 
walls  which  they  had  long  considered  as  their  own,  they 
bad  the  mortification  of  meeting  crowds  of  the  common 
people,  their  slaves  and  their  vieyms,  hurrying  with  joyfal 
conntonances  and  triumphant  looks  to  the  palace  of  their 
Prince,  in  consequence  of  an  enei^tio  proclamation  for 
the  redress  of  grievances,  and  an  earnest  pronuse  to  decide 
ctMea  in  fhtnre  wlthoot  examining  the  qnarterings  of  the 
parties.  In  a  week's  time  the  cousins  were  all  adrift.  At 
length  they  conspired,  hot  the  conspiracy  was  tardy,  tliey 
foand  their  former  servants  armed,  and  they  joined  in  an 
unequal  struggle  ;  for  tlieir  opponents  were  alike  animated 
with  hopes  of  the  future  and  with  revenge  for  the  past. 
The  cousins  got  well  beat,  and  this  was  not  the  worst ;  for 
Beckendorff  took  advantage  of  this  unsuccessful  treason, 
which  he  had  himself  fomented,  and  forfeited  all  their 
estat«l ;  destroying  in  one  hour  the  system  which  had 
palsied,  for  so  many  years,  tlie  energies  of  his  master's 
Bubjccta.  In  time  many  of  the  chief  nohility  were  re- 
stored In  their  honours  and  estatos  ;  but  the  power  with 
which  they  were  again  invested  was  greatly  modified,  and 
tlie  privileges  of  the  Commons  greatly  increased.     At  this 
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momeul  tLe  Frencb  Revolation  broke  oat.  The  PVoncli 
ci-oEsed  the  Rhine  and  carried  all  before  them ;  and  tbs 
Prince  of  Little  LiUipnt,  among  other  tme  Germaos,  mad« 
a  bold  bat  fmitlesii  reaistnnce.  The  Margrave  of  Beiseii- 
burg,  on  the  contrary,  received  the  enemy  with  open  arms; 
he  i-aised  a  larger  body  of  troopa  than  hia  due  coaLiDgeii^ 
and  exerted  himself  iu  every  manner  to  second  the  vieirs 
of  the  Great  Nation.  In  return  for  his  serviees  he  was 
presented  with  the  conqnered  principality  of  Little  Lillipnt 
and  some  other  adjoining  lands ;  and  the  Margraviate  of 
Bcisenburg,  with  an  increased  territory  and  popiJatioii, 
and  goreruod  with  consummate  wisdom,  began  to  be  oon- 
sidered  the  moat  flonriahin^  of  the  petty  states  in  the 
qnnrter  of  the  empire  to  which  it  belonged.  On  the  con- 
trary, our  princely  and  patriotic  friend,  mortified  by  the 
degenerate  eondition  of  hia  country  and  the  prosperity  of 
his  rival  house,  quitted  Little  Lillipnt,  and  became  one  of 
those  emigTBDt  princes  who  abounded  during  the  Gr«t 
years  of  the  Revolution  in  the  northern  courts  of  Europe. 
Napoleon  soon  appeared  upon  the  stage ;  and  vanquished 
Austria,  with  the  Fi-ench  dictating  at  the  gates  of  her 
capital,  was  no  longer  in  a  condition  to  support  the  dignity 
of  tlie  Empire.  The  policy  of  the  Margrave  of  Reiaen- 
bnrg  was  as  little  patriotic  and  quite  as  consistent  as 
before.  BcckendorET  became  the  constant  and  favoured 
connsellor  of  the  French  Emperor.  It  was  chiefly  by  his 
exertions  that  ilie  celebrated  Confederation  of  the  Rhine 
was  carried  into  effect.  The  institution  of  tliis  body  ex- 
cited among  many  Germans,  at  the  time,  loud  ezpressionB 
of  indignation  ;  but  I  believe  few  impartial  and  judicious 
men  now  look  upon  that  league  as  any  other  than  one  in 
the  formation  of  which  cousummate  statesmanship  was  ex- 
hibited. In  fact,  it  prevented  the  subjugation  of  Germany 
to  France,  and  by  flattering  the  pride  of  Napoleon  saved 
the  decomposition  of  our  Empire.  But  how  thin  might 
be  it  is  not  at  present  necessary  for  us  to  enquire.  Certain 
it  was,  that  the  pupil  of  Beckendorff  was  amply  repaid  for 
the  advice  and  exertions  of  bis  mastor  and  hia  Minister; 
and  when  Napoleon  fell  the  brows  of  the  former  Margrave 
were  encircled  with  a  grand  ducal  crown,  and  his  duchy, 
while  it  contained  upwards  of  a  million  and  a  half  of  inha- 
bitants, numbered  in  its  limits  some  of  the  most  celebt&led 
cities  in  Germany  and  many  of  Germany's  most  flourish- 
Bnt  Napoleon  fell.     The  Prince  of  LitOe 
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Liliiput  and  hm  companions  in  patviotism  (ind  misfortune 

ivmmed  from  their  exile  paotiug  with  hope  and  vengeance. 

A.  Con^esB   was   held  to   settle   the   alTaira  of  Rgitated 

(ii'miany.     Where  was  the  Grand  Dako  of  Kieisoiiburg  ? 

His  hard-earned  crown  tottered  on  his  head.     Where  was 

hie  crafty  Minister,  the  supporter  of  revolationary  France, 

the  friend  of  its  Imperial  eoslaver,  the  constant  enemy 

of  the  Honsa  of  Austria  ?     At  the  very  Congress  wijicli, 

Kcording  to  the  expectations  of  the  exiled  Princes,  was  to 

restore  IhRin  to  their  own  dominions,  and  to  reward  their 

pMriotii!  loyalty  with  the  territories  of  their  revolutionary 

bnthren ;  yea !  at  this   very  Congress  was   Beckendorfi'; 

Dot  as  a  snppliant,  not  as  &  victim,  bnt  seated  at  the  right 

liftbd  of  Mett«mich,  and  watching,  with  parental  affection, 

the  first  interesting  and  infantile  movements  of  that  most 

proeperoiu  of  political  bantlings,  the  Holy  Alliance.    You 

may  well  imagine  that  the  Military  Grand  Duke  bad  a 

Ijunch  better  chance  in  political  negotiation  than  the  emi- 

tnt  Prince.  In  addition  to  this,  the  Grand  Dokc  of  Beisen- 

mrg  had  married,  daring  the  war,  a  Princess  of  a  power- 

hl  House  ;  and  the  allied  SovereigTiS  were  eager  to  gain 

1  fatnre  aid  and  constant  co-operation  of  a  mind  like 

BeckendorSTi.     The  Prince  of  Little  Liliiput,  the  patriot, 

,      wae  rewarded  for  his  conduct  by  being  restored  to  his  for- 

^^Eaited  possessions  ;  and  the  next  day  he  became  the  subject 

^^■f  his  former  enemy,  the  Grand  Duke  of  Reisenburg,  the 

^^fc&itor.     What  think  yon  of  Monsicar  Beckendorfi'?' 

^^P    '  One  of  the  most  interesting  characters  I  have  long 

^^%flkrd  oC     Bnt  hia  pupil  appears  to  be  a  man  of  mind.' 

*  Ton  shall  hear.  I  should,  however,  first  mention 
that  while  Beckendorfi'  bas  not  scrupled  to  resort  to  any 
measnrea  or  adopt  any  opinions  in  order  to  further  the 
intareste  of  his  monarch  and  his  country,  he  has  in  every 
mKoner  shown  that  personal  aggrandisement  has  never 
been  his  object.  Uc  lives  in  retirement,  scarcely  with  an 
Attendant,  and  hia  moderate  of&cial  stipend  amply  sup- 
ports bis  more  moderate  expenditure.  The  subjects  of  the 
Grand  Dttke  may  well  be  grateful  that  they  have  a  Minister 
without  relations  and  without  favonritcs.  The  Grand  Duke 
ia,  onqaestionably,  a  man  of  talents;  bnt  at  the  same 
time,  perhaps,  one  of  the  most  weak-minded  men  that  ever 
breathed.  He  was  fortunate  in  meeting  witb  BeckendorS 
irly  in  life ;  and  as  the  infiuence  of  the  Minister  has  not 
t>  ceased  over  the  mind  of  the  monarch,  to 
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the  world  tbo  Oiand  Dnke  of  Beiseoborg  has  alwsys 
appeared  to  be  an  individnal  of  a  etrong  mind  and  oon- 
Histent  condnct,  Bnt  whoa  yon  have  lived  as  mnch  and 
03  intknately  in  his  Ooort  as  I  have  done,  yon  will  find  how 
easily  the  world  may  be  deceived.  Since  the  close  connec- 
tion which  now  exists  between  Heisenbnrg  and  AnatriB 
took  place,  Beckcndorff  lioa,  in  a  great  degree,  revived  the 
ancient  privileges  of  blood  and  birth.  A  Minister  who  has 
sprung  from  the  people  will  always  conciliate  the  aristo- 
oiSiCj.  Uaving  no  family  inflnence  of  his  own,  he  eade»- 
voors  to  eiun  the  influence  of  others;  and  it  oflan  happena 
that  merit  is  never  lees  considered  than  when  ment  has 
made  the  Minister.  A  cnrioas  instance  of  this  occnrs  in  s 
neighbouring  State.  There  the  Premier,  decidedly  a  man 
of  great  talenta,  is  of  aa  humble  an  origin  as  Beckendorff. 
With  no  family  to  uphold  him,  he  supports  himself  by  a 
lavish  division  of  all  the  places  and  patronage  of  the  S^t« 
among  the  nobles.  If  the  younger  son  or  brother  of  a  peer 
dure  to  anlly  his  oratorical  virginity  by  a  chance  obatrva- 
tion  in  the  Lower  Chamber,  the  Minister,  himself  a  real 
orator,  immedialeJy  rises  to  congratolate,  in  pompons 
phrase,  the  House  and  the  country  on  the  splendid  display 
which  has  made  this  night  memorable,  and  on  the  decidea 
advant^es  which  mast  accrue  both  to  their  own  resolutionB 
and  tlie  national  interests  from  the  future  participation  of 
his  noble  friend  in  their  deliberadonB.  All  about  him  are 
young  nobles,  quite  unfit  for  the  discharge  of  their  respeO' 
tive  dnties.  ^b  private  secretary  is  unable  to  coin  a  sen- 
tence, almost  to  direct  a  letter ;  bnt  he  is  nobte !  Tha 
secondary  oflicials  cannot  be  trusted  even  in  the  least  critical 
conjunctures ;  but  they  are  noble  !  And  the  Prime  Minister 
of  a  powerful  empire  is  forced  to  rise  early  and  be  up  late ; 
not  to  meditate  on  the  present  fortnnes  or  futnre  destuiies 
of  his  country,  but  by  his  personal  exertions  to  compensate 
for  the  inefficiency  and  expiate  the  btimders  of  his  onder- 
lings,  whom  his  unfortunate  want  of  blood  has  forced  him 
to  overwhulm  with  praises  whicji  they  do  not  deserve,  uid 
dntiea  which  they  cannot  discharge.  1  do  not  wish  yon  to 
infer  that  the  policy  of  BeckcudorS'  has  been  actuated  by 
the  feelings  which  influence  tbc>  Miniat^ir  whom  I  have 
noticed,  Irom  whoso  conduct  in  this  very  respect  his  own 
materially  difiers.  On  the  contrary,  liia  connection  with 
Anstrinis,  in  all  probability,  llie  |>rimary  great  cause.  How- 
r  tlufl  may  be,  carttdn  it  ia  Lliat  all  otitis  about  the 


Oinrt  and  connected  with  the  army  (&nd  I  need  not  remmd 
I  foil  that  at  a  amall  Oeiraan  Court  these  sitaatiooa  are 
I  oflfn  the  moat  important  in  the  State)  can  only  bo  filled  by 
I  lie  nooflity ;  nor  cna  any  person  who  has  the  misforhine  of 
I  out  inheriting  the   magical    mouosyllable  von  before  his 
I  Umc,  the  shibboleth  of  nobility  and  the  symbol  of  torri- 
I  twill  pride,  TioJato  by  their  nnhailowed  presence  the  sanc- 
Bti^  of  Court  dinners,  or  tlie  a-i  siicred  ceremonies  of  a  nohle 
mfiie.    Bnt  while  a  monopoly  of  those  otHces  which  for  their 
"irmance  require  only  a  showy  exterior  or  a  Bchooled 
s  granted  to  the  noblea,  all  those  State  chargui 
k  require  the  exercise  of  intellect  are  now  chiefly  filled 
le  boni^eoiaie.     At  the  same  time,  however,  that  both 
"or  Secretaries  of  State,  many  of  our  Privy  Conncillora, 
n-ar  Councillors,  forest  Councillors,  and  finance  Conncillora, 
e  to  be  reckoned  ainon^  the  second  class,  still  not  one  of 
B  exalted  individoals,  who  ii-om  their  situations  are 
isarily  in  constant  personal  commanicatiou  with  the 
reign,  ever  see  that  Sovereign  except  in  his  Cabinet 
Btd  bis  Cooncil-chamber.     Beckendorff  himself,  the  Prc- 
he  son  of  a  peasant ;  and  of  coorac  not  noble. 
Ilobility,  which  has  been  proffered  him,  not  only  by  bis 
a  nKinai-ch,  bnt  by  most  of  the  sovereigns  of  Europe,  he 
^     s  inrariably  refused  ;  and  consequently  never  appears  at 
Court.     Tlie   truth   is,  that,   from  disposition,  he  is  little 
inclined  to  mix  with  men ;  and  he  has  taken  advantage  of 
Iii«  want  of  an  eacntcheon  completely  to  exempt  himself 
from  all  those  duties  of  etiquette  which  his  exalted  sitoatioii 
Ymld  otherwise  have  imposed  upon  him.     None  can  corn- 
bin  of  the  haughtiness  of  the  nohlcs  when,  ostensibly. 
Be  Uinistfir  himself  is  not  exempted  Irom  their  ciclosivQ 
nlntiona.     If  you  go  to  Reiaenbnrg,  you  will  not  there- 
I  see  Beckendorff,  who  lives,  as  I  have  mentioned,  in 
llltode,  about  thirty  miles  from  tlie  capital ;  commnnioa- 
ng  only  with  his  Royal  master,  the  foreign  Ministers,  and 
^«  or  two  official  characters  of  his  own  country.     I  was 
Bjrself  an  inmate  of  the  Court  for  npwarda  of  two  yeara. 
ing  that  time  I  never  saw  the  Minister ;  and,  with  the 
iptton  of  some  memhers  of  the  royal  family  and  the 
s  I  have  mentioned,  I  never  knew  one  person  who 
n  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  individual  who  may  indeed 
e  Mud  to  be  regulating  their  ilostinies, 

B  at  the  Court,  then,'  continued  Mr.  Sievera,  '  when 
)  longer  nndor  the  control  of  Beckendorff,  and  in 
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r  pomta  which  an:  not  aubjected  to  the  manage- 
9acuL-u(l  hy  the  mind  of  ihe  Minister,  that  the 


thoeo  n 

ment  or  influeUL-od  by  t 

true  ohanwter  of  the  Grand  Duke  is  to  be  detected.  Indeed 
it  in&y  really  be  eaid,  that  the  weakncaa  of  his  mind  haa 
l)8cn  the  origin  of  his  t'ortime.  In  his  early  youth  hia 
phant  tompcr  adapted  itself  'withoal  a  straggle  to  the 
burbaroiifi  customs  and  the  hrntal  conduct  of  his  father's 
Court ;  that  same  pliancy  of  temper  prevented  him  oppi»- 
ing  with  bigoted  obstinacy  the  exertions  of  his  relation  to 
('ducat«  and  civihse  him  ;  that  same  phancy  of  temper  al- 
lowed ]iim  to  become  tho  ready  and  the  en  thasiastic  disciple 
of  Beckendorff.  Had  the  pupil,  nbenlie  ascended  the  throne, 
left  his  master  behind  him,  it  is  very  probable  that  hia  na- 
tnral  ftiehngs  nonld  have  led  him  to  oppose  the  French ; 
and  at  this  moment,  instead  of  being  the  first  of  the  second- 
rate  powers  of  Gomiany,  the  Grand  Duko  of  Heisenburg 
might  himself  have  been  a  mediatised  Prince.  As  it  nas, 
the  same  pliancy  of  temper  wliich  I  have  noticed  enabled  him 
to  receive  Napoleon,  when  an  Emperor,  with  outstretched 
arms  ;  and  at  this  moment  does  not  prevent  him  from  re- 
ceiving, with  equal  rapture,  the  Imperial  Archdnchess, 
who  will  soon  be  on  her  i-oad  from  Vienna  to  espouse  his 
son  ;  for,  to  crown  his  career,  Beckendorff  has  euccessfiilly 
negotiated  a  marriage  between  a  daughter  of  the  Hoase  of 
Austria  anil  the  Ci-own  Prince*  of  Reisenbnrp.  It  is  gene- 
rally believed  that  the  next  step  of  the  Diet  will  be  to  trans- 
mute the  father's  Grand  Ducal  coronet  into  n  Regal  crown ; 
and  perhaps,  my  good  sir,  before  yOQ  reach  Vienna,  yon 
may  have  the  supreme  honour  of  being  presented  to  his 
Majesty  the  King  of  Beisenburg.' 

'  But  when  yon  talk  only  of  the  pupil's  pliancy  of  temper, 
am  I  to  suppose  that  in  mentioning  his  talents  yoa  were 
speaking  ironically  ? ' 

'By  no  means!  The  Grand  Duke  is  a  Bcbolar;  a  man 
of  refined  taste,  a  patron  of  the  fine  arts,  a  lover  of  liters 
ture,  a  promoter  of  science,  and  what  the  world  would  call 
a  plulosopher.  His  judgment  is  sound,  and  generally  ooi^ 
rect,  bis  powers  of  discrimination  acute,  and  bis  knowledge 
of  mankind  greater  than  that  of  most  sovereigns ;  but 
with  all  these  advantages  he  ia  cursed  with  such  a  yi 

•  HersJitsiy  Prin™  is  the  coirecl  atj'Ie  of  the  eideetaon  of  aOeimati 
Grand  Ihiko.  I  hara  not  u<ed  a  title  vhich  nioutd  not  be  nodenptood 
b]r  the  Englisb  reader.  Oowa  Prince  ie  nlia  a  Germia  lilJe  ;  but.  in 
'  *  '    wa,  only  uaumed  bj  the  ion  of  a  King. 
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ng  ud  indeciBiTB  temper,  tliat  when,  which  is  usually 
'  '  i  CDine  to  a  right  conclosioii,  he  can  never 
prerail  apoii  liimself  to  carry  lua  theory  into  practice  j  and 
wiili  til  hia  acntenesB,  hia  diacemment,  and  his  knowledge 
o(  (he  world,  his  mind  ia  always  ready  to  receive  any 
impreKsdon  from  the  person  who  !aat  addresses  him,  though 
ha  bimsetf  be  fully  awai«  of  the  inferiority  of  hia  adviser'n 
intellect  to  his  own,  or  tho  imperfection  of  that  adviser's 
tuowledge.  Never  for  a  moment  oot  of  the  sight  of 
Beckendorff,  the  royal  pnpil  has  made  an  admirahle  potiti- 
ai  pnppet,  since  his  taients  have  always  enabled  him  to 
aDderst&nd  the  part  which  the  Minister  had  forced  him  to 
perfomi.  Thus  the  world  has  given  the  Grand  Dnke 
emdit,  not  only  for  the  possession  of  great  talents,  bat 
almost  for  as  much  firmness  of  mind  and  decision  of 
ehanicter  as  hia  Minister.  Bnt  since  bis  long-agitated 
r*er  has  become  calm  and  tranquil,  and  Beckendorff, 
e  ft  guardian  spirit,  has  ceased  to  be  ever  at  his  elbow, 
tbe  character  of  the  Grand  Duke  of  Beisenbnrg  begins  to 
»  understood.  His  Court  has  been,  and  still  is,  frequented 
y  All  the  men  of  genius  in  Germany,  who  are  admitted 
ritbtfut  ecmple,  even  if  they  be  nob  noble.  Bnt  tha 
Btoniahing  thing  is,  that  the  Grand  Dnke  is  always  snr- 
Jod  by  every  species  of  political  and  philosophical 
Ic  that  yon  can  imagine.  Discussions  on  a  free  press, 
a  the  reformation  of  the  criminal  code,  on  the  abolition  of 
munercisl  duties,  and  sach  like  interminable  topics,  are 
lerpetnally  resonnding  within  the  palace  of  this  arbitrary 
*riDC«;  and  the  people,  fired  by  the  representations  of  the 
UtcT&ry  and  political  jonmals  with  which  Beisenbnrg 
MmaDda,  and  whose  bold  specnlations  on  all  Gubjects  elude 
e  vigilance  of  the  censor,  by  being  skilfnlly  amalgamated 
with  a  lavish  praise  of  the  royal  character,  arc  perpetually 
Bat.t«red  with  the  speedy  hope  of  becoming  freemen. 
Suddenly,  when  all  are  expecting  the  grant  of  a  charter  or 
e  institution  of  Chambers,  Mr.  Beckendorff  rides  np  from 
1  retreat  to  the  Residence,  and  the  next  day  the  whole 
Srowd  of  philosophers  are  swept  from  the  royal  presence, 
md  the  censorship  of  the  press  becomes  ao  severe,  that  for 
t  mom&nt  you  wonld  fancy  that  Ueisenburg,  instead  of 
being,  fia  it  boasts  itself,  the  modem  Athens,  bad  more 
right  to  the  title  of  the  modem  Do^otia.  The  peojile,  who 
njoy  Ml  impartial  admicietrntion  of  equal  laws,  who  have 
*"''*'    '  aro  flourishing,  under  the  wise  and  modeiate 
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Tfda  of  their  new  monarcb,  bave  in  fftct  no  incliuation  to 
exert  tiiQuiBeU'es  for  tlie  attaiumetit  of  conatitatioiul 
liberty  in  any  oth^^^  way  tlian  by  their  voices,  Tbeir 
barbarouB  ftpnthy  a^itooiida  the  pliiloBOphes ; 
npflir,  wbon  ttiD  peoplo  t«ll  thetn  tbat  lliey  are  happy 
fuid  contented,  ortfully  romiiid  tlicm  that  their  bapptueM 
depends  on  the  will  of  a,  single  iniui )  and  that,  thongh  the 
present  character  of  the  moiiarcli  may  guarantee  presunt 
felicity,  alill  they  shonld  think  of  their  children,  and  cot 
loss  exert  themselves  for  the  insiiraiicii  of  the  future.  Theso 
representations,  as  constantly  ieiterat«d  its  the  present 
system  will  allow,  have  at  length  prodaccd  an  effect ;  and 
political  causes  of  a  pccaHar  nature,  combtniug  their 
influence  with  thcKo  philosophical  exertions,  have  of  lato 
frequently  frightened  the  Qnuid  Duke,  who,  in  despair, 
would  perhaps  grant  a  ConstitDtion  if  Beckendorff  would 
aUow  him,  But  tlie  Minister  is  conseions  that  the  people 
noatd  not  be  happier,  and  do  not  in  fact  require  one :  ne 
looks  with  u  jealous  and  an  evil  eye  on  the  charlatanism 
of  all  kinds  which  ia  now  so  prevalent  at  Court:  he 
knows,  from  the  characters  of  many  of  these  philosophers 
and  patriots,  that  their  private  interest  is  generally  the 
secret  spring  of  their  puhhc  virtue ;  that  if  the  GraTid 
Duke,  moved  hy  their  entreaties  or  seduced  by  their 
flattery,  were  to  yield  a  Uttlo,  he  would  soon  be  obhged 
to  grant  all  to  their  demands  and  their  threats  ;  and 
finally,  Beckendorlf  has,  of  late  years,  ho  completely 
interwoven  the  policy  of  Reiaenbarg  with  tliat  of  Austria, 
that  he  feels  that  the  rock  on  which  he  has  determined  to 
found  the  greatness  of  his  country  must  be  quitted  for 
ever  if  he  yield  one  jot  to  the  caprice  or  the  weakness  of 
his  monarch.' 

'  But  Beckendorff,'  said  Vivian  ;  '  why  can  he  not  crush 
in  the  bud  the  noxious  plant  which  he  so  much  dreads  ? 
WTiy  does  the  press  speak  in  the  least  to  the  people  f 
Why  is  the  Grand  Duke  surrounded  by  any  others  except 
pompous  Qrand  Marshals  and  empty-headed  Lord  Cham- 
berlains? I  am  surprised  at  this  indifference,  this  want  of 
energy ! ' 

'  My  dear  air,  there  are  reasons  for  ail  things.  Rest 
iLssnred  that  Beckendorff  is  not  a  man  to  act  incautiously 
or  weakly.  The  Grand  Duchess,  the  mother  of  the  Crown 
Prince,  has  been  long  dead.  Beckendorfli  who,  as  a  roan, 
has  the  greatest  cont«mpt  for  women ;  iis  a  stBtcsmaa,  looka 
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to  thera  u  the  most  predona  of  political  iustramenta  ;  it 
■u  bis  wish  to  have  married  the  Grand  Ihike  to  tile  yoang 
Priscem  wlio  is  now  destined  for  his  bod,  bat  for  once  in 
his  lift  he  failed  in  inflneneing  his  papil.  The  truth  was, 
and  it  is  to  this  caoae  that  wt)  must  trace  the  present  din- 
nf^nised  state  of  the  Coart,  and  indeed  of  the  Dnchy, 
iht  tiie  Grand  Dake  had  secretly  married  a  Jady  to  nbomi 
lie  hid  loQg  been  attached.  This  lady  was  a  CountesB,  and 
liu  subject ;  and,  as  it  wea  impossible  by  tbe  laws  of  the 
kiogdom  that  any  one  bnt  a  member  of  the  reigning  family 
Nxild  be  allowed  to  share  tbe  throne,  his  Royal  Eughncss 
hd  recourse  to  a  plan  which  is  not  UQCommon  in  this 
Mnntry,  and  esponwd  the  lady  with  his  left  hand.  The 
tmmoBj,  which  we  call  here  a  morganitic  marriage,  yon 
Itire,  probably,  beard  of  before.  The  favoured  female  is. 
Id  all  intents  and  pnrposea,  the  wife  of  the  monarch,  and 
diares  everything  except  his  throne.  She  presides  at 
Ooort,  bnt  neither  she  nor  her  children  aesnme  the  style  of 
ujes^,  although  in  some  instances  the  latter  have  been 
rented  princes,  and  acknowledged  as  hcira  apparent  \rhea 
bere  baa  been  a  default  in  tbe  lineal  royal  issue.  The  lady 
f  whom  we  are  speaking,  according  to  the  nsnaj  cnstom, 
U  aSBomed  a  name  derivative  Irom  that  of  her  royal 
nsband ;  and  as  the  Grand  Duke's  came  is  Charles,  she 
>  styled  Madame  Carolina.' 
*  And  what  kind  of  lady  ia  Madame  Carolina  p '  aaked 

'  Philosophical  I  piquant !  Parisian  !  a  genius,  according 
0  her  friends ;  who,  as  in  fa«t  slie  is  a  Queen,  are  of  conrse 
lie  whole  world.  Though  a  German  by  family,  she  is  a 
'renchwoman  by  birth.  Educated  in  the  spiritual  saloons 
f  the  EVench  metropolis,  she  has  early  imbibed  superb 
leoA  of  the  perfectibility  of  man,  and  of  the  "  science  "  of 
^DTOraatioD,  on  both  which  subjects  you  will  not  be  long 
t  Court  ere  you  hear  her  descant;  demonstrating  by  tbe 
Iritliancy  of  ber  ideas  the  possibility  of  the  one,  and  Ijy 
lie  fluency  of  her  language  her  acquaintance  with  th« 
Other.  She  is  tnuch  yonnger  than  her  husband,  and, 
fbcmgh  not  exactly  a  model  for  Phidias,  a  fascinating 
>inaii-  Variety  is  the  talisman  by  which  she  com- 
_Anda  all  boarte  and  gained  her  monarch's.  She  is  only 
onsistent  in  being  delightful;  but,  though  changeable, 
")  not  capricious.  Each  day  displays  a  new  accom- 
neni  u  regularly  as  it  does  a  new  costume ;  bnt  aa 
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the  acquirement  aeems  only  valaed  by  its  posseGBor  u  tt 
may  delight  others,  eo  the  dress  seems  vom,  not  so  mnob  to 
gratify  her  owu  Tanity  aa  to  plesae  lier  friends'  tastes. 
Genius  in  her  idol ;  &nd  with  her  genioa  is  found,  is  evaiy- 
thing.  She  speaks  in  equal  raptures  of  an  opera  dancer 
and  an  epic  poet.  Her  ambition  is  to  converse  on  all 
Bnbjects  ;  and  by  a  judicious  management  of  a  ^reat  mus 
of  miscellaneous  reading,  and  by  indefatigable  exertions  to 
render  herself  mistreSB  of  the  prominent  points  of  iha 
topics  of  the  day,  she  appears  to  cM>nTerse  on  all  subjects 
ivitb  abili^.  She  takes  the  liveliest  interest  in  the  pro- 
gresa  of  mind,  in  all  quarters  of  the  globe ;  and  imagines 
that  ebe  should,  at  the  same  time,  immortalise  herself  and 
benefit  her  Bpecisa,  could  she  only  establish  a  Qnart«rly 
Review  in  Afhaatee  and  a  scientific  Gazette  at  Timbnctoo. 
NotwithHtanding  her  endden  elevation,  no  one  haa  ever 
accused  her  of  arrogance,  or  pride,  or  ostentation.  Her 
liberal  principles  and  her  enhghtencd  views  are  acknow- 
ledged by  all.  She  advocates  equahty  in  her  circle  of 
privileged  nobles,  and  is  enthusiastic  on  the  rights  of  man 
in  a  country  where  jnstice  is  a  favour.  Her  boaat  is  to  ba 
surrounded  by  men  of  genius,  and  her  delight  to  corre- 
spond with  the  most  celebrated  persona  of  all  countries. 
8lie  is  herself  a  literary  character  of  no  mean  celebrity. 
Few  months  have  elapsed  since  enraptured  Beisenbo^ 
bailed  from  her  glowing  pen  two  neat  octavos,  bearing  tbfl 
title  of  "  Memoirs  of  the  Court  of  Charlemagne,"  tvbich 
^ve  an  interesting  and  accurate  picture  of  the  age,  and 
delight  tbe  modem  public  with  vivid  descriptions  of  the 
cookery,  costume,  and  conversation  of  the  eighth  century, 
Y'on  smile,  my  friend,  at  Madame  Carolina's  production. 
Do  not  yon  agree  with  me  that  it  requires  no  mean  talent 
to  convey  a  picture  of  the  bustle  of  a  levee  during  the 
middle  ages  ?  Conceive  Sir  Oliver  looking  in  at  his  clnb  ! 
and  fancy  tbe  small  talk  of  Roland  during  a  morning  visitl 
Yet  even  the  fame  of  tliis  work  is  to  be  eclipsed  by 
Madamc's  forthcoming  quarto  of  "  Haroun  al  Raachid  and 
his  Times,"  This,  it  is  whispered,  is  to  be  a  chef-d'cenvre, 
enriched  by  a  chronological  arrangement^  by  a  celebrated 
oriental  scholar,  of  all  the  anecdotes  in  the  Arabian  Nights 
relating  to  the  Caliph.  It  is,  of  course,  thesunofMadatne's 
patronise  that  haa  hatched  into  noxious  life  the  swarm  of 
sciolists  who  now  infest  the  Court,  and  who  are  sapping 
tbe  husband's  politioal  power  while  they  are  est^bliuijig 
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At  wife's  literary  reputation.  So  mnch  for  Madame 
droliiift !  1  need  hardly  add  that  dnring  yonr  ehort  atay 
tt  Court  you  will  be  delighted  with  her.  If  ever  yon.  know 
li«  u  well  as  I  do,  yon  will  find  her  vain,  superficial, 
WlleM ;  her  Bentrment  a  sjatem,  her  entliQaiaaia  eiag- 
gEratdon,  aod  her  genius  merely  a  clever  adoption  of  the 
(minndity  of  others.' 

'And  Beckendorff  and  the  lady  are  not  MendlyF  '  asked 
Tin'an,  who  was  delighted  with  bis  communicative  com- 

'  Beckendorff'a  ia  a  mind  that  such  a  woman  cannot 
Domprehcnd.  He  treats  her  with  contempt,  and,  if  possible, 
TiawB  her  with  hatred,  for  he  considera  that  she  has  degraded 
the  character  of  hia  pupil ;  while  she,  on  the  contrary, 
irondera  by  what  magic  spell  he  exercises  anch  influence 
Orer  the  conduct  of  her  bneband.  At  first  Beckendorff 
treftt«d  her  and  her  circle  of  illnminati  with  contemptuous 
Blence ;  but  in  politics  nothing  is  contemptible.  The 
Uinister,  knoming  that  the  people  were  prosperous  and 
Iftppy,  cared  httle  for  projected  congtitntions,  and  less  for 
met^hysical  abstractions ;  but  some  circumstances  hare 
lately  occurred  which,  I  imagine,  have  convinced  him  that 
fi>r  once  he  has  miscalculated.  After  the  arrangement  of 
the  German  States,  when  the  Princes  were  first  mediatised, 

attempt  was  made,  by  means  of  a  threatening  league,  to 
obtain  for  these  political  victims  a  very  ample  sharo  of  the 
powvr  and  patronage  of  the  new  State  of  BoiBenbnrg.  This 
plan  failed  from  the  lukewarmness  and  indecision  of  our 
good  friend  of  Little  Liilipnt,  who,  between  ourselves,  was 
prevented  from  joining  the  alliance  bj  the  intrieuea  of 
Beckendorff.  Beckendorff  secretly  took  measures  that  the 
Prince  should  he  promised  that,  in  case  of  his  keeping 
backward,  he  should  obtain  more  than  would  fall  to  his  lot 
ifay  leading  the  van.  The  Prince  of  Little  Lillipat  and  his 
Itecoliar  friends  accordingly  were  quiet,  and  the  attempt  of 
ihe  other  chicfluns  failed.  It  was  then  that  his  Highness 
'feond  he  had  been  duped,  Beckendoi'fl' would  not  acknow- 
ledge the  authority,  and,  of  course,  did  not  redeem  the 
'pledge,  of  his  agent.  The  eSect  that  this  affair  produced 
bpoD  the  Prince's  mind  you  can  conceive.  Since  then  he 
bae  never  frequented  Reisenburg,  but  constantly  resided 
either  at  his  former  capital,  now  a  provincial  town  of  the 
Gntnd  Duchy,  or  at  this  castle ;  viewed,  yon  may  suppose, 
with  no  very  cordial  feeling  by  his  companions  in  imefor- 
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tuno.  But  UiQ  thirst  of  revenge  will  inaciibe  the  bitterest 
enemies  in  tlie  same  muater-roU ;  and  the  Princes,  incitod 
b;  the  bold  carriage  of  Madmiia  Cdrolina's  philosophical 
protiJgce,  and  inUnced  to  believe  that  Bockendorff's  power  is 
on  the  wane,  have  again  nwle  overtures  to  our  friend,  with- 
oat  whose  powerfnl  assistance  ibey  feel  that  they  have  bat 
little  chance  of  EucceBs.  Observe  how  much  more  men's  con* 
duct  is  influenced  by  circomstaiuics  than  prinoiples !  When 
these  pei-aons  leagaed  together  before  it  was  with  tha 
avowed  intention  of  obtaining  a  share  of  the  power  sad . 
patronage  of  the  State :  the  great  body  of  the  people,  of 
coarse,  did  not  Eympathine  in  that  which,  after  all,  to  thmi 
was  a  party  qaarrel,  and  by  the  joint  exertions  of  opaa 
force  and  Secret  intrigue  the  Coort  triomphed.  Bnt  now 
tliese  same  individuals  come  forward,  not  as  indignant 
Princes  demanding  a  share  of  the  envied  tyranny,  but  ma 
ardent  patriots  advocating  a  people's  rights.  The  puUifl; 
though  I  believe  that  in  fact  they  will  make  no  bodiff' 
exertion  to  acquire  a  constitutional  freedom  the  abseneo 
of  which  they  can  only  abstractedly  feel,  have  uo  olgectioa 
to  attain  that  which  they  are  assured  will  not  injure  tbeir 
situation,  provided  it  bo  by  the  risk  and  eiertions  of 
others.  So  far,  therefore,  aa  clamoar  can  support  the 
Princes,  they  have  the  people  on  their  side;  And  as  op- 
wards  of  three  hundred  thousand  of  the  Gnwid  Dncal  anb- 
jcctfl  are  still  living  on  their  estates,  and  still  consider 
themselves  as  their  serfs,  they  trost  that  some  excessca 
from  this  great  body  may  incite  the  rest  of  the  people  to 
similar  outrages.  The  natural  disposition  of  mankind  to 
imitation,  particularly  when  the  act  to  be  imitated  is  popn- 
lar,  deserves  attention.  The  Coort  is  divided;  for  the 
exertions  of  Madame  and  the  bewitching  influence  of 
Fashion  have  turned  the  heads  even  of  gteyhenrda :  and  to 
give  you  only  one  instance,  his  Excellency  the  Grand  Marshal, 
prot^gd  of  the  House  of  Austria,  and  a  favourite  of  Metter- 
nich,  the  very  person  to  whose  int«rests,  and  as  a  reward 
for  whose  Hervicea,  our  princely  friend  was  sacrificed  by  the 
Minister,  has  now  himself  become  a  pupil  in  the  school  of 
modern  philosophy,  and  drivels  out,  with  equal  ignorance  and 
fervour,  enlightened  notions  on  the  most  obscure  subjects.  In 
the  midst  of  nil  this  confusion,  the  Grand  Duke  is  tinioTous, 
dubious,  and  uncertain.  Eeckendorff  has  a  difBcult  game  to 
play ;  he  may  fall  at  last.  Such,  my  dear  air,  ate  the  tremcn- 
dtnaooaaeqiiences  of  a  weaJc  Prince  marrying  a  blue^to  ' 
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'And  tlie  Crown  Prince,  Mr.  Sievera,  how  does  he  con- 
dact  biEQSelf  at  tJiia  interesting  moment  F  or  is  his  mind  so 
oomiiletely  engrossed  bj  the  anticipatioii  of  hia  Imperia] 
alliuice  that  he  has  no  tbonght  for  anything  bat  his  ap- 
proaching bride.' 

'  The  Crown  Prince,  my  dear  sir,  is  neither  thinking  of 
his  bride  nor  of  anjthing  else:  he  is  a  hanch-hacked  idiot. 
Of  his  defonnitj  I  have  myself  been  a  witness ;  and  though 
it  is  difEcnlt  to  give  an  opinion  of  the  int«'Ueot  of  a  being 
wilh  whom  yoa  liave  never  interchanged  a  syllable,  neyer- 
theless  his  uoxinteniutce  does  not  contradict  the  common 
creed.  I  say  the  commoa  creed,  Mr.  Grey,  for  there  aro 
moinentfi  when  the  Crowe  Prince  of  B«iBenbarg  is  spoken 
of  by  his  future  Eubjects  in  a  very  dJS'erent  manner. 
Whenever  any  nnpopnlar  act  ia  committed,  or  any  nnpo- 
palar  plan  suggested  by  the  Conrt  or  the  Grand  Duke,  then 
whispers  are  immediatly  afloat  that  a  future  Bratus  must  bo 
looked  for  in  their  Prince;  then  it  i9  generally  nnderstood 
that  his  idiocy  is  only  assiuned ;  and  what  woman  does  not 
detect,  in  the  glimmerings  of  his  lack-lustre  pye,  the  vivid 
sparks  of  suppressed  genius!  In  a  sliort  time  the  cloud 
blows  over  the  Conrt,  dissatisfaction  disappears,  and  the 
moment  that  the  monarch  is  again  populiir  the  unfortunate 
Crown  Prince  again  becomes  the  uninfluentiul  object  of  pity 
or  derision.  All  immediately  forget  that  his  idiocy  is  only 
Bssamed  ;  and  what  woman  ever  ceases  from  deploring  the 
unhappy  lot  of  the  future  wife  of  their  irapuissont  Prince  ! 
Such,  my  dear  sir,  is  the  way  of  mankind !  At  the  first 
glance  it  would  appear,  that  in  this  world  monarcLs,  ou 
the  whole,  have  it  pretty  well  their  own  way ;  but  reflec- 
tfon  will  soon  enable  us  not  to  envy  their  situations ; 
and  speahiog  as  a  father,  which  nnfortnnately  I  am  not, 
tthonld  I  not  riewwith  disgust  that  lot  in  life  which  neoes- 
aarily  makea  my  son  my  enemy?  The  Crown  Prinoe  of  all 
connf  ries  is  only  a  puppet  in  the  hands  of  the  people,  to  be 
played  a^-aiiist  his  own  father.' 


CHAPTER  V. 

Thk  Prince  returned  home  at  a  late  hour,  and  immedintoly 
inqtiired  for  Vivian.  During  dinner,  which  he  hastily 
despatched,  it  did  not  escape  our  hero's  attention  that  his 
lUghtteBs  was  unusually  silent,  and,  indeed,  ajjitated. 
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'  Whea  V6  have  finished  our  me&l,  my  good  firiend,'  at 
length  said  tbo  Prince,  '  I  very  mncli  wish  to  consult  with 
yon  on  ft  moat  important  baainess.'  Since  the  esplatuktion 
of  iMt  niglit,  the  Prince,  in  private  conTersation,  had 
dropped  his  regal  plural. 

'  I  am  ready  at  once,'  said  ViTian. 

'  Yon  will  tliink  it  gtrange,  Mr.  Gr«y,  when  yon  become 
acquainted  with  the  nature  of  my  commnnication ;  joa  will 
justly  consider  it  moat  strange,  moat  singular,  that  I  ehonld 
choose  for  a  confidante  and  a  counsellor  in  an  important 
business  a  gentleman  with  whom  I  Lave  been  acquaintod 
so  ehori:  a  time  as  yourself.  But,  sir,  I  have  well  weighed, 
at  least  I  have  endeavoured  well  to  weigh,  all  the  circnm- 
stanees  and  contingencies  which  euch  a  confidence  would 
involve ;  and  the  result  of  my  reflection  is,  that  X  will  look 
to  you  as  a  &iend  and  adviser,  feeliag  assured  that,  both 
from  your  situation  and  your  djspoaitioa,  no  t«mptataaa 
exists  which  can  induce  you  to  betray  or  to  deceive  ine.* 
Though  the  Prince  Bwd  thia  with  an  appearance  of  perfect 
gincerity,  be  Gtopped  and  looked  earnestly  in  his  goBSl'i 
face,  as  if  he  would  read  his  secret  thoughts,  or  wera 
desirous  of  now  giving  him  an  opport^unity  of  answering. 

'  So  far  as  the  certainty  of  your  confidence  being  r^ 
spected,'  answered  Vivian,  '  I  trust  your  Highness  maj 
coramnnicate  to  mo  with  the  most  assured  spirit.  Bat 
while  my  ignorance  of  men  and  aflairs  tn  this  oountrf  will 
ensure  you  from  any  treachery  on  my  part,  I  very  mnoh 
fear  that  it  will  also  preclude  me  from  affording  you  any 
advantageous  advice  or  a^aistance.' 

'  On  that  head,'  rephed  the  Priuco,  '  I  am,  of  course,  the 
best  judge.  The  friend  whom  I  need  is  a  man  not  ignorant 
of  the  world,  with  a  cool  head  and  an  impartial  mind. 
Though  young,  yon  have  said  and  told  me  enough  to  prove 
tliat  yon  are  not  unacquainted  with  mankind.  Of  yonr 
courage  I  have  already  bad  a  convincing  proof.  In  the 
business  in  which  I  require  your  assistanoe  freedom  trotn 
national  prejudices  will  materially  increase  the  value  of 
your  advice;  and,  therefore,  I  am  far  from  being  unwilling 
to  consnlt  a  person  ignorant,  according  to  your  own  phrnae, 
of  men  and  affairs  in  thia  country.  Moreover,  your  educa- 
tion as  an  Englishman  has  early  led  you  to  eiercise  your 
mind  on  political  subjects  ;  and  it  is  in  a  political  business 
that  I  require  your  aid.' 

'  Am  I  fated  always  to  be  tlie  dry  nurse  of  an  embrfo 
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botioDl'  tboQgiit  Vivian  ;  and  he  wak^hed  earnestly  the 
eonntenance  of  tlie  Prince.  In  a  moment  he  expected  tu 
bo  ioTited  to  become  a  counaellor  of  the  leagued  Princes. 
Either  the  lamp  was  bnrning  dim,  or  the  blazing  wood  firo 
bad  snddenly  died  away,  or  a  mist  was  over  Vivian's  eyes ; 
bat  for  a  moment  he  almost  imagined  that  he  was  aittini; 
opposite  his  old  friend  the  Mai'qnis  of  Carabas.  The 
Prince's  phrase  had  given  rise  to  a  thousand  ^wnising 
associations:  in  an  instAnt  Vivian  had  worked  np  his  mind 
U>  a  pitch  of  nervous  excitement. 

'  Political  bnainess  ?'  said  Vivian,  in  an  agitated  voice. 
'  Tou  could  not  address  a  more  unfortunate  person.  I  have 
msea.  Prince,  too  much  of  politicB  aver  to  ivish  to  meddle 
with  them  ag£un.' 

'  Yon  are  too  quick,  my  good  friend,'  continued  his 
Iligbnesa.  '  I  may  wish  to  consult  you  on  political  baei- 
ness,  and  yet  have  no  intention  of  engaging  yon  in  politics, 
which,  indeed,  is  quit©  a  ridiculous  idea.  But  I  see  that  I 
waa  right  in  supposing  that  these  subjects  have  engaged 
your  attention.' 

'  I  have  seen,  in  a  short  time,  something  of  the  political 
world,'  answered  Vivian,  who  was  almost  ashamed  of  bis 
previous  emotion;  'and  I  thank  Heaven  daily  that  I  have 
no  chance  of  again  having  any  connection  with  it.' 

'Well,  well!  that  as  it  may  be.  Nevertheless,  your 
experience  is  only  another  inducement  to  me  to  requefit 
yonr  assistance.  Do  not  fear  that  I  wish  £o  embroil  you  in 
pobtics  ;  but  I  hope  you  will  not  refuse,  although  almost  a 
Htmiger,  to  add  to  the  great  obligations  which  1  am 
alrmdy  under  to  you,  and  give  nie  the  benefit  of  your 
opinion.' 

'Tour  Highness  may  speak  with  perfect  unreserve,  and 
reckon  upon  my  delivering  my  genuine  aentimenta.' 

■  Ton  have  not  for^tten,  I  venture  to  believe,'  said  the 
Prince,  '  our  sbort  conversation  of  lust  night  ?' 

'  It  was  of  too  interesting  a  nature  easily  to  escape  my 
memory.' 

'  Before  I  can  consult  you  on  the  subject  which  at  present 
interests  me,  it  is  necessary  that  I  should  make  you  a  little 
acquainted  with  the  present  atato  of  public  affairs  here, 
and  the  characters  of  the  principal  individuals  who  control 
them.' 

'  So  far  as  an  acconnt  of  the  present  state  of  political 
partiea,  the  history  of  the  Grand  Duke's  career,  and  tki,t 
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of  Iiis  Minister,  Mr.  Beckendorfl'.  and  tbeir  repated  ohk- 
Taot«re,  will  form  part  of  yonr  Higl^ness'a  narrative,  hj 
80  much  may  ita  length  be  curt^ed  and  your  troaUa 
lessened  ;  for  I  have  at  difieretit  times  picked  up,  in  casual 
conversation,  a  great  deal  of  information  on  these  topics. 
Indeed,  yon  may  address  me,  in  this  respect,  as  yon  wonld 
any  German  gentleman  nlio,  not  being  himself  pereoiwllT 
interested  in  pnblio  life,  is,  of  conrep,  not  acquainted  wita 
its  most  secret  details.' 

*  I  did  not  reckon  on  this,'  said  the  Prince,  in  a  cheerAil 
voice.  'This  ia  a  great  advantage,  and  another  reason 
that  I  shoald  no  longer  hesitate  to  develop  to  yoa  a  certain 
affair  which  now  occnpies  my  mind.  To  be  short,'  con- 
tinned  the  Prince,  '  it  is  of  the  letter  which  I  so  mysteri- 
onaly  received  last  night,  and  which,  as  yoa  mast  have 
remarked,  very  mnch  agitated  me  ;  it  is  on  this  letter  tiiat 
1  wish  to  consnlt  you.  Bearing  in  mind  the  esact  position, 
the  avowed  and  pnbUc  position,  in  which  I  stand,  as  oon- 
iiected  with  the  Court,  and  bnving  a  dne  acquaintance, 
which  yon  state  you  have,  with  the  character  of  ilr. 
BeekendorfT,  what  think  yon  of  this  letter  P ' 

So  saying,  the  Piince  leant  over  the  table,  and  hi 
to  Vivian  the  following  epistle  ; 
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'  TO  Bia  HiaUKESa  the  prince  op  little  LILLtPCT. 

'  I  am  commanded  by  his  Royal  Highness  to  inform  _ 
Ilighness  that  his  Royal  Highness  has  considerod  the 
request  wliich  waa  signed  by  your  Highness  and  other 
noblemen,  and  presented  by  yon  to  his  Royal  Highness  in 
a  private  interview.  Hia  Royal  Highness  commands  me 
to  state  that  that  request  will  receive  his  most  attentive 
consideration.  At  the  same  time,  his  Royal  Highness  also 
commands  me  to  observe  that,  in  bringing  about  the  com* 
pletion  of  B.  resalt  desired  by  all  parties,  it  is  difficult  to 
cari'j  on  the  necessary  communications  merely  by  written 
documents ;  and  his  Royal  Highness  has  therefore  com- 
manded me  to  snbmit  to  your  Highness  the  advisability  of 
taking  some  steps  in  order  to  farther  the  possibility  of  the 
occurrence  of  an  oral  intarcbango  of  the  sentiments  of  the 
respective  parties.  Being  awaro,  from  the  position  which 
your  HigbucsB  has  thought  proper  at  preBent  to  maintain, 
and  from  other  causes  wliich  are  of  too  delicate  a  nature  to 
be  noticed  in  any  other  way  except  by  alluaion,  that  joar 
Highness  may  feel  diffijinlty  in  personally  conunonicating 
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with  his  Royal  HiglineBs  without  coosalting  the  wiebea 
nnd  opiiiions  of  the  other  Princes ;  a  process  to  which,  it 
'Snnst  be  eridetit  to  jonr  Hig'hneaa,  hia  Ro}'aI  Highness 
ieels  it  iiupoaaible  to  submit ;  and,  at  the  same  time, 
.d«atroQ8  of  forwarding  tho  prop^as  of  those  views  which 
his  Rojal  Highness  and  jonr  Highness  aaj  conjnnctivelj 
consider  calcolatcd  to  advance  the  well-being  of  the  State, 
1  hare  to  submit  to  yoor  Highness  the  propriety  of  con- 
Btdering  the  propositions  contained  in  the  enclosed  paper ; 
which,  if  your  Highness  keep  nncanaected  with  ibis  oom- 
municatioD,  the  purport  of  this  letter  will  be  confined  to 
yonr  Highness. 

' "  Pbopositioss. 

■  "1st.  That  an  interview  shall  take  place  between  your 
Highness  and  myself,  the  object  of  which  sLaU  be  the 
consideration  of  measures  by  which,  whon  adopted,  tho 
varions  interests  now  in  agitation  shall  respectively  bo 
regarded. 

'  "  2nd.  That  this  interview  shall  be  secret ;  your  High- 
ness be  incognito." 

'  If  your  Highness  be  disposed  to  accede  to  tho  first  pro- 
position, I  beg  to  submit  to  you  that,  from  the  nature  of 
my  residence,  its  situation,  and  other  causes,  there  will  be 
DO  fear  that  any  suspicion  of  the  fact  of  Mr.  von  Philipson 
acceding  to  the  two  propositions  will  gain  notoriety.  This 
letter  will  be  delivered  into  your  own  hands,  If  Mr.  von 
Pbibpson  determine  on  acceding  to  these  propositions,  ha 
is  most  probably  aware  of  the  general  locality  in  which  my 
residence  is  sitiiated ;  and  proper  measures  will  be  taken 
that,  if  Mr.  von  Philipson  honour  me  with  a.  \iiat,  he  shall 
BOt  be  under  the  necessity  of  attracting  attention  by  in- 
quiring the  way  to  my  house.  It  is  wished  that  tho  fact 
of  the  second  proposition  being  acceded  to  should  only  be 
known  to  Mr.  von  Philipson  and  myself;  but  if  to  be  per- 
fectly tLnatlended  be  considered  aa  an  insuperable  objection, 
I  consent  to  his  being  accompanied  by  a  single  friend.  I 
shall  bo  alone. 

'  Beckesdokff.' 

'  Well ! '  said  the  Prince,  as  Vivian  finished  the  letter. 

'The  best  person,'  said  Vivian,  'to  decide  upon  your 
Highness  consenting  to  this  interview  is  yourself.' 

'  That  is  not  tho  point  on  which  I  wii^h  to  have  tho 
banetit  of  yonr  opinion;  for  I  liave  already  consented.     I 
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rode  ovor  this  morning  to  my  coosin,  the  Dolce  of  Micro- 
megas,  ctad  despatched  from  hia  residence  a  trasty  iobb- 
Bcnger  to  Beckendorff.  I  have  agreed  to  meet  him,  and 
to-morrow ;  but  on  the  express  terms  that  I  sboatd  not  be 
Qnattended.  Now  then,"  continued  the  Prince,  with  great 
eaerfry;  '  now  then,  will  yon  bo  my  companion  ?' 

'I!'  said  Vivian. 

'  Yea ;  you,  my  good  friend  !  yon.  I  should  consider 
fflyaelf  as  safe  if  I  were  sleeping  iu  a.  burning  house  as  I 
should  be  were  I  with  Beckendorff  alone.  Although  this 
IB  not  the  first  time  that  we  have  commimicated,  I  have 
never  yet  sijen  him ;  and  I  am  folly  aware  that,  if  the 
approaching  interview  were  known  to  my  friends,  tbey 
woald  consider  it  high  time  that  my  son  reigned  in  my 
stead.  Bat  I  am  resolved  to  be  firm,  to  be  inflexible.  My 
course  is  plain.  1  am  not  to  be  again  dnped  by  faim, 
which,'  continued  the  Prince,  much  confuBed,  'I  will  not 
conceal  that  I  have  been  once." 

'  But  I ! '  said  Vivian  ;  '  I ;  what  good  can  I  possibly  do? 
It  appears  to  me  that,  if  BeckeudorS*  is  to  be  dreaded  m 
you  describe,  the  presence  or  the  attendance  of  no  friend 
can  possibly  save  you  from  his  crafty  plaus.  But  anrely,  if 
any  one  att«nd  yon,  why  not  be  accompanied  by  a  peraon 
whom  yon  havo  known  loDg,  and  who  laiows  yoa  well;  on 
whom  yon  can  confidently  rely,  and  who  may  be  aware, 
from  a  thoQsand  signs  and  circumstances  which  will  mbver 
attract  ray  attention,  at  what  particular  and  pressing  mo- 
ments yon  may  require  prompt  and  energetic  assistance. 
Such  is  the  companion  you  want ;  and  sorely  sncb  an  ona 
yon  may  find  in  A.nielm,  Von  Neuwied ' 

'Arnelm!  Von  Nenwied ! '  said  the  Prince;  'the  besi 
hands  atsoanding  a  bugle  or  spearing  a  boar  in  all  Beisoa- 
bnrg !  Excellent  men,  forsooth !  to  guard  their  master 
from  the  diplomatic  deceits  of  the  wily  Beckendorfil  More- 
over, were  they  to  have  even  the  slightest  suspioioo  of 
my  intended  movement,  they  would  commit  rank  treasoD 
out  of  pure  lo3ralty,  and  lock  me  np  in  my  own  oabinetl 
So,  no  1  tbey  will  never  do :  I  want  a  companion  of  e^te* 
rience  and  knowledge  of  the  world,  with  whom  I  may  con- 
veree  with  some  prospect  of  finding  my  wavering  firmness 
strengthened,  or  my  misled  judgment  rightly  guided,  or  my 
jnizzled  brain  cleared ;  modes  of  assistance  to  which  Uia 
worthy  Jagd  Junker  is  but  little  accustomed,  however  quicldj 
ho  might  baeten  to  my  side  in  a  combat  or  the  chase.' 
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'  ir  these,  then,  will  not  do,  surely  there  is  one  mnn  in  thia 
r»«tle  who,  althoagh  he  may  not  ba  a  match  for  Becken- 
tlorff,  can  be  foiled  by  few  others,  Mr.  Sieverfl  ? '  said 
Vivian,  with  an  inquiring  eye. 

•  SieTPrs ! "  excluimed  the  Prince,  with  great  eagerness ; 
'  the  Tcry  man  !  firm,  eupcriencod,  and  sharp-witted;  well 
H^boolod  in  poh'tical  learning,  in  case  I  required  his  assist- 
ance in  ftrranging'  the  terms  of  the  intended  Charter  or  tlie 
plAn  of  the  inteaded  ChomberB ;  for  these,  of  conrse,  are 
the  points  on  which  Beckendorff  wishes  to  cocsnlt.  But 
on©  thing  I  am  delermined  on :  I  positively  pledge  myself 
to  nothing  while  nnder  Beekendorff's  roor  He  donhtleHS 
anticipates,  hy  my  visit,  to  grant  the  liberties  of  the  people 
ou  his  own  terms  :  perhaps  Mr.  Beckendorff,  for  once  in 
hia  life,  may  be  mistaken.  I  am  not  to  be  deceived  twice; 
and  I  am  determined  not  to  yield  the  point  of  the  Trea«niry 
being  nnder  the  control  of  the  Senate.  That  is  the  part  of 
tbe  harness  which  galls ;  and  to  preserve  themaelvea  from 
this  rather  inconvenient  regulation,  without  question,  my 
good  friend  Beckendorff  has  hit  upon  this  plan.' 

*  Then  Mr.  Sievera  will  accompany  yon  'f  '  asketl  Vivian, 
c-altine-  tho  Prince's  attention  to  the  point  of  consaltal.ion_ 

"The  very  man  for  it,  my  dear  friend  !  but  although 
Rcckendorff,  most  probably  respecting  my  presence,  and 
taking  into  consideration  the  circumstances  under  which 
W0  meet,  would  refrain  from,  consigning  Sicvers  to  a 
dungeon  ;  atJU,  although  the  Minister  invites  this  interview, 
u)d  althongh  I  have  no  single  inducement  to  conciliate 
Tiim,  yet  it  would  acamely  he  correct,  scarcely  dignified  on 
my  part,  to  prove,  by  the  presence  of  my  companion,  that 
T  lutd  for  a  length  of  time  harboared  an  individual  who,  hy 
BeokendorfTs  own  exertions,  was  banished  from  the  Grand 
2)iicby.  It  would  look  too  much  like  a  bravado,' 
M .  *  On  I '  said  Vivian ;  '  13  it  eo  ?  And  pray  of  what  ■woa 
■(ICr.  Sievera  gnilty  F  ' 

'  Of  high  treason  against  one  who  was  not  his  sovereign.' 
•How  is  that?" 

'  Sievers,  who  is  a  man  of  considerable  talents,  was  fi'r  a 

J  IJme  a  professor  in  one  of  our  great  TJniversitiM.  The 

jbiic&tion  of  many  able  works  procured  him  a  reputation 

.  ilicb  icduced  Madame  Carolina  to  use  every  esertion  to 

Kjpun  his  attendance  at  Court ;  and  a  courtier  in  time  the 

~  mtetaar  became.     At   R«itienburg  Mr.    SieTors  was  th* 

t  authority  on  all  anbjoctH  :  philosophical,  literary,  and 
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potilicul.  Id  fact,  Uo  was  the  rashion ;  and,  at  the  tte«d  of 
lU»  great  lilcmry  journal  wliicli  is  there  poblislied,  ho 
terrifji>d  admiring  Germany  with  bis  profoaod  and  piquaat 
critiqncs.  UnfortnoBtelj,  like  some  men  as  good,  be  "•»«• 
nnawam  that  Rcisenbarg  vrae  not  an  iadependent  atati; 
and  so,  on  Ihe  occasion  of  Aostria  attacking  Naples,  Mr. 
Sievere  took  tbo  opportnnitj  of  attacking  AnBtria,  HJ« 
article,  eloiinent,  luminous,  profound,  revealed  the  dark 
colonre  of  tlio  Austrian  policy,  as  an  artist's  lamp  brings 
out  the  murky  tints  of  a  Spaguoletto.  Every  one  admiiM 
Sicvers'  bitter  sarcasms,  eoligfatened  views,  and  indignant 
eloquence.  Slodame  Carolina  crowned  bim  with  biarsl  m 
the  midstof  her  coterie,  and  it  is  said  that  the  Grand  Dnke 
sent  him  a  snuff-box.  lu  a  short  time  the  ai'ticlo  reached 
Vienna,  and  in  a  atill  sborter  time  llr.  BcckcndorS*  reached 
the  Residence,  and  insisted  on  the  author  being  imnicdiat^ly 
given  up  to  the  Austrian  Govorumeut.  Madame  Carolioa 
^as  in  despair,  the  Grand  Duke  in  doubt,  and  Bcckondarfl 
thrcBt«ned  to  resign  if  the  order  were  not  aigued.  A  kind 
friend,  perhaps  hia  Bojal  Higiineaa  himself,  gavo  Sieven 
timely  notice,  and  by  rapid  flight  lio  reached  my  castle,  and 
doinaudcd  my  hospitality.  He  haa  lived  here  ever  since,  and 
hasdonemea  thousand  services,  not  the  least  of  which  ia  tha 
education  whichhehaagivenmyson.myglorioua  Maximilian.' 

'  And  Beckeudorff,'  asked  Vivian  ;  *haa  he  always  been 
aware  that  Siovors  was  concealed  hero  ?  ' 

'  Ttiat  I  cannot  ananer :  had  he  been,  it  is  not  imjirobablo 
that  ho  would  have  winked  at  it ;  since  it  never  has  been 
his  policy  unnecessarily  to  annoy  a  mediatised  Prince,  or 
without  great  occaaiou  to  let  us  feel  that  our  independence 
ia  gone  ;  I  wilt  not,  with  such  a  son  as  I  have,  say,  for  ever.' 

■  llr.  Sievers  of  cootse,  then,  cannot  visit  BeckendorfF,' 
said  Vivian. 

'That  is  clesr,"  said  the  Prince;  'and  I  therefore  trust 
that  now  you  will  no  longer  refuse  my  first  request,' 

It  was  impossible  for  Vivian  to  deny  the  Prince  any 
longer;  and  iudecd  he  had  no  objection  (as  his  HigUness 
could  not  bo  better  attended)  to  seize  the  sin^lar  and  on- 
expected  opportunity  which  now  offered  itself  of  becoming 
acquainted  with  an  individual  respecting  whom  bis  curio- 
sity was  ranch  excited.  It  was  a  late  hour  ero  tbo  Prince 
and  his  friend  retii'cd,  having  arranged  everything  for  the 
morrow's  journey,  and  conversed  on  the  probable  subjects 
of  tbo  approaching  interview  at  great  length. 
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CHAPTER  VI, 

r  the  following  mormog,  before  sunri.^e,  tlio   Prinoo's 

fot  roused  Vivian  from  hia  elnmbera.     According  to  the 

lictment  of  the  preceding  evening,  Vivinn  rcpiiired  in 

time  to  a  certain  spot  in  the  park.    The  Prince  reacheii 

at  the  tame  moment.     A  mounted  groom,  leading  two 

Lgliah  borses  of  ebowy  appearance,  and  each  having  a 

illing  case  strapped  on  the  back  of  its  saddle,  awaited 

,     Hia  Highness   moonted  one  of   the    steeds  with 

ifol    celerity,    all  hough    Arc  elm     and    Von     Nenwied 


ire    not   there    to    do    honour 


bridle  and   1 


of  yonr  conrser, 

'for  if  you  deom 

1  requests  that 

If  so,  call  it 

3  ll  e  donor. 


1  proved 


Tod  most  give  me  an  impartial  opinio 
_  dear  friend,'  said  the  Prince  to  Vivian ; 
wortlij  of  being  bestridden  by  yon,  my  so 
1  will  do  him  the  honour  of  accfptidg  it. 
IX ;  and  provided  it  be  as  thornnghbred  a 
1  need  not  change  it  for  Bucephalus,' 
■Not  unworthy  of  the  son  of  Ammoo  I'  ani 
touched  the  spirited  anima!  with  the  spui 
fiery  action  on  the  springing  turf. 
A  roan  never  feels  so  proud  or  so  saiigiiine  as  when  ho 
boandiug  on  the  back  of  a  fine  horse.  Cares  Ry  with  the 
irst  corvet,  and  the  very  sight  of  a  spur  is  enough  to 
event  one  committing  suicide. 

When  Vivian  and  his  companion  had  proceeded  about 
e  miles,  the  Prince  palled  up,  and  giving  a  sealed  letter 
the  groom,  he  desired  bim  to  leave  thorn.  Tlio  Prince 
id  Vivian  amused  themselves  by  endeavouring  to  form 
conception  of  the  person,  manners,  and  habits  of  the 
man  to  whom  they  were  on  the  point  of  payir-g 


I  expect,'  said  Vivian,  '  to  be  received  with  folded  arms, 

id  a  brow  lowering  with  the  overwhelming  weight  of  a 

meditating  for  the  control  of  millions.   Hia  letter  bae 

red  na  for  the  mysterious,  bat  not  very  amusing,  stylo 

.is  conversation.     He  will  be  perpetually  on  his  guard 

to  comuiit  himself;  and  although  public  business,  and 

receipt  of  papers,  by  calling  him  away,  will  occasion. 

11;  give  us  an  opportunity  of  being  alone,  still  [  regret 

iat  I  did  not  pat  up  in  my  case  som^  interesting  vulume, 

rhich  would  havo  atluwod  me  to  (eel  less  icJiuufl  those 
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honrs  during  which  you  will  necessarily  be  employed  with 
liim  in  private  consultation.* 

After  a  ride  of  five  hours,  the  horsemen  arrived  at  a 
small  village. 

'Thus  far  I  think  I  have  well  piloted  yon,*  said  the 
Prince :  '  but  I  confess  my  knowledge  here  ceases ;  and 
though  I  shall  disobey  the  diplomatic  instructions  of  the 
great  man,  I  must  even  ask  some  old  woman  the  way  to 
Mr.  Beckendorff's.' 

While  they  were  hesitating  as  to  whom  they  should  ad- 
dress, an  equestrian,  who  had  already  passed  them  on  the 
road,  though  at  some  distance,  came  up,  and  inquired,  in  a 
voice  which  Vivian  recognised  as  that  of  the  messenger 
who  had  brought  Beckendorff's  letter  to  Turriparva, 
whether  he  had  the  honour  of  addressing  Mr.  von  Philip- 
son.  Neither  of  tlie  gentlemen  answered,  for  Vivian  of 
course  expected  the  Prince  to  reply;  and  his  Highness 
was,  as  yet,  so  unused  to  his  incognito,  that  he  had  actually 
forgotten  his  own  name.  But  it  was  evident  that  the 
demandant  had  questioned  rather  from  system  than  by 
way  of  security,  and  he  waited  patiently  until  the  Prince 
had  collected  his  senses  and  assumed  sufficient  gravity  of 
countenance  to  inform  the  horseman  that  he  was  the  person 
in  question.     *  What,  sir,  is  your  pleasure  ?  * 

*  I  am  instructed  to  ride  on  before  you,  sir,  that  you  may 
not  mistake  your  way ; '  and  without  waiting  for  an  answer 
the  laconic  messenger  turned  his  steed's  head  and  trotted  off. 

The  travellers  soon  left  the  high  road  and  turned  np  a 
wild  turf  path,  not  only  inaccessible  to  carriages,  but  even 
requiring  great  attention  from  horsemen.  After  much 
winding  and  some  floundering,  they  arrived  at  a  light 
gate,  which  apparently  opened  into  a  shrubbery. 

*  I  will  take  your  horses  here,  gentlemen,'  said  the 
guide ;  and  getting  off  bis  horse,  he  opened  the  gate. 
*  Follow  this  path,  and  you  can  meet  with  no  difficulty.* 
The  Prince  and  Vivian  accordingly  dismounted,  and  the 
guide  immediately  gave  a  loud  shrill  whistle. 

The  path  ran,  for  a  short  way,  through  the  shrubbery, 
which  evidently  was  a  belt  encircling  the  grounds.  From 
this  the  Prince  and  Vivian  emerged  upon  a  lawn,  which 
formed  on  the  farthest  side  a  terrace,  by  gradually  sloping 
down  to  the  margin  of  the  river.  It  was  inclosed  on 
the  other  side,  and  white  pheasants  were  feeding  in  its 
CiOitre.     Pollowing  the  path  which  skirted  the  lawn,  ihcsy 
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Tived  ai  s  seoond  gate,  wbicli  opened  into  a  garden,  in 
^Ijch  no  signs  of  thH  taste  at  present  existiDg  is  GermaDj 
>r  the  English  Bjstem  of  pictaresquo  pleasare-gronnda 
^ere  at  all  visible.     The  walk  was  bounded  on  both  sides 

Full  borders,  or  rather  hedges,  of  box,  cat  intu  the  shape 
battlements ;  the  EameneBS  of  these  tarrcts  being  oc- 
uioiwlly  varied  by  the  itnmoTable  form  of  some  trosty 
Krder,  carved  out  of  yew  or  laarel.  Raised  torracea  and 
ruhed  walks,  aloes  andorange  trees  monnted on  scalptared 
ledestala,  columns  of  cypress  and  pyramids  of  bay,  whose 
•rk  fohage  strikingly  eontrasled  with  the  marble  statoes, 
ad  the  white  vases  ehining  in  the  sun,  rose  iu  all  direc- 
-lethodical  confasion.  The  soniid  of  a  fountain 
faa  Dol  wanting,  and  large  beds  of  beautiful  flowers 
bounded.  Proceeding  thruagh  a  lofty  her^eati,  occasional 
ipeDings  in  whose  curving  walks  allowed  ollbctive glimpses 
t  a  bust  or  a  statue,  the  companions  at  length  came  in 
ggfat  of  the  house.  It  was  a  long,  uneven,  low  building, 
TJdently  of  ancient  aruhiteotnre.  Numerous  stacks  of  tall 
od  fant&sttcally-shaped  chimneys  rose  over  three  thicl: 
od  heavy  gables,  which  reached  down  farther  than  the 
aiddle  of  the  elevation,  forming  three  compartments,  one 
if  them  including  a  large  and  modem  bow  window,  over 
rhich  clustered  in  profusion  the  sweet  and  glowing 
soma  of  tho  clematis  and  the  pomegranate.  Indeed, 
be  whole  front  of  the  house  was  so  completely  covered 
rith  A  rich  scarlet- creeper,  that  it  was  difQcult  to  ascertain 
f  what  materials  it  was  bnilt.  As  Vivian  was  admiring  a 
)  peacock,  which,  attracted  by  their  approach,  had 
t  the  opportunity  of  unfurling  its  wheeling  train,  a 
aaQ  came  fom'ard  from  the  bow  window. 

In  height  he  was  about  five  feet  eight,  and  of  a  sparo 
at  well-proportioned  figure.  He  had  little  hair,  which 
I  powdered,  and  dressed  in  a  manner  to  render  more 
arkable  the  elevation  of  his  conical  and  polished  fore- 
Hie  long  piercing  black  eyes  were  almost  closed, 
0.  the  AtlneKS  of  their  upper  hds.  His  cheek  was  sallow, 
nose  aquiline,  his  mouth  compressed.  His  ears,  which 
e  uncovered,  were  so  small  that  it  would  be  wrong  to 
8  them  over  unnoticed  ;  as,  indeed,  were  his  hands  and 
■m  quite  feminine.  He  was  dressed  in  a  coat  and 
vaistcoat  of  black  velvet,  the  latter  part  of  his  costume 
caching  to  his  thighs;  and  in  a  hutton-hole  of  his  coat 
li  a  large  hunch  of  tiibe-rose.    The  broad  coUar  of  hia 
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exquiaitel;  plaited  ah'irt,  tliougli  tied  round  witL  a  wide 
black  ribbon,  did  not  oonoeal  a  nock  whic-b  agreed  well 
with  bia  beardless  chin,  and  wontd  not,  bavo  misbecome  a 
KTOman.  In  England  we  Ebonld  have  called  Lis  breecbes 
buckskin.  They  were  of  &  pale  yellow  leather,  and  eoitcd 
his  large  and  spnr-arnied  oavniry  booia,  wliicb  6tted 
closely  to  tbo  legs  they  covered,  reaching  over  the  knees  of 
the  wearer.  A  ribbon  round  his  neck,  tucked  into  his 
waistcoat  pocket,  wfis  attached  to  a  email  French  watch. 
He  swung  in  his  right  hand  the  bow  of  a  violin  ;  and  in 
the  other,  the  little  finger  of  which  was  nearly  hid  by  a 
large  antiqoe  Hug,  he  held  a  white  handkerchief  strongly 
perfumed  with  rioluts.  NotvritbstandiDg  the  many  femioine 
charactcriHticB  which  I  have  noticed,  either  from  the  espres- 
aioQ  of  the  eyes  or  the  formation  of  the  mouth,  the  conn- 
tenancc  of  this  individual  generally  conveyed  an  impression 
of  firmness  and  energy.  This  description  will  not  be  ooa- 
■idered  ridicalonsly  minute  by  those  who  have  nev  '  *■ 
an  opportunity  of  becoming  acquainted  with  the  pei 
HO  celebrated  a  gentleman  as  Mr.  BEcKCiatiOfiFf. 

He  advanced  to  the  Prince  with  an  air  which  seemed 
proclaim  that,  fte  his  person  could  not  be  mistaken, 
ceremony  of  introduction  was  unnecessary.  Bowing  ii 
coromonious  and  conrtly  manner  to  his  Highness,  Mr. 
Beckendorfi',  in  a  weak  but  not  onpleasing  voice,  said  thut 
he  was  'honoured  by  the  presoncB  of  Mr.  von  Philipaon.' 
The  Prince  answered  his  salotation  in  a  manner  equally 
ceremonious  and  equally  conrtly;  for  having  no  mean 
opinion  of  his  own  diplomatic  abilities,  hia  Highness 
determined  that  neither  by  an  excess  of  coldneKS  nor 
GordiaUty  on  his  part  shonld  the  Hinister  gather  the 
slightest  indication  of  the  temper  in  wnich  he  had  attended 
the  interview.     Ton  see  that  even  the  bow  of  a  dipli       "  ' 

'  Mr.  Beckendorff,'  said  his  Highness,  'my  letter  donl 
less  informed  yon  that  I  should  avail  myself  of  yonr 
mission  to  be  accompanied.     Let  me  have  the  honoi 
presenting   to   you    my    friend    Mr.    Grey,    an    English 
gentleman.' 

As  the  Prince  spoke,  Beckendorfi"  stood  with  his  arms 
crossed  behind  him,  and  his  chin  resting  upon  his  chest,  but 
his  eyes  at  the  same  time  so  raised  as  to  look  his  Highness 
full  in  the  face.  Vivian  was  so  struck  by  his  posture  and 
the  expression  of  his  coontennncc.  that  he  nearly  omitted  to 
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bow  when  he  was  prcBcnled.  As  liis  name  was  montioned, 
the  Minister  gare  bim  a  sharp,  sidolong  glance,  and  moving 
his  Lead  slightly,  invited  hia  gnesta  to  ent*r  tho  boose. 
The  gentlemen  accordingly  complied  with  liia  reqneat. 
Passing  throngh  the  bow  window,  they  found  thomselvtM 
in  a  wi;11-siz«d  room,  the  sides  of  wliich  were  covered  with 
shelves  Blled  with  richly-bonnd  books.  There  was  nothing 
in  the  room  which  gave  the  eligbteat  indication  that  the 
utastor  of  the  library  was  any  other  than  a  private  gentle- 
num.  Not  a  book,  not  a  chair  was  out  of  its  place.  A 
pnrple  inkstand  of  Sevro,  and  a  highly-tooled  morocco 
portfolio  of  tlie  same  colour,  reposed  od  a  marqneterie  table, 
■nd  that  wag  all.  No  papers,  no  dcapatchcs,  no  red  tnpe, 
mad  no  red  boxes.  Over  an  ancient  chimney,  lined  with 
China  t^es,  on  which  were  reprcRentcd  grotesque  tigurcs, 
eowa  playing  the  harp,  monkeys  acting  monarchs,  and  tall 
flgvres  oil  lees,  flying  with  rapidity  from  pursuers  who 
■were  ail  head  ;  over  this  chimney  were  suspended  some 
rnrions  pieces  of  antique  armour,  among  which  an  Italian 
dagger,  with  a  chased  and  jewelled  hilt,  was  the  niost 
rvmarkable  and  the  most  precioas. 

'  This,"  said  5£r.  Beckendorff,  '  ia  my  library,' 
What  a  splimdid  poiguard ! '  said  the  Pnnce,  who  had 
an  taste  for  books;  and  he  immediately  walked  np  to  the 
diimney-piece,  Beckendorff  followed  him,  and  taking 
^omi  the  admired  weapon  from  its  resting-place,  pro- 
ceeded to  lecture  on  its  virtues,  its  antiquity,  and  its 
Iteftuty.  Vivian  selitod  this  opportunity  of  taking  a  rapid 
^Uuice  at  tho  cont^nl^  of  the  library.  He  anticipated 
interleaved  copies  of  Maehiavel,  Vatt^l,  and  Montesquieu  ; 
ftnd  the  lightest  works  that  he  expected  to  meet  with  were 
the  lying  memoirs  of  some  intriguing  cardinal  or  the 
deluding  apology  of  an  exiled  miniater.  To  bis  surprise, 
he  found  that,  without  an  exception,  the  collection  consisted 
of  poetry  and  romance.  Somewhnt  Burprised,  Vivian 
looked  with  a  curious  eye  on  the  unlettered  backs  of  a  row 
of  mighty  folios  on  a  corner  shelf.  'These,'  he  thought, 
~  at  least  must  be  royal  ordinances,  and  collected  state 
ipers.'  The  sobso  of  propriety  sti-uggled  for  a  moment 
lib  tba  paEsion  of  curiosity ;  bnt  nothing  is  more  diffica  It 
■'  !  man  who  loves  books  than  to  refrain  from  examin- 
Tolume  which  he  fanciira  may  bo  unknown  to  him. 
the  jewelled  dagger  BeckendorlT  had  now  got  to  uu 
illed  breast-plate.       Two    to  one  he   should  not  be 
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oLcerred ;  and  so,  with  a  desperate  pnll,  Vivian  exiraeied 
a  Yolnine ;  it  was  a  herbal !  He  tried  another ;  it  waa  a 
collection  of  dried  insects  ! 

'  And  now/  said  Mr.  BeckendoriT,  '  I  will  show  jou  mj 
drawing-room/ 

Ho  opened  a  door  at  the  farther  end  of  the  library,  and 
introduced  them  to  a  room  of  a  different  character.  The 
sun,  which  was  shining  brightly,  lent  additional  brilliancy 
to  the  rainbow-tinted  birds  of  paradise,  the  crimson  mao- 
caws,  and  the  green  parroqnets  that  glistened  on  the 
Indian  paper,  which  covered  not  only  the  walls,  bnt  also 
the  ceiling  of  the  room.  Over  the  fireplace  a  black 
frame,  projecting  from  the  wall,  and  monmfally  contrasting 
with  tlio  general  brilliant  appearance  of  the  apartment,  in- 
closed a  picture  of  a  beantifdl  female ;  and  bending  over 
its  frame,  and  indeed  partly  shadowing  the  countenance, 
was  the  withered  branch  of  a  tree.  A  harpsichord  and 
several  cases  of  musical  instruments  were  placed  in  dif- 
ferent parts  of  the  room ;  and  suspended  by  broad  black 
ribbons  from  the  wall,  on  each  side  of  the  picture,  were  a 
guitar  and  a  tambourine.  On  a  sofa  of  unusual  size  lay  a 
Cremona;  and  as  Mr.  Beckendorff  passed  the  instrument 
ho  tlirow  by  its  side  the  bow,  which  he  had  hitherto  carried 
in  his  hand. 

*  Wo  may  as  well  now  take  something,'  said  Mr.  Becken- 
dorff, when  his  guests  had  sufficiently  admired  the  room ; 
*  my  pictures  are  in  my  dining-room ;  let  us  go  there.* 

So  saying,  and  armed  this  time  not  only  with  his  bow 
but  also  with  his  violin,  he  retraced  his  steps  through  the 
library,  and  crossing  a  small  passage  which  divided  the 
house  into  two  compartments,  he  opened  the  door  into  his 
dining-room.  The  moment  they  entered  the  room  their 
i  ears  were  saluted,  and  indeed  their  senses  ravished,  by 
I  what  appeared  to  be  a  concert  of  a  thousand  birds ;  yet 
i  none  of  the  winged  choristers  were  to  be  seen,  and  not 
i  even  a  single  cage  was  visible.  The  room,  which  was 
,  simply  furnished,  appeared  at  first  rather  gloomy ;  for, 
,  though  lighted  by  three  windows,  the  silk  bHnds  were  all 
drawn. 

*  And  now,'  said  Mr.  Beckendorff,  raising  the  first  blind, 
>  '  you  shall  see  my  pictures.  At  what  do  you  estimate  this 
1         Breughel  Y ' 

I  Tlie  window,  which  was  of  stained  green  glass,  gave  to 

the  landscape  an  effect  similar  to  that  geneiully  produced 


by  tbc  artist  mCDtioned.  The  Princ^  who  -was  already 
poxEled  by  finding  one  who  at  tho  saoic  tine  was  both  his 
■uoet  aud  bis  enemy  so  different  a  character  from  what  he 
faftd  conceived,  and  who,  being  by  temper  supers titioaa, 
considered  that  this  preliminary  false  opinion  of  }its  was 
ntlher  a  bad  oiucn,  did  not  express  any  great  admiration 
at  the  gallery  of  Mr.  Beckendorff;  but  Vivian,  who  had 
iio  ambitious  hopes  or  fears  to  afiuot  his  temper,  and  who 
was  araased  by  the  character  with  whom  he  had  become 
to  nnexpectedly  acquainted,  goo d-natn redly  humoured  the 
bntasies  of  the  Minister,  and  said  that  he  preferred  his 

I  pictoro  to  any  Jlreughel  bo  had  ever  seen. 

'  I  see  yoQ  have  a  fine  taste,'  said  Mr,  Beckendorff,  with 
3^oas  air,  but  in  a  courteoas  tone ;  '  you  ahall  see  my 

[  Cfaotle!' 

The  rioh  yellow  tint  of  the  second  window  gave  to  the 

I  ftntnnU  garden   all  that  was  requisite  to   nudce   it  look 

\  Italinn. 

*  Hftre  yon  ever  been  in  Italy,  sir  ?  '  aaked  Beckendorff, 

'Yon  have,  Mr,  von  Philipson  ?  ' 

*  Never  south  of  Germany,"  answereJ  the  Prince,  who 
was  ban^ry,  and  eyed  with  a  rapiaciouB  glance  the  capital 
lancheOD  which  he  saw  prepared  for  him. 

'  Well,  then,  when  either  of  you  go,  you  will,  of  coorse, 
>t  miss  the  Lago  Moggiore.     Gaze  on  Inola  Bella  at  san- 
•t,  and  yon  will  not  view  so  fair  a  scene  as  this  !     And  now, 
.r.  von  Philipson,'  said  Beckendorff,  '  do  me  the  favour  of 
ft  giving  me  your  opinion  of  tiiis  Honthorat  i'  ' 
f      His  Highness  would  rather  have  given  his  opinion  of 
r  the  diah  of  game  which  still  smoked  npon  the  tiible,  but 
I  vhich  he  was  moamfully  convinced  would  not  smoke  long. 
\  'But,'  thought  he,  'this  is  the  last!'  and  so  be  admired 
the  effect  produced  by  the  flaming  panes,  to  which  Becken- 
dorff swore  that  no  piece   ever  painted  by  Gerard  Hon- 
thorst,  for  brilliancy  of  colouring  and  boldness  of  outline, 
ooald  be  compared.   'Besides,'  continued  Beckendoi^,  'mine 
ajre  all  animated  pictures.     See  that  cypress,  waving  from 
the  breeze  which  is  now  stirring,  and  look !  look  at  this 
crimson  peacock  !  look  !  Mr.  von  Philipson.' 

'I  am  looking,  Mr.  von I  beg  pardon,  Mr.  Beolt- 

mdorff,'  said  the  Prince,  with  great  dignity,  making  this 
■light  mistake  in  the  name,  either  from  being  Dnnsod  to 
oonvorse  with  such  low  people  as  bad  not  the  nominftt 
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mark  of  nobility,  or  to  vent  his  spleon  at  bcin^  eo  on. 
necessarily  kept  from  the  refreshment  which  he  so  much 
required. 

*  Mr.  von  Philipson,'  said  Beckendorff,  snddcnl  j  turning 
round,  *  all  mj  fruits  and  all  m j  vegetables  are  from  my 
own  garden.     Let  us  sit  down  and  help  ourselves.* 

The  only  substantial  food  at  table  was  a  groat  dish  of 
game.  The  vegetables  and  the  fruits  were  numerous  and 
superb  ;  and  there  really  appeared  to  be  a  fair  prospect  of 
the  Prince  of  Little  lilhput  making  as  good  a  luncneon  as 
if  the  whole  had  been  conducted  under  the  auspices  of 
Piaster  Bodolph  himself,  had  it  not  been  for  the  melody  of 
the  unseen  vocalists,  wliich,  probably  excited  by  the  sounds 
of  the  knives  and  plates,  too  evidently  increased  every 
moment.  But  this  inconvenience  was  soon  removed  by 
Mr.  Beckendorff  rising  and  giving  three  loud  knocks  on 
the  door  opposite  to  the  one  by  which  they  had  entered. 
Immediate  silence  ensued. 

*  Clara  will  change  your  plate,  ^Ir.  von  Philipson,'  said 
Beckendorff. 

Vivian  eagerly  looked  up,  not  with  the  slightest  idea 
that  the  entrance  of  Clara  would  prove  that  the  mysterious 
picture  in  the  drawing-room  was  a  portrait,  but,  it  must 
be  confessed,  with  a  little  curiosity  to  view  the  first  speci- 
men of  the  sex  who  lived  under  the  roof  of  Mr.  Beck- 
endorff. Clara  was  a  hale  old  woman,  with  rather  an  acid 
expression  of  countenance,  prim  in  her  appearance,  and 
evidently  precise  in  her  manners.  She  placed  a  bottle 
and  two  wine-glasses  with  long  thin  stems  on  the  table ; 
and  having  removed  the  game  and  changed  the  plates,  she 
disappeared. 

*Pray  what  wine  is  this,  Mr.  Beckendorff?*  eagerly 
asked  the  Prince. 

*  I  really  don't  know.     T  never  drink  wine.' 

*  Not  know  !     I  never  tasted  such  Tokay  in  my  life  !  * 

*  Probably,*  said  ^Ir.  Beckendorff ;  *  I  think  it  was  a 
present  from  the  Emperor.     I  have  never  tasted  it.* 

*  My  dear  sir,  take  a  glass !  *  said  the  Prince,  his 
naturally  jovial  temper  having  made  him  completely  forget 
whom  he  was  addressing,  and  the  business  he  had  come 
upon, 

*  I  never  drink  wine ;  I  am  glad  you  like  it ;  I  have  no 
doubt  Clara  has  more.' 

*No,  no,  no!  we  must  be  moderate,*  said  the  Prince, 
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vcho,  though  a  great  ailmiror  of  a  good  Innolieon,  bad  al»o 
3  dae  respect  for  a  good  dinner,  and  coiiBcqnently  bad  no 
ide&,  at  tiua  awkward  boar  in  the  day,  of  preveoting  htm- 
eelf  from  properly  appreciating  tlie  future  banquet.  More- 
over, bia  Highness,  taking  into  consideration  tbe  manner 
in  whicli  the  game  bad  been  dressed,  and  tbe  marks  of  re- 
finement and  good  taste  wbicb  seeuied  to  pervade  every 
part  of  the  pstablishn^ont  of  Mr.  Beckendorfi*,  did  not 
imagine  that  be  was  mui^h  prenuminp^  wbcn  be  conjectured 
tbat  there  vaa  a  fair  chance  of  his  dinner  being  Bomctbing 
Boperior. 

Tbe  sadden  arrival  and  appearajice  of  some  new  and  un- 
expected gnests  tbroagb  the  mysterions  portal  on  which 
Ur.  Beckcndoi'fi'  bj  bis  three  knocks  bad  previously  pro- 
daoed  each  a  tianqaillising  effect,  and  which  he  had  new 
himself  opened,  eiplained  the  character  of  tbe  apartment, 
which,  froTa  its  nnceaeing  melody,  had  so  nacch  excited  tbe 
cnrio§it.y  of  his  guests.  These  new  visitors  wore  a  crowd 
of  piping  bull  finches,  Virginia  nightingales,  trained  canan'es, 
Java  sparrows,  and  Indian  lorys ;  wliich,  freed  from  their 
cages  of  golden  wire  by  their  fond  master,  bad  ficd,  as  was 
their  cnstom,  from  bis  superb  aviary  to  pay  their  respects 
Mod  compliments  at  bis  daily  levee. 

'  I  am  glad  to  see  that  you  b*ke  birds,  sir,'  said  Beck- 
eitdortf  to  Vivian  ;  for  our  hero,  good-naturedly  bnmouring 
tbe  tastes  of  his  host,  was  impartially  dividing  the  lumrieB 
of  a  peach  among  a  crowd  of  gaudy  and  greedy  little 
■parrowa.  'Ton  shall  see  my  favourites,"  continued  Becfc- 
cndorEf;  and  tapping  ratbor  loudly  on  the  table,  he  held 
out  the  forefinger  of  each  band.  Two  bullfinches  rcoog- 
ttised  the  signal,  and  immediately  hastened  to  their  perch. 

*My  dear  t '  trilled  out  one  little  songster,  and  it  raised 
its  speaking  eyes  to  its  delighted  master. 

*  My  love  !'  warblod  the  other,  marking  its  aiTcction  by 
looks  eqnally  personal. 

As  these  monosyllableg  were  repeated,  BeckendorlT,  with 
unarkling  eyos,  triampbanlly  looked  round  at  Vivian,  as  if 
tlie  frequent  reiteration  were  a  proof  of  the  sincerity  of 
th«  aficcUon  of  these  singnlur  friends. 

At  length,  to  tbe  Prince's  relief,  Mr.  Bcekondorff's 
fathered  fi-iends,  having  finished  their  dessert,  were  sent 
hick  to  their  cages,  with  a  strict  injanctioa  not  to  trouble 
tli«ip  roaster  at  present  with  their  voices,  an  injunctiou 
Vrhicb  was  obeyed  to  the  letter  i  and  when  tlie  door  was 
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olosed  few  perttona  conid  have  been  pcrsn&dcd  tb&t  t'^e 
next  room  was  an  aviary. 

'  I  am  proud  of  mj  peonlies,  Mr.  von  Philipson,'  mii 
Beckendorff,  recommending  tLe  fruit  to  his  gue.tt's  atten* 
tion ;  then  risicg  from  the  table,  be  tbrew  bimaelf  on  titt 
sofa,  find  heg;im  humming  a  tune  iii  a  low  voice,  PreBenUy 
he  took  up  his  Cremona,  and,  neing  liie  violin  as  a  gtutar, 
accompanied  himself  in  a  beautiful  air,  but  not  in  a  man 
audible  tone.  While  Mr.  Beckendorff  naa  singi&g  ha 
eeemed  uncoascions  that  anj  persoo  was  ia  the  room ;  uid 
the  Prince,  who  was  not  very  fond  of  music,  certainly  gave 
him  no  bint,  either  by  his  approbation  or  his  attentioii, 
that  be  was  listened  to.  Vivian,  however,  like  moat  hb- 
happ7  men,  loved  music ;  and  actuated  by  this  feeling, 
and  the  interest  which  he  began  to  take  in  the  chanoter 
of  Mr.  Deckendurfi',  ha  could  not,  when  that  gentleman 
had  finished  his  air,  refrain  from  very  sincerely  saying 

BeckendorS*  started  and  looked  ronnd,  as  if  he  were  for 
(ihe  first  moment  aware  that  any  being  bad  heard  him. 

*  Encore  I '  said  he,  with  a  kind  sneer ;  '  who  ever  COnld 
fling  or  play  the  same  thing  twice !  Are  yoa  fond  of 
music,  sir  ('' 

'  Very  nincb  bo,  indeed.  I  fancied  I  recognised  that  air. 
Yon  are  an  admirer,  I  imagine,  of  Mozart  ?  ' 

'  I  never  heard  of  him  ;  I  know  nothing  of  (liose  gentry. 
But  if  you  really  like  music,  I  will  play  you  something 
worth  listening  to.' 

Mr.  Beckendorff  began  a  beaatiful  air  very  adagio,  gt%- 
dually  increasing  the  time  in  a  kind  of  variation,  till  at  last 
Lis  eiteontion  became  so  rapid  that  Vivian,  surprised  at  tbe 
mere  mechanical  action,  rose  from  liis  chair  in  order  bett^' 
to  examine  the  player's  management  and  motion  of  his 
bow.  Exquisite  as  were  the  tones,  enchanting  as  were  the 
ori^nality  of  his  variations  and  the  perfect  harmony  of  his 
oomposition,  it  was  nevertheless  extremely  difficult  to  resbt 
smiling  at  tlie  contortions  of  his  face  and  fignre.  Now, 
his  body  bending  to  the  stiuio,  he  was  at  one  moment  with 
his  violin  raised  in  tbe  air,  and  the  next  instant  with  til* 
lower  nut  almost  resting  upon  his  toot.  At  length,  by 
well-proportioned  degrees,  the  air  died  away  into  the 
original  soft  cadence;  and  tbe  player,  becoming  completely 
entranced  in  his  own  performance,  finished  by  Sinking 
back  on  the  sofa,  with  his  bow  and  violin  raised  over  Jiik 


""•fcd.  Vivian  would  not  distorb  b.im  hy  ttiB  apjilause.  An 
lastut  oiler,  Mr.  BectenJorff,  throwing  dowu  the  inatra- 
nevt,  raahed  through  an  open  window  into  the  garden. 

-As  Bnon  as  Beckeudorff  wna  ont  of  sight,  Vivian  l(x)ked 
•■•.  tlie  Prince ;  and  his  Highness,  elevating  his  ejebrowa, 
*<2rewing  np  his  month,  and  Bhragging  bis  abouldera,  alti>- 
^xjiher  presented  a  comical  picture  of  a  puzzled  man, 

•Well,  my  dear  friend,'  said  he,  'this  is  rstbcr  diSerent 
Erom  what  wc  eipected.' 

'  Very  different ;  but  much  more  amusing,' 

'Humph!'   said  the  Prince,  bIowIj;    'I  do  not  think  it 

•^^actly  rcunirea  a  ghost  to  tell  ua  that  Mr.  Beckendorif  is 

5*  *)t  in  the  babitof  going  to  conrt,     I  do  not  know  bow  he 

'  ~*  Hccnstomed  to  conduct  himself  when  he  is  honoured  by 

'   risit  from  the  Grand  Duke  ;  but  I  am  quite  sure  that,  aa 

Qgards  bifl  treatment  of  myself,   to  say   the   least,  the 

bcognito  is  well  obaerved.' 

'Mr.  von  Philipson,*  said  the  gentleman  of  whom  tboy 

Were  speaking,  putting  bis  head   in  at  the  window,  '  you 

hhall  see.  my  blue  passion-flower.     We  will  take  a  walk 

n}itnd  tlic  garden.' 

The  Prince  gave  Vivian  a  look  which  seemed  to  enp- 

I  XiOM  they  must  go,  and  accordingly  they  stepped  into  the 

1        ■  Ton   do    not   see    la^   garden  in  its  gkiiy,'    said   Mr. 
Beckendoi'ff,    stopping    before    the    bow  window    of  the 

I  library.    'This  spot  is  my  strong  point ;  bad  yon  been  here 

P  curlier  in  the  year,  yon  might  have  admired  with  me  my 
invalnabto  crescents  of  tulips ;  snch  colours !  such  briUiancy ! 
led !  And  last  year  1  had  three  king-tulips ;  their 
elegantly-formed,  creamy  cnps  I  have  never  seen  equalled. 
And  then  my  double  variegated  raniinculnses  ;  my  hyacinths 
nf  fifty  bells,  in  every  tint,  single  and  double ;  and  my 
fitvoiirite  stands  of  auriculas,  bo  large  and  powdered  that 
IIlo  colonr  of  the  velvet  leaves  was  scarcely  disco ve rahl e  ! 
I'he  blue  passion-flower  is,  however,  now  beautiful.  Ton 
nee  that  summer-honse,  sir,"  continued  he,  tnniing  to 
Viviiin  ;  'the  top  is  my  observatory.  You  will  sleep  in  that 
|w,vil:on  to-night,  BO  you  had  better  take  notice  how  tlio 
vrulk  winds.' 

passion-flower   was  trained  agninst  the  i 

\  bonse  in  question. 

'There,"  said  Mr.  Beckeudorff;  and  he  Etood  atlm 
ith  q-.itstrutolied  arras  ;  '  the  latter  days  of  its  benut; 


5JO  VIVIAX  GREY. 

tho  antnmn  froBts  will  aoon  8tf>p  its  flower.  Pray,  St>.  von 
FhilipsoD,  are  yon  a  botanist  ? ' 

'  Why,'  said  tlie  Prince,  '  I  am  a  great  admirer  of  flowers, 
but  I  cannot  enactly  say  that ' 

'  Ah !  no  botaiust.  The  flower  of  this  beautifal  plant 
oontinaes  only  one  day,  bat  there  is  a  constant  BncceHi^inn 
from  July  to  the  end  of  the  antamn  ;  and  if  tbia  fino 
weather  continue Prayi  sir,  how  ia  the  wind  ?  ' 

*  I  reallr  caocot  say,'  said  the  Prince ;  *  bnt  I  think  the 
wind  is  either ' 

'  Do  yoQ  know,  air  ?  '  continued  Beckendorff  to  Vivian. 

'  1  think,  sir,  that  it  is ' 

•Westerly.  Well!  If  thia  weather  conl.inne,  tlie  snc- 
oession  moy  still  Itwtanotlier  month.  Yon  will  bo  interested 
to  know,  Mr.  Ton  Philipson,  that  tho  flower  comes  out  at 
the  same  joint  with  the  leaf,  en  a  peduncle  nearly  three 
inches  lonir ;  round  the  centre  of  it  are  two  radiating 
crowns;  look,  look,  sir  !  the  inner  inrlining  towards  the 
centre  colnmn  ;  now  examine  this  well,  and  I  will  be  with 
yon  in  a  moment.'  So  saying,  Mr.  Beckendorff,  running 
down  the  walk,  jumped  over  the  railing,  and  in  a  moment 
was  coarsing  across  the  lawn,  towards  the  river,  in  a  ohaM 
after  a  di-agon-fly. 

Mr.  Bockendorff  was  soon  out  of  sight,  and  after  linger- 
ing hall'-an-hour  in  the  vicinity  of  the  blue  passion-Hower, 
the  Prince  proposed,  to  Vivian  that  they  shoald  quit  the 
spot.  '  So  far  aa  1  can  observe,'  continued  his  Higlmeea, 
'  we  might  as  well  quit  the  house.  No  wonder  that 
Beckendorfi"8  power  is  on  the  wane,  for  he  appears  to  me 
to  be  growing  childish.  Surely  he  could  not  alw&ys  hare 
been  this  frivolous  creatnre!' 

'  I  really  am  so  astonished,'  said  Vivian,  '  that  it  ia  qnile 
ont  of  my  power  to  assist  your  Highness  in  any  snpposition. 
But  1  should  recommend  yon  not  to  bo  too  hasty  in  yooT 
movements.  Take  care  that  staying  here  does  not  aBect 
the  position  which  yoa  have  taken  np,  or  retard  tho  pro- 
gress of  any  menaures  on  which  yon  have  determined,  and 
yea  are  sale.  What  will  it  injure  you  if,  with  the  chanca 
of  achieving  the  great  and  patriotic  purpose  to  whioh  yon 
have  devoted  your  powers  and  energies,  you  are  subjected 
for  a  few  hours  to  the  caprices,  or  even  rudeneaa,  of  wnr 
man  whatever  ?  If  Beckendorff  bo  the  character  which 
the  world  gives  him  credit  to  be,  I  do  not  think  he  can 
imagine  that  yon  are  to  he  dci.-ei\-fd  tivii'o  ;  and  if  b^ 
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e  BO,  we  aro  convinced  that  he  will  bo  disappointed. 
,  aa  JOB  bftve  snppoecd,  nut  only  his  power  is  on  the 
ane,  but  Iiis  intellect  also,  fonr-and-twenty  hours  will 
r  convince  ua  of  the  fact;  for  in  less  than  that  time  your 
I  Eighnesa  will  necessniily  have  cocversation  of  a  more 
■•important  nature  with  liim.  I  recommend,  therefore,  that 
Pire  continue  here  to-day,  although,'  added  Vivian,  smiling, 
'I  have  to  sleep  in  Lis  observatory.' 

After  walking  in  the  gardens  about  an  honr,  the  Prince 
lad  Vivian  again  went  into  the  house,  imagining  that 
KiBeckendortr  might  have  returned  by  another  entrance ;  but 
mht  was  not  there.  The  Prince  was  much  annoyed  ;  and 
T  Vivian,  to  amuse  himself,  had  recourse  to  the  library. 
After  re-exan:ining  the  armour,  looking  at  the  garden 
tbrongh  the  painted  windows,  CDtijecturing  who  might  be 
the  original  of  the  niyBt«riDUB  picture  and  what  could  be 
the  meaning  of  the  withered  branch,  the  Prince  waa  fairly 
worn  out.  The  precise  dinner  hour  he  did  not  know ;  and 
notwithstanding  repeated  exertions,  ho  hod  hitherto  been 
unable  to  find  the  blooming  Clara.  Ho  conld  not  Qatter 
himself,  however,  that  there  were  less  than  two  hours  to 
kill  before  the  great  event  took  place ;  and  so,  heartily 
wishing  himself  bank  again  at  Turriparva,  he  prevailed 
npon  Vivian  to  throw  aside  his  book  and  take  another 

This  time  they  eitended  their  distance,  Btretched  out  as 
far  as  the  river,  and  explored  the  adjoining  woods  ;  but  of 
lir.  Beckcndorfi'  they  saw  and  heard  nothing.  At  length 
they  again  retnmed;  it  waa  getting  dusk.  They  found  the 
bow  window  of  the  library  closed.  They  again  entered  the 
dining-room,  and,  to  their  surprise,  found  no  preparations 
_  for  dinner.  This  time  the  Prince  was  more  fortunate  in 
l^is  exertions  to  procure  an  interview  witb  Madam  Clara, 
far  that  hidy  almost  immediately  entered  the  room. 

'  Pray,  my  good  madam,'  inipiired  the  Prince,  '  has  yoor 

aster  returned  ?' 

'  Mr,  Beckendorff  is  in  the  hbrary,  sir,'  said  the  old  lady, 

'  indeed  !  we  do  not  dine  in  this  room,  then  p' 
'  Dine,  sir  !'  said  the  good  dame,  forgetting  her  pomposity 
n  her  Bslonishmcnt. 
'  Yes,  dine,'  said  the  Prince. 
'  llr.  Beukendoril'  never  takes  onythbg  after  hU  noon 
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'Am  I  to  understand,  then,  that  wc  are  to  have  Jt^ 
dinner  ?*  asked  his  Highness,  angry  and  agitated. 

'  Mr.  Beckendorff  never  takes  anything  after  his  nootl 
meal,  sir ;  bnt  I  am  snre  that  if  you  and  your  friend  are 
hungry,  sir,  I  hope  there  is  never  a  want  in  this  house.' 

'  My  good  lady,  I  am  hungiy,  veiy  hungry,  indeed ;  and 
if  your  master,  I  mean  Mr.  Von,  that  is  Mr.  Beckendorff^ 
has  such  a  bad  appetite  that  he  can  satisfy  himself  with 
picking,  once  a  day,  the  breast  of  a  pheasant ;  why,  if  he 
expect  his  friends  to  be  willing  or  even  able  to  live  on  such 
fare,  the  least  that  I  can  say  is,  that  he  is  much  mistaken ; 
and  so,  therefore,  my  good  friend  Grey,  I  think  we  had 
better  order  our  horses  and  be  off.* 

*  No  occasion  for  that,  I  hope,'  said  Mrs.  Clara,  rather 
alarmed  at  the  Prince's  passion ;  '  no  want,  I  trust,  ever 
here,  sir ;  and  I  make  no  donbt  you  will  have  dinner  as 
soon  as  possible ;  and  so,  sir,  I  hope  you  will  not  be  hasty.' 

*  Hasty !  I  have  no  wish  to  be  hasty ;  but  as  for  dis- 
arranging the  whole  economy  of  the  house,  and  getting  up 
on  extemporaneous  meal  for  me,  I  cannot  think  of  it.  Mr, 
Beckendorff  may  live  as  he  likes,  and  if  I  stay  here  I  am 
contented  to  live  as  he  docs.  I  do  not  wish  him  to  change 
his  habits  for  me,  and  I  shall  take  care  that,  after  to-day, 
there  will  be  no  necessity  for  his  doing  so.  However, 
absolute  hunger  can  make  no  compliments  ;  and  therefore 
I  will  thank  you,  my  good  madam,  to  let  me  and  my  friend 
have  the  remains  of  that  cold  game,  if  they  be  still  in 
existence,  on  which  we  lunched,  or,  as  you  term  it,  took 
our  noon  meal,  this  morning ;  and  which,  if  it  were  your 
own  cooking,  Mrs.  Clara,  I  assure  you,  as  I  observed  to  my 
friend  at  the  time,  did  you  infinite  credit.* 

The  Prince,  although  his  gentlemanlike  feelings  had,  in 
spite  of  his  hunger,  dictated  a  deprecation  of  Mrs.  Clara's 
making  a  dinner  merely  for  himself,  still  thought  that  a 
seasonable  and  deserved  compliment  to  the  lady  might 
assist  in  bringing  about  a  result  which,  notwithstanding 
his  politeness,  he  much  desired;  and  that  was  the  production 
of  another  specimen  of  her  culinary  accomplishments. 
Having  behaved,  as  he  considered,  with  moderation  and 
dignified  civility,  he  was,  it  must  be  confessed,  rather 
astounded  when  Mrs.  Clara,  duly  acknowledging  hia 
compliment  by  her  curtsey,  was  sorry  to  inform  him  thai 
she  dared  give  no  refreshment  in  this  house  without  Mr 
BockendorflTs  special  order. 
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'PiKfinl  onlcr !  Why !  snrcly  your  master  will  not  grud|^ 
'  ihe  colli  leg  of  a  plieasan  t  ? ' 

Mr.  Beckendorfi*  ia  not  in  tte  Labit  of  grudging  any- 
fain?,'  ftnawered  the  honsekeeper,  with  offended  majeaty, 
'Tlien  wliy  aboiild  he  objtct  ?  '  asked  the  Prince. 
'Mr.  Beckendorff  ia  the  best  judge,  air,  of  the  propriety 
of  his  own  ivgalations.' 

'  Well,  well !'  gaid  Vivian,  more  interested  for  his  friend 
lli&ii  himself,  'there  ia  no  difficnity  in  asking  Ur.  Beckon- 
dorff?' 

*  None  in  the  least,  sir,'  answered  the  honeekecper, '  when 
lie  13  awnke,' 

'  Awake  ! '  said  the  Prince,  '  why !  is  he  asleep  now  ?  ' 

■yes.  air,  in  the  hbraty.' 

'And  how  long  will  he  be  asleep?'  asked  the  Prince, 
with  c^erneas. 

'  It  is  unccrtajn  ;  he  may  he  asleep  for  honrs,  he  niay 
wake  in  five  minutes  ;  all  I  can  do  ia  to  watch.' 

*  Bat,  snrely  in  a  case  like  the  present,  yon  can  wake 
yoop  master  ? ' 

'  I  conld  not  wake  Mr.  Beckendorff,  sir,  if  the  Louse 
were  on  fire.  No  one  can  enter  the  room  when  he  is 
Mleep.' 

'  Then  how  can  you  possibly  know  when  ho  is  awake  p ' 

*  I  shall  hear  bis  vioiii)  immediately,  air.' 

*  Well,  well !  I  snppese  it  must  bo  bo,  I  wiah  we  were 
in  Tnrripnrva ;  that  is  all  I  know.  Men  of  my  station  have 
tio  bosintaa  to  be  paying  TJsita  to  the  sons  of  the  Lord 
knows  who  I  peas.-ints.  shopkeepers,  and  pedagogues ! ' 

As  a  firo  wna  blazing  m  the  dining-room,  which  llrs, 
Clam  informed  them  Mr.  Beckendorff  never  omitted  haviop 
every  night  in  the  year,  the  Prince  and  hia  friend  imagined 
that  they  were  to  remain  there,  and  they  consequently  did 
not  attonipt  to  disturb  the  slumbers  of  their  host.  Resting 
his  feet  on  the  hobs,  his  Highneas,  for  the  fiftieth  time, 
declared  that  he  wished  he  had  never  left  Tumparva  ;  and 
jnst  when  Vivian  was  on  the  point  of  giving  up  in  despair 
the  hope  of  consoling  him,  Mrs.  Clara  euUired  and  pro- 
ceeded to  lay  the  cloth. 

'  Tour  master  ia  awake,  thtn  ?  '  asked  the  Prince,  V017 
qnickly. 

■  Wr.  Beckendorff  has  been  long  awake,  sir  !  and  dinner 
will  be  ready  immediately.' 

Bis  Highness'  conutcnance  brightened  ;  and  in  k  short 
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tirno  tbo  tapper  appcnring,  the  Princp,  again  faficinntcd  hy 
Mrs.  Clara's  cookery  and  Mr.  BeckendorS's  wine,  forgot 
hia  chftRrin,  and  regained  hia  temper. 

In  about  a  conple  of  hours  Mr.  Beckendorff  entered. 

'  I  liopo  that  Clara  haa  given  you  wine  you  like,  Mr.  von 
Philipson  P  • 

'  Tlie  same  bin,  I  will  answer  for  that.' 

Mr.  BeL-kendorff  had  his  violin  in  his  hand,  bnt  Lis  dress 
was  mach  changed.  His  great  boots  being  pulled  oGl^ 
exhibited  the  white  silk  stockings  which  he  invariably 
wore ;  and  hia  coat  had  given  place  to  the  easier  ooTering 
of  a  brocade  droasing-gown.  He  drew  a  chair  round  tba 
fire,  between  the  Prince  and  Vivian,  It  was  a  late  hoar, 
and  the  room  was  only  lighted  by  the  gb'mmering  coals,  for 
the  flames  had  long  died  away.  Mr,  Beckendorff  ent  for 
some  time  without  speaking,  gazing  earnestly  on  the  decay- 
ing embers,  Indeed,  before  many  minntea  had  elapsed, 
complete  silence  prevailed;  for  both  the  endeavours  of  the 
Prince  and  of  Vivian  to  promote  convereation  had  been 
nnsncccsBful.  At  length  the  master  of  the  house  turned 
round  to  tbe  Prince,  and  pointing  to  a  particular  mass  of 
coal,  said,  '  I  think,  Mr.  von  Philipson,  that  is  the  com- 
pletest  elephant  I  ever  saw.  We  will  ring  the  bell  for  some 
coals,  and  then  have  a  game  of  whist.' 

The  Prince  was  so  surprisod  by  Mr.  BeckeudorS^a  re- 
mark that  he  was  not  anffioiently  strock  by  the  Btrangenesa 
of  hia  proposition,  and  ib  was  only  when  he  heard  Viviaa 
profcBRing  hia  ignorance  of  the  game  that  it  occurred  to 
him  that  to  play  at  whist  was  hardly  the  object  for  which 
he  had  travelled  from  Turriparva. 

'  An  Englishman  not  know  whist ! '  Baid  Mr.  Becken- 
dorff: '  ridicnlouB  !  j-ou  do  know  it.  Let  ua  play  !  Mr, 
von  Philipson,  I  know,  has  no  objection.' 

'  But,  my  good  sir,'  said  the  Pi-ince,  '  although  previona 
to  conFersatioD  I  may  bave  no  objection  to  join  in  a  little 
amnaement,  still  it  appears  to  me  that  it  has  escaped  yonr 
memory  that  whist  is  a  game  which  requires  the  co- 
operation of  four  persons.' 

'  Not  at  all !  I  take  dummy  !  I  am  not  sure  it  is  not  the 
fir.eat  way  of  playing  the  game.' 

The  table  was  arranged,  the  lights  brought,  the  cards 
produced,  and  the  Prince  of  Little  Lillijjut,  greatly  to  his 
surprise,  fonnd  himself  playing  whist  with  Mr.  Beckendorff. 
Nothing  ccrnld  ho  more  dull.     The  Minister  would  neither 
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nor  ataJcc,  and  the  iDunenee  interest  which  ho  took  in 
y  card  that  was  played  ludiaronBly  contrasted  with  tha 
rather  snlleo  looks  of  the  Prince  and  the  verjr  eleepj  ones 
ofViirian.  Whenerer  Mr.  Beckeadorff  played  fcr  dnmmy 
he  always  looked  with  tlie  most  searching  eye  iiit<j  the  ne«t 
adversary's  fnce,  aa  IT  he  vroald  read  his  conls  in  bia 
*  Bturea.  The  first  rubber  lasted  au  honr  and  a  half,  three 
ing  games,  which  Kir.  Beckendorff,  to  his  triamph,  hardly 

on.  In  the  first  game  of  the  second  rubber  Vivian  blnu- 
dered  :  in  the  second  he  revoked ;  and  in  the  third,  having 
neglected  to  play,  and  being  londly  called  upon,  and  rated 
both  by  his  partner  and  Mr.  Beckendorlf,  he  was  found  to 
he  asleep.  Beckendorff  threw  down  his  hand  with  a  loud 
dash,  which  roused  Vidian  from  his  slumber.  He  apolo- 
gioed  for  his  drowsiness;  bnt  said  that  be  was  so  sleepy 
that  he  must  retire.  The  Prince,  who  longed  to  be  with 
Beckendorff  alone,  winked  approbation  of  bis  intention. 

'Well!'  said  Beckendorff,  'you  spoiled  the  rubber,  I 
Bbatt  ring  for  Clara.  Why  you  all  ai*e  so  fond  of  going  t*i 
bed  I  cannot  nndoraland.  I  bavo  not  been  to  bed  thSMi 
thirty  years.' 

Vivian  made  his  escape ;  and  BeekondorflT,  pitying  hia 
degeneracy,  projiosed  to  the  Prince,  in  a  tone  which 
seemed  to  anticiiiute  tliat  the  ofl'cr  would  meet  with  instaii- 
laneona  acceptation,  double  dummy.  This,  however,  was 
t*M  mncb. 

•  No  more  cards,  sir,  1  thank  you,"  said  the  Prince  ;  '  tf, 
bowover,  you  have  a  mind  for  an  hour's  conversation,  I  am 
^oite  at  yonr  service.' 

'1  am  obliged  to  you ;  I  never  talk.  Good  night,  ilr. 
von  Philipaon.' 

Sir.  Beckendorff  left  the  room.  Hia  HiglmeHS  could  con- 
tain himself  no  longer,     Ue  rang  the  bell. 

'Pray,  Mrs.  Clara,'  said  he,  'where are  my  horses?* 

'  Sir.  Beckendorff  will  have  no  quadrupeds  within  a  mile 
of  the  bouse,  except  Onlfnco.' 
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i  better  retiro.    Mr.  Beckendorff  may  not  he  home  again 
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*  Wliftt  I  is  jronp  mtkster  gi.no  out  ?' 
'  Ym,  sir,  he  is  jnst  gooe  out  to  take  Iiia  rida.' 
'  Why  !  wliere  ia  Lis  borse  kept,  then  Y  ' 
'ItJH  Owlface.  sir.* 

*  Owlface,  iDiloed  !     What  \  is  yoar  master  in  the  1 
of  riilinp  out  at  night  ?  ' 

'  Mr.  Buckondorff  rides  out,  sir,  jnst  when  it  happens  to 

Bait  him.' 

'It  is  vpry  odd  I  cannot  ride  out  when  it  happens  to  suit 

mo !     However,  I  will  be  off  to-morrow ;  and  eo,  if  j 

please,  show  me  my  bed-room  at  once.' 
'  Yoar  room  is  the  library,  sir.' 

'  The  library  !    Why,  there  is  no  bed  in  the  Ubmry.^ 
'  We  have  no  beds,  sir ;  bot  the  soEa  is  made  np.' 
'  No  beds  I    Well !  it  is  only  for  one  night.     Yon 

mad,  and  I  tun  as  m&d  as  yon  for  coming  here.* 


CHAPTER  TTL 


Tus  morning  sun  peeping  through  the  window  of  tbe  % 
Bummer-hoase  ronsod  its  inmate  at  an  early  hour ;  and 
finding  no  signa  of  Mr-  Beckendorff  and  hia  gnettt  having 
yet  arisen  from  their  slumbers,  Vivian  took  tbe  oppor- 
tunity of  Hti'otling  aboat  the  gardens  and  the  groands. 
Directing  bis  way  along  the  margin  of  the  river,  be  soon 
loft  the  lawn  and  entei-ed  some  beautiful  meadows,  whose 
dewy  rerduro  glistened  in  the  brightening  beams  of  the 
early  sun.  Crossing  these,  and  passing  tlirongh  a  gate,  be 
found  himself  in  a  mral  road,  whose  lofty  hedge-rows, 
rich  with  all  tbe  varieties  of  wild  frait  and  flower,  and 
animated  with  the  cheering  presence  of  the  busy  birds 
chirping  from  every  bough  and  spray,  altogether  preeented 
a  scene  which  reminded  him  of  the  soft  beanties  of  his 
own  country.  With  some  men,  to  remember  is  to  be  sad; 
and  nnfortanatcly  for  Vivian  Grey,  there  were  few  objects 
which  with  him  did  not  give  rise  to  associations  of  a  pun- 
ful  nature.  The  strange  occurrences  of  the  last  few  daya 
had  recalled,  if  not  revived,  the  feelings  of  hla  boyhood. 
His  early  career  flitted  aerojis  hia  mind.  He  wonld  havo 
stifled  the  remembrHnce  with  a  sigh,  bnt  man  is  the  slaTS 
of  Memory.  For  a  moment  he  mused  over  Power ;  bnt 
then  he,  shudderintr  shrank  from  tbe  wearing  anxiety,  tha 
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oonsiiniuig  care,  U>a  eternal  dgilnrtice,  tLe  conntaiit  coatri' 
TMice,  the  agonising  soapenao,  the  distracting  vicissitndea 
I  of  lib  put,  career,  Alaa  I  it  la  our  nature  to  sicken,  from 
I  our  birth,  after  some  object  of  unattainable  felicity,  ta 
I  ctrngfrle  through  the  freehegt  jears  of  oar  life  iu  an  insane 
I  purenit  after  some  indefiuite  good,  whicb  does  not  even 
I  exist!  But  sure  and  quick  ia  the  dark  hour  which  cools 
I  oar  doting  frenzy  in  the  frigid  waves  of  tbe  ocean  of 
f  oblivion !  We  dream  of  immortality  nntil  we  die. 
I  Ambition!  at  thy  proud  aud  fatal  altar  we  whisper  the 
l^ecrote  of  our  Loighly  thoughts,  and  breathe  the  aspirationa 

■  of  oai  inexpressible  desires.     A  clouded  flame  licks  up  the 

■  oRering  of  our  mined  souls,  and  the  sacrifice  Tauiahes  In 
(the  sable  smoke  of  Death. 

Bnt  where  are  his  thonglita  wandering  ?     Had  ho  for- 

Etten  tliat  day  of  darkest  despair  9      There  had  that 
ppcned  to  him  which  had  happened  to  no  other  man. 
I  He  wa«  roused  from  his  reverie  by  tho  sound  of  a  trotting 
1  liarse.     He  looked  up,  but  the  winding  road  prevented  him 
rftt  first  from  seeing  the  steed  which  evidently  was  approach- 
r  log.     Tbe  sound  came  nearer  and  nearer ;  and  at  length, 
turning  a  comer,  Mr.  Bcckendorff  came  in  sight.     He  wax 
mounted  on  a  etrong-built,  rough,  and  ugly  pony,  with  an 
obstinate  mane,  which,  defying  the  exertions  of  the  groom, 
foil  in  eqoal  divisions  oa  both  sides  of  ita  bottle  neck,  and 
I  K   large   white  face,  which,   combined  with   its   blinking 

■  Tinon,  bad  earned  for  it  the  euphonious  title  of  Owlfa^w. 
ISotfa  master  and  steed  must  have  travelled  hanl  and  fur, 
Wtor  both  were  covered  with  dost  and  mud  fi-om  top  to  too, 
(from  mane  to  hoof.     Mr.  BcckendorS'  seemed  surprised  at 

J  Vivian,  and  pulled  up  his  pony  as  he  reached  him. 
'  An  early  riser,  I  see,  air.  Where  is  Sir,  von  Philipson?' 
'  I  have  not  yet  seen  Itim,  and  imagined  that  both  faa 

I  sad  yoorself  had  not  jet  risen,' 

1      'Horn!    how  many  hours  is  it  to  noon?'    asked  Mr. 

I  Beckendorff,  who  always  spoke  aBtrouomically. 

*  More  than  four,  I  imagine.' 

*  Pray  do  you  prefer  the  country  about  here  to  Turri- 
krvaP' 

'  Both,  I  think,  are  beautiful." 

'  Yoa  live  at  Turriparva  ? '  aakcd  Mr.  BeckendorB". 

'  As  a  guest,'  answered  Vivian, 

■  Hub  it  bt-on  a,  fine  summer  at  Turriparva  ? ' 

*  I  believe  ovorywhere.' 
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*'  I  am  afraid  Mr.  von  Philipson  finds  it  rather  dull  here  ?* 

*  I  am  not  aw^ire  of  it.* 

*  He  seems  a  ve-ry  ?  *  said  BeckendorfP,  looking 

keenly  in  his  companion's  face.  Bat  Vivian  did  not  snpply 
the  desired  phrase;  and  so  the  Minister  was  forced  to 
finish  the  sentence  himself,  '  a  very  gentlemanlike  fiort  of 
man  ? '    A  low  bow  was  the  only  response. 

*  I  tmst,  sir,  I  may  indnlge  the  hope,'  continued  Mr. 
Beckendorff,  *  that  you  will  honour  me  with  year  company 
another  day.' 

*  Yon  are  exceedingly  obliging ! ' 

*  Mr.  von  Philipson  is  fond,  I  think,  of  a  country  life?* 
said  Beckendorfi*. 

'  Most  men  are.' 

'  [  suppose  he  has  no  innate  objection  to  live  occasionally 
in  a  city.' 

*  Few  have.' 

*  You  probably  have  known  him  long  ?  * 

'  Not  long  enough  to  wish  our  acquaintance  at  an  end.' 

'  Hum ! ' 

They  proceeded  in  silence  for  some  moments,  and  then 
Beckendorff  again  turned  round,  aud  this  time  with  a 
direct  question. 

*  I  wonder  if  ^Ir.  von  Philipson  can  make  it  convenient 
to  honour  me  with  his  company  another  day.  Can  you 
toll  me  ?  * 

'  I  think  the  best  person  to  inform  you  of  that  would  be 
his  Highness  himself,'  said  Vivian,  using  his  friend's  title 
purposely  to  show  Mr.  Beckendorff  how  ridiculous  he  con- 
sidered his  present  use  of  the  incognito. 

'  You  think  so,  sir,  do  you  ? '  answered  Beckendorff, 
sarcastically. 

They  had  now  arrived  at  the  gate  by  which  Vivian  had 
reached  the  road. 

'  Your  course,  sir,'  said  ^Ir.  Beckendorff,  *  lies  that  way. 
I  see,  like  myself,  you  are  no  great  talker.  We  shall  meet 
at  breakfast.'  So  saying,  the  Minister  set  spurs  to  his 
pony,  and  was  soon  out  of  sight. 

When  Vivian  reached  the  house,  he  found  the  bow 
window  of  the  library  thrown  open,  and  as  he  approached 
he  saw  Mr.  Beckendorff  enter  the  room  and  bow  to 
the  Prince.  His  Highness  had  passed  a  good  night 
in  spite  of  not  sleeping  in  a  bed,  and  he  was  at  this 
moment  commencing  a  delicious  breakfast.    His  ill-humour 
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had  consequently  vanisted.  He  liad  made  vp  liis  miiid 
tJiat  Beckendorff  iTEa  mad;  and  although  be  had  given  ap 
all  the  secret  and  flatterinjf  hopes  which  he  had  dared  to 
entertain  when  the  interview  ■was  first  arranged,  ho  ncver- 
tb(^los8  did  not  regret  his  vinit,  which  on  the  whole  had 
been  amnsing,  and  bad  made  him  acquainted  Trith  tlio 
person  and  habits,  and,  as  be  believed,  the  intellectnal 
powers  of  a  man  with  whom,  moat  probably,  he  should 
soon  be  engaged  in  open  hostility.  Vivian  took  his  seat  at 
the  brcak&st  table,  and  Beckendorff  stood  conversing  with 
them  with  his  back  to  the  fireplace,  and  occasionally, 
dcTng  the  panses  of  conversation,  pnlling  the  strings  of 
hig  violin  with  his  fingers.     It  did  not  escape  Vivian's 

^ observation  that  the  Minister  was  particnlarly  conrteons 
ftad  even  Btt«ntive  to  the  Prince ;  and  that  he  endeavoared 
by  his  quick  and  more  commnnicative  answers,  and  occa- 
sionally by  a  stray  observation,  to  encourage  the  good  hu- 
oar  visible  on  the  cheerful  countenance  of  his  guest. 
■  Have  yoa  been  long  np,  Mr,  Beckendorfi'? '  asked  the 
Prince;  for  his  host  bud  resumed  LIr  drosuiDg-gown  and 
slippers. 

'  I  generally  ace  the  sun  rise.' 

'And  yet  you  retire  late!  out  riding  last  night,  I  under- 
stand P' 

'  I  never  go  to  bed.' 

'  Indeed  !'  said  the  Prince.    '  Wei!,  for  my  pfirt,  n-ithout 
r  regnlar  rest  I  am  nothing.     Have  you  hrcaklaatud, 
Mr.  Beckendorfi"?' 

'  Clara  will  bring  my  breakfast  immediately.' 
The   dame  accordingly   soon   appeared,   bearing  ft  tray 
iritli  a  basin  of  boiling  water  and  one  large  thick  biscnit. 
This  Mr.  Beckendorff,  having  well  soaked  in  the  hot  fluid, 

Ieftgerly  devoured;  and  then  taking  np  hia  violin,  amosed 
IkimseU' until  his  guests  had  Bnished  tlioir  breakfast. 
When  Vivian  had  ended  hia  meal  he  left  the  Prince  and 
Beckendorff  alone,  determined  that  his  presence  should  not 
be  the  occasion  of  the  Minister  any  longer  retarding  the 
commeneement  of  basiness.  The  Prince,  who  by  a  private 
glance  had  been  prepared  for  hia  departure,  immediately 
,         took   the  opportunity  of  asking   Mr.  Beckendorff,    in  a 

k decisive  tone,  whether  he  might  flatter  himself  that  he 
could  command  his  present  attention  to  a  subject  of  im- 
portance. Mr.  Beckendorff  snid  that  be  was  always  at  Mr. 
TOD  Philipson's  service ;  and  drawing  a  chair  opjioBite  him, 
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the  Prince  and  Mr.  Beckendorff  now  sat  on  each  side  of 

the  fireplace. 

*  Hem  ! '  said  the  Prince,  clearing  his  throat ;  and  ha 
looked  at  Mr.  Beckendorff,  who  sat  with  his  heels  close 
together,  his  toes  out  square,  his  hands  resting  on  his 
knees,  which,  as  well  as  his  elbows,  were  tamed  ont,  his 
shoulders  bent,  his  head  reclined,  and  his  eyes  glancing. 

*  Hem  !*  said  the  Prince  of  Little  Lilliput.  '  In  compli- 
ance, Mr.  Beckendorff,  with  your  wish,  developed  in  the 

communication  received  by  me  on  the inst.,  I  assented 

in  my  answer  to  the  arrangement  then  proposed;  the  object 
of  which  was,  to  use  your  own  words,  to  facilitate  the 
occurrence  of  an  oral  interchange  of  the  sentiments  of 
various  parties  interested  in  certain  proceedings,  by  which 
interchange  it  was  anticipated  that  tlie  mutual  interests 
might  be  respectively  considered  and  finally  arranged. 
Prior,  ^Ir.  Beckendorff,  to  either  of  us  going  into  any 
detail  upon  those  points  of  probable  discussion,  which  will, 
in  all  Likelihood,  form  the  fundamental  features  of  this 
interview,  I  wish  to  recall  your  attention  to  the  paper 
which  I  had  the  honour  of  presenting  to  his  Royal  High- 
ness, and  which  is  alluded  to  in  your  communication  of  the 

inst.     The  principal  heads  of  that  document  I  have 

brought  with  me,  abridged  in  this  paper.' 

Here  the  Prince  handed  to  Mr.  Beckendorff  a  MS. 
pamphlet,  consisting  of  several  sheets  closely  written.  The 
Minister  bowed  very  graciously  as  he  took  it  from  his 
Highness'  hand,  and  then,  without  even  looking  at  it,  laid 
it  on  the  table. 

*  You,  sir,  I  perceive,'  continued  the  Prince,  *  are  ac- 
quainted with  its  contents ;  and  it  will  therefore  bo  un- 
necessary for  me  at  present  to  expatiate  upon  their  indi- 
vidual expediency,  or  to  argue  for  their  particular  adoption. 
And,  sir,  when  we  observe  the  progress  of  the  human  mind, 
when  we  take  into  consideration  the  quick  march  of 
intellect,  and  the  wide  expansion  of  enlightened  views  and 
liberal  principles ;  when  we  take  a  bird's-eye  view  of  the 
history  of  man  from  the  earliest  ages  to  the  present  moment, 
I  feel  that  it  would  be  folly  in  me  to  conceive  for  an 
instant  that  the  measures  developed  and  recommended  in 
that  paper  will  not  finally  receive  the  approbation  of  his 
Royal  Highness.  As  to  the  exact  origin  of  slavery,  Mr. 
Beckendorff,  I  confess  that  I  am  not,  at  this  moment,  pre- 
pared distinctly  to  apeak.     That  the  Divine  Author  of  our 
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lel^ion  wBa  Ua  decided  enemy,  I  am  informed.  Is  clear. 
That  the  Blarery  of  ancient  times  was  the  origin  of  the 
feadal  service  of  a  more  modem  period,  is  a  point  on  'wliiclt 
men  uf  learning  have  not  precisely  made  up  their 
Willi  regard  to  the  exact  stale  of  the  ancient  German 
people,  lacitns  affords  us  a  great  deal  of  most  interesting 
iDformation.  Wbctber  or  not,  certain  paasogca  which  I 
hare  brought  with  me  marked  in  the  Gennania  are  incon- 
testable  evidences  that  otir  ancestors  enjoyed  or  nuderetood 
live  practice  of  a  wise  and  well-regnlated  representative 
■j«t«m,  is  a  point  on  which  I  shall  be  bappy  to  receive  tho 
npiuioD  of  so  distingnished  a  statesman  aa  Mr.  BeckcndorS*. 
In  stepping  forward,  as  I  have  felt  it  my  duty  to  do,  as  the 
adtrocate  of  popular  rights  and  national  privileges,  I  am 
denroua  to  prove  that  I  have  not  become  the  votary  of 
innovation  and  the  professor  of  revolutionary  doctrines, 
'rbe  passages  of  the  Roman  anthor  in  question,  and  aa 
aDdent  charter  of  the  Emperor  Charlemagne,  are,  I  con- 
sider, decisive  and  sufficient  precedents  for  the  measures 
which  I  have  thought  prop9rto  sanction  by  my  approval, 
Kid  to  support  by  my  influence.  A  minister,  Mr.  Becken- 
dorff,  most  take  care  tliat  in  the  great  race  of  politics  the 
minds  of  his  countrymen  do  not  leave  hia  own  behind  them. 
We  axast  never  forgot  the  powers  and  capabilities  of  man. 
On  this  very  spot,  perhaps,  some  centnries  ago,  aavages 
clothed  in  skins  were  committing  cannibalism  in  a  forest. 
We  must  not  forget,  I  repeat,  that  it  is  the  bnsinesa  of 
thoee  to  whom  IVovidence  has  allotted  the  reeponsible 
possession  of  power  and  iiifinence  (that  it  is  their  duty,  our 
auty,  Mr.  Beckendurfl'),  to  become  guardians  of  onr  weaker 
fellow-creatures:  that  all  power  is  a  trust;  that  we  are 
accountable  for  its  exercise  ;  that  from  the  people,  and  for 
tlie  people,  all  springs,  and  all  must  exist ;  and  that,  unless 
we  conduct  ourselves  with  the  requisite  wisdom,  prudence, 
and  propriety,  the  whole  system  of  society  will  be  disor- 
gftoised ;  and  this  country,  in  particular,  will  fall  a  victim 
to  that  iiystem  of  corruption  and  misgovernment  which 
has  already  occasioned  the  destruction  of  the  great  king- 
doms mentioned  in  the  Bible,  and  many  other  stat«a 
besides,  Greece,  Rome,  Carthage,  iS^c' 

Thus  ended  the  peroration  of  an  harangae  conaistini 
of  an  incoherent  arrangement  of  imperfectly- remembered 
facta  and  misunderstood  principles;  all  gleaned  by  his 
Highness  from  tho  enlightening  articles  of  the  Kcisonburg 


li 
I 

4 


362  VIVIAN  GREY. 


jonmalfl.     Like  Bmtns,  the  Prince  of  Little  LillipiitpttafleJ 
for  a  reply. 

'Mr.  von  Philipson/  said  his  companion,  when  Ids 
Highness  had  finished,  '  yon  speak  like  a  man  of  sense.' 
Having  given  this  answer,  Mr.  Beckendorff  rose  from  his 
seat  and  walked  straight  oat  of  the  room. 

The  Prince  at  first  took  the  answer  for  a  compliment; 
bnt  Mr.  Beckendorff  not  retnming,  he  began  to  have  a  faint 
idea  that  he  was  neglected.  Li  this  uncertainty  he  rang 
the  bell  for  his  friend  Clara. 

*  Mrs.  Clara !  where  is  your  master  ? ' 

*  Just  gone  out,  sir.' 

*  How  do  you  mean  ? ' 

*  He  has  gone  out  with  his  gun,  sir.* 

'  You  are  quite  sure  he  has  gone  out  P ' 

*  Quite  sure,  sir.     I  took  him  his  coat  and  boots  myself.' 

*  I  am  to  understand,  then,  that  your  master  has  gone 
out?' 

*  Yes,  sir ;  "Mr,  Beckendorff  has  gone  out.  He  will  be 
home  for  his  noon  meal.' 

*  That  is  enough  !  Grey ! '  called  out  the  indignant 
Pi-ince,  darting  into  the  garden. 

*  Well,  my  dear  Prince,*  said  Vivian,  *  what  can  possibly 
be  the  matter  ? ' 

*  The  matter  I  Insanity  can  be  the  only  excuse ;  insanity 
can  alone  account  for  his  preposterous  conduct.  We  have 
seen  enough  of  him.  The  repetition  of  absurdity  is  only 
wearisome.  Pray  assist  me  in  getting  our  horses  imme- 
diately.' 

*  Certainly,  if  you  wish  it ;  but  remember  you  brought 
me  here  as  your  friend  and  counsellor.  As  I  have  accepted 
the  trust,  1  cannot  help  being  sensible  of  the  responsibility. 
Before,  therefore,  you  finally  resolve  upon  departure,  pray 
let  me  be  fully  acquainted  with  the  circumstances  which 
have  impelled  you  to  this  sudden  resolution.' 

*  Willingly,  my  good  friend,  could  I  only  command  my 
temper ;  and  yet  to  fall  into  a  passion  with  a  madman  is 
almost  a  mark  of  madness.  But  his  manner  and  his  conduct 
are  so  provoking  and  so  puzzling,  that  I  cannot  altogether 
repress  ray  irritability.  And  that  ridiculous  incognito! 
Why  I  sometimes  begin  to  think  that  I  really  am  Mr.  von 
Philipson  !  An  incognito  forsooth  !  for  what  ?  to  deceive 
whom  ?  His  household  apparently  only  consists  of  two 
persons,  one  of  whom  has  visited  me  in  my  own  castle ;  and 
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1^  other  is  a  cross  old  ba^,  who  would  not  he  able  to 
comjtrehend  my  rank  if  she  were  aware  of  it.  Bnt  to  the 
point!  When  you  left  the  room  I  was  determined  to  be 
trifled  with  no  longer,  and  I  asked  him,  in  a  firm  voice  and 
very  marked  manner,  whether  I  might  command  hia  imme- 
diaUi  attention  to  important  bnsinesB,  He  professed  to  bo 
■t  my  Eervice.  I  opened  the  affair  by  taking  a  cnrsory, 
yet  definite,  review  of  the  principles  in  which  my  political 
conduct  had  originated,  and  on  which  it  wan  foanded.  I 
flattered  myself  that  I  had  prodnced  an  impression.  Some- 
tiroes  we  ai*e  in  a  better  cne  for  these  expositions  tban  at 
others,  and  to-day  I  was  really  unusually  felicitous.  My  me- 
moir never  deiierted.  I  was  at  the  same  time  Inminona  and 
profound ;  and  while  I  was  guided  by  the  philosophical  spirit 
of  tbe  present  day,  I  showed,  by  my  various  reading,  that  I 
respected  tbe  eiperionce  of  antiquity.  In  short,  I  was  satis- 
fled  with  myself;  and  with  the  exception  of  one  single 
point  about  the  origin  of  slavery,  which  unfortnnately  got 
potangled  with  the  feudal  system,  I  could  not  Lave  got  on 
better  had  Sievers  himself  been  at  my  side.  Nor  did 
1  spare  Mr.  Beckendorff;  but,  on  the  contrary,  I  said  a 
few  things  which,  had  he  been  in  his  senses,  mast,  I  ima- 
gine, have  gone  home.  Do  joa  know  I  finished  by  draw- 
ing bis  own  character,  and  showing  the  inevitable  efTects  of 
hid  roinons  policy :  and  what  do  yoa  think  be  did  ? ' 
'  Left  yon  in  a  passion  P ' 

'Not  at  all.  He  seemed  much  stnick  W  what  I  hod 
Raid,  and  apparently  understood  it.  I  have  heard  thai  in 
Borne  species  of  insanity  the  patient  is  perfectly  able  to 
comprehend  everything  addressed  to  him,  though  at  that 
point  his  sanity  cea.«es,  and  he  is  unable  to  answer  or  to 
neL  This  must  be  Bcckendorff's  case ;  for  no  sooner  had 
I  Gnisbed  than  ho  roNu  up  immediately,  and,  saying  that  I 
spoke  like  a  man  of  sense,  abruptly  quitted  the  room.  The 
housekeeper  says  he  will  not  be  at  home  again  till  that  in- 
fernal ceremony  takes  place  called  the  uoou  meal.  Now, 
do  not  you  advise  me  to  be  off  as  soon  as  poasibte  ? ' 

'  It  will  require  some  deliberation.  Pray  did  you  not 
■peak  to  him  last  night  ?' 

'Ab  !  I  forgot  that  I  had  not  been  able  to  speak  to  yon 
since  then.  \Vell !  last  night,  what  do  you  think  he  did  ? 
When  you  were  gone,  he  bad  the  insolence  to  congratulate 
mv  on  tbe  opportunity  then  nfibrded  of  playing  double 
duni^y;  and  when  1  declined  his  proposition,   but  said 
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thftt  if  be  wished  to  havo  tm  bonr'a  caaTersaLioD  I  was  at 

Ilia  aervice,  he  cooll;  told  me  that  he  never  tulked,  and  bada 
me  good  night !  Did  you  ever  know  aach  a  niadman  ?  Ha 
never  goea  to  bed.  I  otdj  hiid  a  sofa.  How  the  deuo» 
did  you  sleep  ?  ' 

'  Well  B.nd  Gafcly,  considering  that  I  was  in  a  Bnmmfliv 
honse  without  lock  or  bolt.' 

'  Well !  I  need  not  ask  you  now  aa  to  your  opinion  of  onr 
iinnieiliai«ly  getting  off.  We  shall  have,  however,  sonw 
trouble  about  our  horses,  for  he  will  not  allow  a  qoBdrtiped 
near  the  honae,  except  aome  monster  of  aa  animal  thkt  ba 
riilea  himself;  and,  by  St.  Hubert !  I  cannot  find  onfe 
where  onr  atceds  are.  What  shall  we  do  ? '  But  Vivian 
did  not  answer.  '  What  are  you  thinking  ofF'  oontinoed 
his  Highneaa.     '  Why  don't  yon  answer  ? ' 

'  Your  Highness  must  not  go,'  said  Vivian,  shaking  hia 
bead. 

'Not  go!    Why  so?' 

'  Depend  npou  it  you  ore  wrong  about  BeckendorlT. 
Tliat  he  is  a  bumouriat  thero  ia  bo  doubt ;  bat  it  appears 
to  me  to  be  equally  clear  that  bia  queer  habita  and  singnhu- 
moile  of  life  are  not  of  late  adoption.  What  he  ia  now  he 
must  bave  been  these  ten,  perhaps  these  twenty  years,  per- 
b.ips  mure ;  of  this  there  ai'e  a  thousand  proofs  about  as, 
Aa  to  the  overpovrering  cause  which  has  made  him  the 
cbaracter  be  appears  at  presenty  it  ia  needless  for  ns  to  in- 
quire ;  probably  some  incident  in  his  private  life  in  all 
likeliliood  connected  with  the  myaterioua  picture.  Lot  ns  be 
satisfied  with  the  effect.  If  the  case  be  aa  I  state  it  in  his 
private  life  and  habits,  Beckendorff  must  bave  been  equally 
incomprehensible  and  equally  aingnlar  at  the  vcty  time  thai, 
in  bia  public  capacity,  he  was  producing  such  brilliant 
reaulta  as  at  the  present  moment.  Now  then,  can  we 
believe  him  to  be  insane  F  I  antioipate  your  objections.  I 
know  yon  will  enlai^e  upon  the  evident  absurdity  of  faiv 
inviting  bis  political  opponent  to  bis  house  for  a  grave  oob» 
Bultatiou  on  bbe  most  important  affairs,  and  then  treating 
him  as  he  has  done  yon,  when  it  mnat  be  clear  to  him  that 
you  cannot  be  a^in  duped,  and  when  he  must  feel  that, 
were  be  to  amuae  you  for  as  many  weeks  aa  be  haa  days, 
your  plans  and  your  position  would  not  bo  injurioQBly 
aSected.  Bo  it  bo  ;  probably  a  humourist  like  Beckendorff 
rannot,  even  in  the  moat  sritical  moment,  altogether  r»- 
aUmn  the  bent  of  his  (npricioua  inclinatioiis.     Howerer^ 
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my  deftr  Princp,  I  will  Uy  no  stroas  upon  tlii§  point.  Xly 
optuion,  mdc«d  my  coaTictJon,  is  that  Beckendorff  acta 
froin  desigTi.  I  havD  considered  his  conduct  well,  and  I 
have  observed  all  that  yon  have  seen,  and  more  than  yon 
have  seen,  and  keenly ;  depend  upon  it  that  since  yon  >». 
sented  to  tbe  int<"rriew  Beckendorff  haa  been  obliged  to 
tiuXt  hia  intended  position  for  negotiation ;  some  of  tho 
machinery  has  gone  wrong.  Fearful,  if  he  had  postponed 
four  Tisit,  yon  ahoald  imagine  that  be  was  only  a^n 
Kamsing  you,  and  consequently  wonld  listen  to  no  fiitare 
overtures,  be  haa  allowed  yon  to  attend  a  conference  for 
wliicb  he  is  not  prepared.  That  he  ia  making  desperate 
nertiona  to  bring  the  hnsinesa  to  a  point  ia  my  firm 
opinion  ;  and  yon  would  perhaps  agi'ee  with  me  wei-e  you 
aa  convinced  as  I  am  tliat,  since  wo  parted  last  night,  our 
host  haa  boon  to  Reisenburg  and  bnck  again.' 

'  To  Reisenburg  and  back  again  ! ' 

Ay !  I  rose  this  morning  at  an  early  hoar,  and  imagin- 
ing that  both  yon  and  Beckendorff  had  not  yet  made  your 
•ppettrajice,  I  escaped  from  the  groniidn,  intending  to  ex- 
plore part  of  the  Hurrounding  conntry.  In  my  stroll  I 
came  to  a  narrow  winding  road,  which  I  am  convinced  liea 
in  the  direction  towards  Reisenburg ;  there,  for  some  reason 
cr  other,  I  loitered  more  than  an  honr,  and  very  probably 
should  have  been  too  late  for  breakfast  had  not  I  been  re- 
called to  myself  by  the  approaeh  of  a  horseman.  It  waa 
BeckendorB',  covered  with  dust  and  mnd ;  hia  horse  had 
I  evidently  hard  ridden.  I  did  not  tliink  much  of  it  at 
the  time,  because  I  snpposed  he  might  have  been  ont  for 
three  or  four  bonrs  and  bard  worked,  but  I  nevertheless 
"WOK  struck  by  his  appearance ;  and  when  you  mentioned 
ibftt  he  went  out  riding  at  a  late  hour  lost  night,  it  imme- 
diately occurred  to  me  that  had  ho  come  home  at  one 
or  two  o'clock  it  waa  not  very  probable  that  ho  would 
liave  gone  ont  again  at  four  or  fivo.  I  have  no  doubt 
Uiat  my  conjecture  is  correct;  Beckendorff  haa  been  to 
Beiaenburg.' 

•Ton  have  placed  this  bnsinesa  in  a  new  and  important 
light,'  said  the  Prince,  hia  expiring  hopea  reviving;  'what 
then  do  yon  advise  cie  to  do  ? ' 

'  To  be  quiet.  If  your  own  view  of  tho  case  be  right, 
jon  can  act  aa  well  to-morrow  or  the  neit  day  as  thia 
moment;  on  the  contrary,  if  mine  bo  the  correct  one,  a 
XQOtnent  may  enable  Beckendorff  himself  to  bring  affairs  to 
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h  crisis.     In  citlier  cnae  1  shoitlil  recommend  jou  to  li« 
silent,  nDtl  in  no  manner  to  uUnde  an;  more  to  Ibe  object  of 

S)ur  visit.  If  jon  eppnk  joq  only  give  opportunities  to 
eckenilorlT  ol'  ascertaining  your  opinions  &nd  your  inclina- 
tians  )  and  yonr  eileace,  afler  tincb  frequent  attempts  on 
yonr  side  t"  promote  discussion  npon  basineas,  will  soon 
bo  discovered  by  liim  to  be  systematic  This  will  not  de- 
crease bis  opinion  of  yonr  sagacity  and  Sjiudcss.  The  first 
principle  of  negotiation  is  to  mtdce  yunr  adversary  respect 
yon." 

After  long  consultation  tlie  Prince  determined  fo  follow 
Vivian's  advice  )  and  so  Grmly  did  ho  ndliore  to  his  pnrpcee 
tbnt  when  he  met  Sir.  BeckendorS*  ivt  the  noon  meal,  he 
asked  him,  with  a  very  unembarmssed  voice  and  manner, 
'  what  sport  he  hnd  had  In  the  morning.' 

The  noon  mcftl  again  consialed  of  a  single  disb,  as  eiqni- 
Bitely  drcBsed,  however,  as  the  preceding  one.  It  was  a 
hannch  of  venison. 

'This  ia  my  dinner,  gentlemen,"  snid  BeckendorH";  'let 
it  be  your  luncheon.  I  have  ordered  yonr  dinner  at 
sunset.' 

After  having  eaten  a  slice  of  the  lianncb,  Mr.  Becksndorff 
rose  from  table  and  said,  '  Wo  will  have  our  wine  in  Ibe 
drawing-room,  Mr.  von  PhUipson,  and  then  yon  will  not  bo 
disturbed  by  my  birds.' 

Ho  left  the  room. 

To  the  dm  wing- room,  therefore,  his  two  guests  soon  ad- 
journed ;  they  found  him  busily  employed  with  bis  pond). 
The  Prince  thought  it  must  be  a  ciiart,  or  a  fortification 
at  least,  and  was  rather  surprised  when  Mr,  Beckondorff 
asked  him  the  magnitude  of  Mimo  in  Bootes ;  and  the 
Prince  confessing  his  ntter  ignomnce  of  the  subject,  the 
Minister  tlirew  aside  bis  unfinished  planisphere  and  drew 
his  chair  to  tbem  at  the  table.  It  wa»  with  satisfaction  th&t 
his  Highnc99  perceived  a  bottle  of  his  favourite  Tokay  ;  aud 
with  no  little  astonishment  be  observed  that  to-day  there 
were  three  wine-glnssea  placed  before  them.  They  wore  of 
peculiar  beauty,  and  almost  worthy,  for  their  elegant  shapi's 
nod  great  antiquity,  of  being  incladed  in  the  collection  of 
the  Grand  Duke  of  JohannJaberger. 

Aflvr  exhausting  their  bottle,  in  which  they  were  nxneted 
to  the  eitent  of  one  glass  by  their  host,  who  drank  Mr.  ron 
Philipson's  health  with  ixirdiality.  they  assented  to  Mr. 
BeckendoriTa  proposition  of  visiting  his  fruiteiy. 
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%  the  Prince's  great  relief,  dinner-time  soon  arrived  ; 
lud  baviDg  employed  a  couple  of  hours  on  that  meal  rerj 
ntu&ctorily,  Le  and  Vivian  adjourned  to  the  drawing- 
iwm,  having  previonsly  pledged  their  honour  to  each 
other  that  notiiing  ehonld  again  induce  them  to  play 
dammj  vrbist^  Their  rcsolntioiis  and  their  promises  were 
seedless.  Mr.  BeckendurS*,  who  was  sitting  opposite  the 
fire  when  they  came  into  the  room,  neither  by  word  nor 
motion  scknovrledged  that  he  was  aware  of  their  entrance. 
Tivian  found  refoge  in  a  book ;  and  the  Prince,  aft«r 
laving  examined  and  re-ciamined  the  brilliant  birds  tbat 
iigtired  on  the  drawing-room  pnper,  fell  asleep  upon  the  sofa. 
)ir.  BeckendoriF  took  dowu  the  goitar,  and  accompanied 
iliimself  in  a  low  voice  for  some  time ;  then  he  suddenly 
ooaaed,  and  stretclmig  out  hia  legs,  and  supporting  his 
Ihnmbs  in  the  armholcs  of  his  waistcoat,  he  leant  back  in 
I  chair  and  remained  motionless,  with  his  eyes  fixed 
iSpon  the  picture.  Vivian,  fn  turn,  gazed  upon  this  sin- 
:^lar  being  and  the  fair  pictured  form  which  be  seemed 
(o  idolbe.  Was  be,  too,  unhappy  p  Had  he,  too,  been 
bereft  in  the  hour  of  his  proad  and  perfect  joy  ?  Had  he, 
ioo,  lost  a  virgin  bride  ?  His  agony  overcame  him,  the 
wolc  fell  from  his  band,  and  he  sighed  alond  !  Mr. 
leckendorff  started,  and  the  Prince  awoke.  Vivian,  con- 
founded, and  unable  to  overpower  bis  emotions,  uttered 
■ome  basty  words,  explanatory,  apologetical,  and  con- 
fawlictory,  and  retired.  In  his  walk  to  the  summer-hoase 
)  mftn  passed  him.  In  spite  of  a  great  cloak,  Vivian 
Bcognised  him  as  their  messenger  and  guide ;  and  hia 
mple  mantle  did  not  conceal  his  riding  boots  and  the 
nirfl  whiob  glistened  in  the  moonlight. 
It  was  an  hoar  past  midnight  when  the  door  of  the 
house  softly  opened  and  Mr.  Beckendorff  entered, 
i  started  when  he  found  Vivian  still  nndressed,  and 
uing  np  and  down  the  little  chamber.  The  young  man 
ide  an  effort,  when  he  witnessed  an  intruder,  to  compose 
t  conntenanco  whose  agitation  could  not  be  concealed. 
'  What,  are  yon  up  again  ?'  said  Mr.  Beckecdorff.     '  Are 

you  ill  V" 

■  Would  I  were  as  well  in  mind  as  in  body  !  I  have  not 
Bt  been  to  rest.  We  cannot  command  our  feelings  at  ail 
;  and  at  this,  especially,  1  fult  that  I  bad  a 
igUt  to  count  upon  being  alone.' 

'  I  exceedingly  regret  that  I  bave  disturbed  yon,'    said 
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Mr.  BeckendorH  in  a  kind  voice,  and  in  a  manner  wliieh 
responded  to  tlie  sympathy  of  his  tone.  '  I  thoDffht  that 
yoa  bad  been  loug  asleep.  There  is  a  et&r  nhich  I  cannot 
exactly  make  ont.  I  fancy  it  must  be  a  comet,  and  so  1  ran 
to  the  obaerratory  ;  but  let  rae  not  distnrb  yoa ;'  and  Mr. 
Beckendorff  was  retiring. 

'You  do  not  disturb  me,  sir.  I  cannot  sleep:  pray 
ascend.' 

'  Never  mind  the  star.  But  if  yon  really  hare  no  in* 
clination  to  sleep,  let  us  sit  down  and  have  a  littla  con< 
Tersation  ;  or  perhapB  we  had  better  take  a  stroU.  It  is  a 
warm  night.'  As  be  spoke,  Mr.  Bectcendorfi*  gently  pnl 
hifl  arm  within  Vivian's,  sod  led  him  down  tbo  atepa. 

'Are  you  an  astronomer,  sir?'  asked  Beekendorfl*. 

'  I  can  tell  the  Great  Bear  from  the  Little  Do^ ;  but  I 
confess  that  I  look  npon  tbo  stars  rather  in  a  poetical  than 
%  scientific  spirit.' 

'  Hnm !  I  confess  I  do  not' 

'  There  are  momenta,'  continued  Vivian, '  when  I  cannot 
refrain  from  believing  that  these  mysterious  luminaries 
have  more  influence  over  our  fortunes  than  modem  times 
are  disposed  to  believe.  I  fctd  that  I  am  getting  leas 
sceptical,  perhaps  I  should  say  more  credulous,  every  day  ; 
but  sorrow  makes  us  snperstilious,' 

'I  diseard  ail  such  fantasies,'  said  Mr.  Beckendor?; 
'  they  only  t««d  to  enervate  our  mental  energies  and 
paratyRe  all  human  exertion.  It  is  tbe  belief  in  these,  and 
n  thonfiand  other  deceits  I  could  mention,  which  Icacb.  man 
that  he  is  not  the  master  of  his  own  mind,  bnt  the  ordained 
victim  or  the  chance  sport  of  circumstances,  that  makes 
millions  pass  through  life  uuimprcsBive  as  shadows,  and 
haa  gained  for  this  existence  the  stignia  of  a  vanity  whicli 
it  does  not  deserve.' 

'  I  wiah  that  I  could  think  as  you  do,'  said  Vivian  ;  *  but 
the  experience  of  my  life  forbids  me.  Within  only  these 
last  two  years  my  career  has,  in  so  many  instances,  indi' 
cated  that  I  am  not  the  master  of  my  own  conduct ;  that 
no  longer  able  to  resist  the  conviction  which  is  hourly 
impressed  on  me,  I  recognise  in  every  contingency  the  pre- 
ordination of  my  fate.' 

'  A  delusion  of  the  brain  1'  said  Beckendorff,  quickly. 
'  Fate,  Destiny,  Chance,  particular  and  special  Providence  ; 
idle  words  !  Dismiss  them  all,  sir !  A  man's  fate  is  hi> 
own  temper;  and  according  to  that  will  be  his  oploion  as 
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the  partitnilar  manner  in  wliicli  the  course  of  events  ia 
regulAted.  A  consistent  man  believes  in  Destiny,  a  c&pri- 
Dioas  man  in  Chance.' 

'But,  air,  what  ia  a  man's  temper  ?  It  may  be  changed 
every  honr.  I  started  in  life  with  very  different  feelings 
from  those  which  I  profess  at  this  moment.  With  great 
deference  to  yon,  I  tm^ine  that  yoa  mistake  tbe  oSect 
for  the  canse ;  for  surely  temper  is  not  the  origin,  but 
the  result  of  those  cJroumstanceB  of  which  we  are  all  the 
Creatares.' 

Sir,  I  deny  it.    Man  is  not  the  creature  of  circumstancea, 
dircamBtancea  are  tbe  creatures    of  men.     We  are  free 
.■gents,  and  man  is  more  powerful  than  matter.     I  recognise 
bo  intervening  inflaenee  between  that  of  the  eatablisked 
course  of  nature  and  my  own  mind.     Truth  may  be  dis- 
torted, may  be  stifled,  bo  suppressed.      Tbe  invention  of 
ing  deceits  may,  and  in  moat  instances  does,  prevent 
from  exerciaing  his  own  powers.     They  have  made 
kim  responsible  to  a  realm  of  shadows,  and  a  suitor  in  a 
of  shades.     He  is  ever  dreading  authority  which  does 
exist,  and  fearing  the  occurrence  of  penaltica  which 
lere  are  none  to  euforce.  But  the  mind  that  dares  to  eztri- 
ite  itself  from  tbeae  vulgar  prejudices,  that  proves  Its 
lyalty  to  its  Creator  by  devoting  all  its  adoration  to  Hia 
;]oTy ;  each  a  spirit  as  this  becomes  a  master-mind,  and 
'ut  roaater-mind  will  invariably  find  that  circumstances 
re  its  slaves.' 
'  Mr.  Beckendorff,  yours  is  a  bold  philoaophy,  of  which  I 
lyaelf  was  once  a  votaiy.     How  successful  in  my  service 
DU  may  judge  by  finding  me  a  wanderer.' 

Sir !  your  present  age  ia  the  age  of  error :  your  whole 
tem  is  founded  on  a  fallacy ;  you  believe  tbat  a  man's 
temper  can  ohanpe.  I  deny  it.  K  you  have  ever  aeriously 
ent«rtAined  the  views  which  I  profess ;  if,  as  you  lead  me 
to  Buppoae,  you  have  dared  to  act  upon  them,  and  failed  j 
sooner  or  later,  whatever  may  be  your  present  conviction 
and  your  preeoat  feelings,  you  will  recur  to  your  original 
wishes  and  yon r  original  pursuits.  With  a  mind  experienced 
and  matured,  you  may  in  all  probability  ba  successfiil;  and 
then  I  suppose,  stretching  your  legs  in  yoor  easy  chair,  you 
will  at  tbe  aame  moment  be  convinced  of  your  own  genius, 
•nd  reoogniaa  your  own  Destiny  ! ' 

'  With  regard  to  myself,  Mr,  BockendorlT,  I  am  convinced 
of  tbe  errontiouaness  of  your  views.     It  is  my  opinion  that 
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no  one  who  has  dared  ta  think  can  took  upon  tbia  1 
in  any  other  than  a  moomfnl  spirit.  YoDiig  as  I  am,  1 
two  years  have  elapsed  since,  diagDBted  with  tlie  world  oi 
politics,  I  retired  to  a  foreign  solitude.  At  length,  with 
passions  subdned,  and,  as  I  flatter  mjself^  with  a  mind 
matnred,  c«nviiiccd  of  the  vani^  of  all  haman  aETaira,  I  felt 
emboldened  once  more  partially  to  mingle  with  my  species. 
Bitter  as  my  lot  bad  been,  I  had  discovered  the  origin  of 
my  misery  in  my  own  unbridled  passions ;  and,  tranquil 
and  Bubdaed,  I  novr  tmsted  to  pass  through  life  as  oertain 
of  no  fresh  sorrows  as  I  was  of  no  &eah  joys.  And  jet, 
sir,  I  am  at  this  moment  sinking  under  the  infliction  of 
unparalleled  misery ;  misery  which  I  feel  I  have  a  right  to 
believe  was  undeserved.  But  why  expatiate  to  a  stranger 
on  sorrow  which  must  be  secret  ?  I  deliver  myself  np  to 
my  remorseless  Fat«.' 

'  Whatis  grief  P  '  saidMr.  BeckendorS*;  ' if  it  be  excited 
by  tbe  fear  of  some  contingency,  instead  of  grieving,  a  man 
should  esert  his  energies  and  prevent  its  occurrence.  If^ 
on  the  contrary,  it  bo  caused  by  an  event,  that  which  has 
been  occasioned  by  anything  human,  by  the  co-operation  of 
human  circumstances,  can  be,  and  invariably  is,  removed 
by  the  same  means.  Orief  is  the  agony  of  an  instant ;  the 
indulgence  of  Grief  tbe  blunder  of  a  life.  Wi»  in  ttia 
world,  and  in  a  month's  time  yon  will  speak  to  me  veiy 
differently.  A  yoang  man,  you  meet  with  disappointment ; 
in  spite  of  all  your  exalted  notions  of  yonr  own  powers,  yon 
immediateiy  sink  nnder  it.  If  your  belief  of  your  powers 
wore  sincere,  yon  should  have  proved  it  by  the  manner  in 
which  you  have  struggled  gainst  adversity,  not  merely  by 
the  mode  in  which  you  laboured  for  advancement.  The 
latter  is  bat  a  very  inferior  merit.  If,  in  fact,  you  wish  to 
succeed,  success,  I  repeat,  is  at  your  command.  Ton  talk 
to  me  of  yonr  experience ;  and  do  you  think  that  my  eenti- 
ments  are  the  crude  opinions  of  an  unpractised  man  r  Sir  ! 
I  am.  not  fond  of  conversing  with  any  person,  and  there- 
fore far  from  being  inclined  to  maintain  an  argument  in  a 
spirit  of  insincerity  merely  for  the  sake  of  a  victory  of 
words.  Mark  what  I  say :  it  is  truth.  No  Minister  ever 
yet  fell  hut  from  his  own  inefEciency.  If  his  downfiill  be 
occaaloned,  as  it  generally  is,  by  the  intrigues  of  one  of  his 
own  creatures,  his  downfall  is  merited  for  having  been  the 
dupe  of  A  tool  which  in  all  probability  he  should  never 
baV9  omployed.     If  he  f&ll  through  the  open  attacks  of  his 
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ilitical  opponents,  his  downfall  is  eqnallj  deaerred  for 
iving  occasioned  by  hia  impoiiey  the  formation  of  a  party, 
for  having  aDowed  it  to  be  formed,  or  for  not  having 
cmsbed  it  when  formed.  No  conjonctnre  can  possibly 
oconr,  however  fearfol,  howe^-er  tremendonfl  it  may  appear, 
from  which  a  man,  by  his  own  energy,  may  not  extric&to 
liimBel^  aa  a  mariner  by  the  rattling  of  his  cannon  can 
a>__>__,.  ..     impending  water-apont ! ' 
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aa  on  the  third  day  of  the  visit  to  Mr.  Beckeudorfi', 

JQSt  as  that  gentleman  wa^  composing  his  mind  at^r  his 

noon  meal  with  hia  favonrite  Cremona,  and  in  a  moment  of 

iptnre  raising  his  inatnmiont  high  in  air,  that  the  door 

as  saddenly  dashed  open,  and  Essper  George  rushed  into 

le  room.     The  intruder,  the  moment  that  hie  eye  caught 

VJTian,  flew  to  his  master,  and,  seizing  hirn  by  tho  arm, 

commenced  and  continued  a.  loud    shout    of  exultation, 

aocompanyiug    his  scream  the  whole  time  by  a  kind  of 

;nick  dance,  which,  though  not  quite  as  clamorous  aa  the 
■yrrhie,  nevertheless  completely  drowned  the  Bcientifio 
liarroony  of  Mr.  Beckendorff. 

So  astounded  were  the  three  gentlemen  by  this  un- 
expected entrance,  that  eome  moments  elapsed  ere  either 
of  them  found  words  at  his  command.  At  length  the 
maator  of  the  house  spoke. 

'  Mr.  von  Philipson,  I  teg  tho  favour  of  being  informed 
who  this  person  is  ? ' 

The  Prince  did  not  answer,  but  looked  at  Vivian  in 
great  distreaa ;  and  just  aa  onr  hero  was  about  to  give  Mr. 
Beckendorff  the  requisite  information,  Essper  George, 
taking  up  the  parable  himself,  seized  tho  opportunity  of 
exphuning  the  myBtery. 

'  Who  am  I  ?  who  are  you  ?  I  am  an  honest  man,  and 
tiu  traitor ;  and  if  all  were  the  same,  why,  then,  there  would 
he  no  rogues  in  Roisenburg.  Who  am  1  ?  A  man.  There's 
an  arm  !  there's  a  leg !  Can  you  see  through  a  wood  by 
twilight  ?  If  so,  yours  is  a  bettor  eye  than  mine.  Can  yon 
eatanunakinnedhare,  or  dine  on  tho  haunch  of  a  bounding 
fltag?  If  so,  yonr  teeth  are  sharper  than  mine.  Can  yon 
hva  a  robber's  footstep  when  he's  kneeling  before  murder  F 
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or  can  yoa  listen  to  the  enow  falling  on  Midsammer's  day  7 
If  BO,  youp  ears  are  finer  tlion  mine.  Can  you  ran  witn  a 
chnmois  ?  can  you  wrestle  with  a  bear  ?  can  yon  swim 
with  an  otter  ?  If  so,  I'm  your  match.  How  many  cities 
have  yoa  eoen  ?  how  many  knaves  have  you  galled  ? 
Which  IB  dearest,  bread  or  jastice  ?  Wliy  do  men  poy 
more  for  the  protection  of  life  than  life  itself  P  Is  cheatery 
a  staple  at  Coofitantinople,  as  it  is  at  Vienna  P  and  n-hat's 
the  difference  between  a  Baltia  merchant  and  a  Greek 
pirate  P  Tel!  laa  all  this,  and  I  will  t«ll  yon  who  went  ia 
mourning  in  the  moon  at  the  death  of  the  last  comets 
Who  am  I,  indeed  ! ' 

The  embarrassment  of  the  Prince  and  Vivian  while 
Essper  George  addressed  to  Mr.  Beckendorff  these  choice 
queries  was  indescribable.  OnceViviantried  to  check  him, 
but  in  vain.  He  did  not  repeat  his  attempt,  for  he  was 
sufficiently  employed  in  rostmning  hia  own  agitation  and 
keeping  his  own  countenance  ;  for  in  spite  of  the  m.ortifica- 
tion  and  anger  that  Esaper'a  appearance  had  exjoited  in 
him,  still  an  nnfortunate  bat  innate  tafite  for  tlie  Indicrous 
did  not  allow  bim  to  be  perfectly  insensible  to  the  humour 
of  the  scene.  Mr.  Beckendorff  Jisloned  quietly  till  Essper 
had  finished  ;  he  then  rose. 

'  Mr.  von  Pliilipson,'  said  he,  '  as  a  perBoiuil  favour  to 
yourself,  and  to  my  own  great  inconvenietice,  I  consent«d 
that  in  this  interview  you  shonld  be  attended  by  a  friend, 
1  did  not  reckon  upon  year  servant,  and  it  is  impossible 
that  I  can  tolerate  his  presence  for  a  moment.  Ton  know 
how  I  live,  and  that  my  sole  attendant  is  a  female.  I  allow 
no  male  servants  within  this  hoase.  Even  when  his  Royal 
Highness  honours  me  with  his  presence  he  is  unattended. 
I  dosii'o  that  I  am  immediately  released  from  the  presence 
of  this  bnffoon.' 

So  saying,  Mr.  Beckendorff  lotl  the  room. 

'Who  ore  yon?"  said  Essper  following  him,  with  his 
back  bent,  his  head  on  his  chest,  and  his  eyes  glanoing. 
The  imitation  was  perfect. 

'Essper,*  said  Vivian,  *yonr  conduct  is  inexcusable,  the 
mischief  tliat  yon  have  done  irreparable,  and  your  ponish- 
ment  shall  be  severe.' 

'  Severe !  Why,  what  day  did  my  master  sell  his 
gratitude  for  a.  silver  groschen !  Is  this  the  return  for 
landing  yon  out,  and  saving  you  from  a  thousand  tiroes 
mora  deBperate  gang  than  Uiati  Be.TQn  &t  Ema !     Severe 
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indeed  will  be  yoor  lot  wlien  yon  are  in  a  dongeou  in 
Retsenbnrg  Castle,  with  black  bread  for  roast  venisou  and 
Bonr  wafer  for  Rhenish  ! ' 

■  Why,  what  are  yon  talking  abont  ? ' 

■  Talking  about !  About  treason,  and  arch  traitors,  and 
an  old  aconndrel  who  Uvea  in  a  lone  lane,  and  dares  not 
look  yon  straight  in  the  face.  Why,  bia  very  blink  ifl 
enough  to  hangbim  witbont  trial !' 

'  Eesper,  cease  immediately  this  rhodomontade,  and  then 
in  diEtiDct  terms  inform  his  Highness  and  myself  of  the 
cnnsea  of  this  nnparalleled  intTTision.' 

TLeimpreaaiveness  of  Vivian's  manner  produced  a  proper 
efilect ;  and  except  that  he  spoke  somewhat  affectedly  siow 
and  ridJcolouBly  precise,  Essper  George  delivered  himself 
with  great  clearness. 

'Ton  see,  sir,  you  never  lot  mo  know  that  you  were 
poing  to  leave,  and  eo  when  I  foncd  that  you  did  not  come 
back,  I  made  bold  to  speak  to  Mr.  Amelm  when  he  came 
home  from  banting;  but  I  could  not  get  enough  breath 
Dut  of  him  to  stop  a  ladybird  on  a  rose-leaf.  I  did  not 
UiQch  like  it,  your  honour,  for  I  was  among  strangers,  and 
H>  were  you,  you  know.  Well,  then,  I  went  to  Master 
Rodolph  :  he  was  very  kind  to  me,  ajid  seeing  me  in  low 
roirita,  and  thinking  me,  I  snppose,  in  love,  or  in  debt,  or 
ifuit  I  had  done  some  piece  of  mischief,  or  bad  some- 
~~  '  or  other  preying  on  my  mind,  ho  cornea  to  me,  and 
9S^  "Kssper,"  said  he;  you  remember  Master  Rodolph's 
*ioe,  sir  ?  ■ 
I  *  To  the  point,     Never  let  me  hear  Master  Rodolph's 

Well,  well !  ho  said  to  me,  "  Come  and  dino 
y  room  ;"  says  I,  "I  will."  A  good  oiTer  should 
(ver  be  refused,  unless  we  have  a  better  one  at  the  same 
.  Whereupon,  after  dinner,  Master  Eodolph  said  to 
"  We  will  have  a  bottle  of  Bnrgundy  for  a  treat,"  You 
BIT,  we  were  rather  sick  of  the  Rhenish.  Well,  sir, 
e  free  with  the  wine  ;  and  Master  Rodolph,  who  ia 
r  easy  eicept  when  be  knows  everything,  must  ho 
rying,  yon  see,  to  get  ont  of  me  what  it  was  that  made  me 
a  down  in  the  month.  I,  seeing  this,  thoiight  I  would 
.  i  off  the  secret  to  another  bottle  ;  which  being  produced, 
did  not  conceal  from  him  any  longer  what  was  making 
)  BO  low,  "  Rodolph,"  said  1,  "  I  do  not  like  taj  young 
T  going  out  in  this  odd  way :  he  is  of  a  temper  to 
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get  into  scrapes,  ftiid  I  should  like  very  much  to  know 
what  he  and  the  Prince  (saving  your  Highness'  presence) 
are  after.  They  have  been  shut  up  ia  that  oabtnet  theee 
two  nights,  and  though  I  walked  by  the  door  pretty  often, 
devil  a  bit  of  a  word  ever  came  through  the  key-bole  [  and 
fio  you  see,  Rodolph,"  said  1,  "  it  requires  a  bottle  or  two  ot 
Bnrgnndy  to  keep  my  spirita  up."  Well,  your  Highness, 
strange  to  eay,  no  sooner  had  I  spoken  ihaa  Master 
Bodolph  put  his  head  across  the  little  table ;  we  dined  at 
the  little  table  on  the  rig'ht  hand  of  the  room  as  yoe 

'Goon.' 

'  I  am  going  on.  Well !  he  put  his  head  across  the  littlo 
fable,  and  said  to  me  in  a  low  whisper,  cooking  hia  odd- 
looking  eye  at  the  same  time,  "  I  tell  you  what^  Essper,  you 
ore  a  denccd  sharp  fellow  !"  and  so,  giving  a  shake  of  his 
head  and  another  wink  of  his  eye,  he  was  qniet.  I  smelt 
n  rat,  but  I  did  not  begin  to  pump  directly ;  but  aft»r  the 
third  bottle,  "  Rodolph,"  said  I,  "  with  ro^rd  to  yoor  last 
observation  (for  we  had  not  spoken  lately,  Bui^nndy  being 
too  fat  a  wine  for  talking),  we  aro  both  of  ns  sharp  fellows, 
I  dare  say,  now,  you  and  1  are  thinking  of  the  same  thing." 
"  No  doubt  of  it,"  said  Rodolph.  And  so,  sir,  he  agrnd 
to  tell  me  what  he  woe  thinking  of^  on  condition  that  I 
should  be  equally  frank  afterwards.  Well,  then,  he  told 
me  that  there  were  sad  goings  on  at  Tnrriparva.' 

'The  deuce  I'  said  the  Prince. 

'  Let  him  tell  his  story,'  said  Vivian. 

'  Sod  goings  on  at  Turriparva !  He  wished  that  his 
Highness  would  hunt  more  and  attend  less  to  politics ;  and 
Ihcn  he  told  mc,  quite  confidentially,  that  his  Highness  the 
Prince,  and  Heaven  knows  how  many  other  Princes  be- 
sides, had  leagued  together,  and  were  going  to  dethrone 
the  Grand  Duke,  and  that  his  mastor  was  to  be  made 
King,  and  he.  Master  Bodolpb,  Prime  Miniator.  Hearing 
all  this,  and  duly  allowing  for  a  tale  over  a  botUe,  I  made  no 
doubt,  as  I  liud  to  be  the  case,  that  ;ou,  good  master,  were 
aliont  to  be  led  into  some  mischief;  and  as  I  know  that 
conspiracies  are  always  unsuccessfut,  I  have  done  my  best 
to  save  my  master;  and  I  beseech  you,  upon  my  knees,  to 
pet  out  of  the  scrape  as  soon  as  you  possibly  can.'  Here 
Essper  George  threw  himself  at  Vivian's  i'cet,  and  entreated 
bim  to  quit  the  house  immediately. 
'  Was  ever    anything  so  absurd  and  so  miBohieToael ' 
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ejwulated  the  Prince ;  and  then  he  conversed  with  Virian 
for  some  time  in  a  whisper.  '  Bssper,'  at  length  Vivian 
■ftid,  *j-on  have  committed  one  of  the  most  perfect  and 
most  injorions  blunders  that  jaa  contd  possibly  perpetrate. 
The  mischief  which  may  resnlt  from  your  impmdent  con- 
dact  is  incalculable.  How  long  is  it  since  yon  have  tbonght 
proper  to  regulate  yonr  condnct  on  the  absurd  falschooda 
of  a  dmnken  stewaj^d  ?  Hie  Highness  and  myself  wish  to 
'tonsalt  in  private ;  but  on  no  acconnt  leave  the  house. 
Kow  naind  me ;  if  joa  leave  this  hoose  without  my  per- 
miesioii,  you  forfeit  the  Httle  chance  wliich  remains  of 
being  retained  in  ray  service.' 
'  Where  am  I  to  bo,  sir  ? ' 


'  Stay  in  the  pass^e.' 
'  Sappose    (here    bo 


litatod    Beckendorff)    < 


I    ia 

'  Then  open  the  door  and  come  into  tliis  room.' 
'Well,'  said  the  Prince,  when  the  door  was  at  length 
^nt,  *  one  thing  is  quite  clear.     Ke  does  not  know  who 
Beckendorff  ia.' 

'  So  far  satisfactory ;  but  I  feel  the  force  of  your  High- 
neas'  obeervatiouB.  It  is  a  most  puzzling  case.  To  send 
liim  back  to  Turriparva  would  be  madness :  the  whole 
affair  would  be  immediately  revealed  over  another  bottle 
of  Burgundy  with  Master  Bjadolph ;  in  fact,  your  High- 
ness' visit  would  be  a  secret  to  no  one  in  the  couutry, 
your  host  would  be  soon  discovered,  and  the  evii  oonse- 
fluences  are  incalcubble.  I  know  no  one  to  send  him  to  at 
Beisenbnrg ;  and  if  I  did,  it  appears  to  me  that  the  samo 
■objections  equally  apply  to  Ms  jiroceeding  to  that  city  as  to 
lliB  returning  to  Tnrriparva.  What  ia  to  be  done  ?  Surely 
aome  demon  must  have  inspired  him.  We  cannot  now 
isqaest  Beckendorff  to  allow  him  to  stay  here  ;  and  if  we 
did,  I  am  convinced,  from  hia  tone  and  manner,  that 
VotJung  could  induce  him  to  comply  with  our  wish.  The 
only  course  to  be  paraned  is  certainly  an  annoying  one ; 
but,  BO  far  as  I  can  jndge,  it  ia  the  only  mode  by  wfaicli 
Very  serious  mischief  can  be  prevented.  Let  me  proceed 
IbrUiwith  to  Eeisenburg  with  Essper.  Placed  immediately 
under  my  eye,  and  solemnly  adjarad  by  me  to  silence,  I 
'think  I  can  answer,  particnlai-ly  when  I  give  him  a  gentle 
liint  of  the  station  of  Beckendorff,  for  his  ]>reserving  the 
DO&fidence  with  which  it  will  now  he  our  policy  partially  to 
mtmst  him.    It  is,  to  say  the  least,  awkward  and  distresA' 
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iDg  to  lenve  yon  alone ;  but  wliat  is  to  be  done  ?  It  does  not 
appear  Ihut  I  can  now  be  of  any  materiiil  serrice  to  yao. 
I  hare  afisiflU-d  jon  aa  mocb  as,  and  more  tbao,  ne  coiUd 
reasonably  have  supposed  it  would  have  been  in  my  power 
to  have  done,  by  throwing  some  light  npon  the  character 
and  sitnatioa  of  Beckendorff.  WiUi  the  ctne  to  his  con- 
duct which  my  chance  meeting  with  him  yesterday  mom- 
ing  haa  afforded  ua,  the  only  point  for  yonr  Highness  to 
determine  ts  as  to  the  leogth  of  time  you  will  resolve  to 
wait  for  bis  communication.  As  to  yonr  final  agreement 
together,  with  your  Highness'  settled  views  and  decided 
parposo,  all  the  difficulty  of  negotiation  will  be  on  hia  side. 
Whatever,  my  dear  Prince,'  continued  Vivian,  with  a  sig- 
nificant voice  and  marked  emphasis,  '  wluitever,  my  dear 
Prince,  may  be  yonr  secret  wishes,  be  assured  that  to 
attain  them  in  your  present  negotiation  you  have  only  to 
be  firm.  Let  nothing  divert  you  trom  yonr  purpose,  and 
the  termination  of  this  interview  must  he  gratifying  to  you.* 
The  Prince  of  Little  Lilhpnt  was  reiy  disinclined  to 
part  with  bis  shrewd  cotmsellor,  who  had  already  done 
bin  considerable  service,  uid  he  strongly  opposed  Vivian's 
proposition.  His  opposition,  however,  like  that  of  most 
other  persons,  was  unaccompanied  by  any  suggestioa  of 
his  own.  And  as  both  agreed  that  something  must  be 
done,  it  of  conrse  ended  in  the  Prince  being  of  opinion 
that  Vivian's  advice  cinst  be  followed.  The  Prince  was 
really  mnch  affected  by  this  sudden  and  unexpected  parting 
with  one  for  whom,  though  he  had  known  him  so  short  a 
time,  he  began  to  entertain  a  sincere  regard.  '  I  owe  you 
ray  life,'  said  the  Prince,  '  and  perhaps  more  than  my  life ; 
and  here  we  ore  about  suddenly  to  part,  never  to  meet 
again,  I  wish  I  could  got  you  to  make  Turriparva  your 
home.  Yoa  should  have  your  own  suite  of  rooms,  yoar 
own  horses,  yonr  own  servants,  and  never  feel  for  an 
instant  that  you  were  not  master  of  all  around  yon.  In 
truth,'  continued  the  Prince,  with  great  earnesbiGss,  '  I 
wish,  my  dear  friend,  yon  would  really  think  seriously 
of  this.  You  know  you  could  visit  Vienna,  and  even 
Italy,  and  yet  return  to  me.  Max  would  be  delighted  W 
see  you ;  he  loves  you  already ;  and  Sievers  and  hia  library 
would  be  at  your  command.     Agree  to  my  proposition,  dear 

'  I  cannot  express  to  yonr  Highness  how  sensible  I  am 
of  your  kindness,     Your  friendship  I  sincerely  Taluo,  and 
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tbaU  never  forget, ;  bat  I  am  too  unhappy  and  anlnckj  a 
being  to  biirdea  any  one  with,  my  constant  presence. 
Adieu  1  or  will  yon  go  with  me  to  Beckendorff  F  ' 

'  Oh,  go  with  you  by  all  means !  Eat,'  said  the  Prince, 
UidnR  a  rnby  ring  of  great  antiquity  off  hia  finger,  'I 
shonla  feel  happy  if  yon  woold  wear  tlus  for  my  sake.' 

The  Prince  was  so  mach  SL0oct«d  at  the  thoughts  of 
parting  with  Vivian  that  he  coald  scarcely  apeak.  Vivian 
ftccept«d  the  ring  with  a  cordiality  which  the  kiud-faear(«d 
donor  deserved ;  and  yet  oar  hero  nnfortuiiatoly  had  had 
rather  too  macb  experience  of  the  world  not  to  be  aware 
that,  most  probably,  in  less  than  another  week,  his  aSec- 
tionate  friend  would  not  bo  able  to  recall  his  name  under 
ui  hour's  recollection.  Such  are  friends  !  The  moment 
that  we  are  not  at  their  Bide  we  ai-c  neglected,  and  the 
moment  that  we  die  we  are  forgotten  I 

They  found  Mr.  Beckendorff  in  his  library.  In  appri- 
sing Mr,  Beckendorff  of  hia  intention  of  immediately  quit- 
ting hia  roof,  Vivian  did  not  omit  to  state  the  causes  of 
his  sadden  departure.  Theso  not  only  accounted  for  the 
abmptnesB  of  his  movement,  hut  also  gave  Beckendorff  an 
cppportonity  of  preventing  its  necessity,  by  allowing  Essper 
ta  remain.  But  the  opportunity  was  not  seized  by  Mr. 
Beckendorff.  The  troth  was,  that  gentleman  had  a  par- 
tioittar  wish  to  see  Vivian  oat  of  hia  house.  In  allowing 
the  Priitc«  of  Little  Lilliput  to  be  arl«ndcd  during  tlie 
interview  by  a  friend,  Beckendorff  had  prepared  himself  for 
the  reception  of  some  brawny  Jagd  Junker,  or  some  thick- 
headed chamberiain,  who  he  reckoned  would  act  rather 
as  an  incambrance  than  an  aid  to  his  opponent.  It  was 
with  great  mortification,  therefore,  that  he  found  him 
accompanied  by  a  shrewd,  eiperienced,  wary,  and  educated 
Englishman.  A  man  like  Beckendorff  soon  discovered 
that  Vivian  Grey's  was  no  common  mind.  His  conversa- 
tion with  him  of  the  last  night  hiid  given  him  some  notion 
of  his  powers,  and  the  moment  that  Beckendorff  saw 
Eflgper  George  enter  tho  honne  he  determined  that  he 
tbonld  be  the  cause  of  Viviaa  leaving  it.  There  was  also 
mother  and  weighty  reason  for  Mr.  Beckendorff  desiring 
that  the  Prince  of  Ltttlo  Lillipat  should  at  this  moment  be 
left  to  himself. 

'Mr.  Grey  will  ride  on  to  Reisenbnrg  immediately,'  said 
the  Prince,  '  and,  my  dear  friend,  you  may  depend  upun 
Iming  your  luggage  by  the  day  after  to-morrow.     I  shall 
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be  at  Turriparva  early  to-morrow,  and  it  will  be  mj  first 
care.' 

This  was  said  in  a  lend  voice,  and  both  gentlemen  watched 
Mr.  BeckendorflTs  countenance  as  the  information  was 
g^yen ;  bat  no  emotion  was  visible. 

'  Well,  sir,  good  morning  to  yon,'  said  Mr.  Beckendorff ; 
'  I  am  sorry  yon  are  going.  Had  I  known  it  sooner  I  wonld 
have  given  yon  a  letter.  Mr.  von  Philipson,'  said  Becken- 
dorff, '  do  me  the  &vonr  of  looking  over  that  paper.  So 
saying,  Mr.  Beckendorff  put  some  official  report  into  the 
Prince's  hand;  and  while  his  Hiehness'  attention  was 
attracted  by  this  sodden  request,  Mr.  Beckendorff  kid 
his  finger  on  Vivian's  arm,  and  said  in  a  lower  tone,  *I 
shall  take  care  that  yon  find  a  powerful  friend  at  Beisen- 
burg!' 
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CHAPTER,  I. 

^s  ViTian  left  the  room  Mr.  Bcckendorff  was  seized  with 

*"  OBOBual  desire  to  converse  with  the    Prince   of  Ldttle 

wiljpnt,  and  his  Highness  was  consequently  debarred  the 

'O'^SQlatton  of  waUdng  with  his  friend  as  far  as  the  horses. 

It  the  little  gato  Vivian  and  Essper  enconntered  the  only 

iftle  attendant  who  was  allowed  to  approach  the  honae  of 

•f.  BeckendorfF.     As  Vivian  qnietly  walked  his  horse  np 

'^o  rongh  tnrf  road,  he  conid  not  refrtun  from  recnrring  to 

■  B  conversatioa  of  the  previona  night ;  and  when  be  caSed 

mind  the  adventnres  of  the  last  eis  days,  he  had  new 

itiso  to  wonder  at,  and  perhaps  to  lamcot  over,  his  sin- 

dar  fate.     In  that  short  time  he  had  saved  the  life  of 

powerful  Prince,  and  being  immediately  signalled  out, 

^tbont  any  exertion  on  hia  part,  as   the  object  of  that 

rince's  friendslup,  the  moment  he  arrives  at  liis  castle,  by 

wonderfol  contangency,   he  becomes  the  depositary  of 

'Itate  eeoreta,  and  assista  in  a  consnltation  of  importanco 

tirith  one  of  the  moat  powerful  Ministers  in  Europe.     And 

l«ow  the  object  of  so  much   friendship,  confidence,   and 

lumoDT,  be  is  soddenly  on  the  road  to  the  capital  of  the 

iBtste  of  which  his  late  host  is  the  Prime  Minister  and  his 

Mend  the  chief  subject,  without  oven  the  convenience  of  a 

letter  of  LntrodnctioB  ;  and  with  little  prospect  of 

viewing,  with   even  the  naual   advantages  of  a  common 

traveller,  one  of  the  most  interesting  of  European  Courts. 

When  he  had  proceeded  abont  half-way  up  the  turf  lane 
.■ie  found  a  private  road  to  his  right,  which,  with  that 
Jyirit  of  adventure  for  which  Englishmen  are  celebrated,  ho 
inimediately  resolved  must  not  only  lead  to  Reiscnburg, 
bnt  also  carry  hi""  to  that  city  mnch  sooner  than  the  regular 
high  road.  He  had  not  advanced  far  np  this  road  before 
he  came  to  the  gate  at  which  he  had  parted  with  Beckcn< 
dorff  on  the  morning  that  geatletnan  bad  roused  him  so 
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nneipectedly  from  his  reverie  in  a  green  lane.  He  wu 
surprised  to  find  a  horseman  diemonnting  at  the  gate. 
Sfcnick  b;  this  Eingnlar  clrenmstanoe,  the  appearanca  of 
the  stranger  was  not  nimotic»>d.  He  was  a  tall  and  well 
m^portioned  man,  and  ss  the  traveller  passed  he  stared 
Vinan  bo  fnlly  in  the  face  that  our  berti  did  not  feil  to 
remark  his  handsome  countenance,  the  expression  of  whicb, 
however,  was  rather  -vacant  and  nnpleasing.  Ho  was 
drcssod  in  a  riding-ooat  exactly  similar  to  the  one  alwa<rs 
worn  by  BeckendoriTs  messenger,  and  had  Vivian  not 
seen  htm  so  distinctly  ho  would  have  mialaken  him  for 
that  person.  The  BtrangcrwasratherindifTercntly  mounted, 
and  carried  his  cloak  and  a  small  portmanteau  at  tlie  hack 
of  hia  saddle. 

'  I  Bnppose  it  is  the  butler,*  said  Essper  George,  who 
now  spoke  for  the  first  time  since  hia  dismissal  &om  tJie 
room.  Vivian  did  not  answer  him;  not  becanse  he  enter- 
tained any  angry  feeling  on  account  of  his  ezceedingbf  Bn- 
ptcasant  visit.  By  no  means :  it  was  impossible  for  a  man 
like  Vivian  Grey  to  cherish  an  irritated  feeling  for  a 
second.  Bat  he  did  not  exchange  a  syllable  with  Easper 
George,  merely  becanse  he  was  not  in  the  humour  to  speak. 
He  could  not  refrain  from  mnsing  on  the  singular  events 
of  the  last  few  days ;  and,  above  all,  the  character  of 
Beckendorff  particiJarly  engrossed  hia  meditation.  Their 
conversation  of  tho  preceding  night  excited  in  bis  mind 
new  feelings  of  wonder,  and  revived  emotions  which  he 
thought  were  dead  or  everlaatingly  dormant.  Apparently, 
the  philosophy  on  which  BeckendoriT  hod  regulated  his 
career,  and  by  which  he  had  arrived  at  his  pitch  of 
greatness,  was  exactly  the  same  with  which  he  himself, 
Vivian  Grey,  had  started  in  hfe;  which  he  had  found  so 
fatal  in  its  consequences  ;  which  he  believed  to  be  so  vain 
in  its  principles.  How  was  this  ?  What  radical  error  had 
he  committed  ?  It  required  httle  consideration.  Thirty, 
and  more  than  thirty,  years  had  passed  over  the  head  of 
Beckendorff  ere  the  world  felt  his  power,  or  indeed  was 
conscious  of  his  existence.  A  deep  student,  not  only  of 
man  in  detail,  but  of  man  in  gronps;  not  only  of  individuala, 
bnt  of  nations ;  Beckendorff'  had  hived  np  his  ample  know- 
ledge of  ail  snbjects  which  could  interest  his  fellow- 
creatnres,  and  when  that  opportnnity  which  in  this  world 
occurs  to  all  men  occarred  to  Beckendorff  he  was  prepared. 
With  acquirements  eqnal  to  his  genius,  Beckendorff  de<- 


I 


VIVIAN  GREY.  381 

[tended  only  npon  himself,  and  succeeded.  Vivian  Grey, 
with  &  mind  inferior  to  no  man'a,  dashed  on  the  stage,  in 
jeare  a  boy,  though  in  feelingn  a  man.  Brilliant  as  might 
have  been  his  geniua,  his  acquirements  necessarily  were 
insofficient.  He  could  not  depend  only  npon  himself;  a 
coDseqnent  necessity  arose  to  have  recourse  to  the  assiat- 
ance  of  others ;  to  inspire  them  with  feelings  which  they 
conld  not  share ;  and  humonr  and  manage  the  petty 
^weaknesses  which  he  himself  could  not  experience.  His 
oolleagnes  were,  at  the  same  time,  to  work  for  the  gratifica- 
tion of  their  own  private  interests,  the  most  palpable  of  all 
abstract  things;  and  to  carry  into  eiecntion  a  great 
jmrpose,  which  their  feeble  minds,  interested  only  by  the 
first  point,  cared  not  to  comprehend.  The  unnatoral  com- 
bination failed,  and  its  originator  fell.  To  beheve  that  he 
eonld  recar  again  to  the  hopes,  the  feelings,  the  pursnlte  of 
his  boyhood,  he  felt  to  be  the  vainest  of  delusions.  It  was 
the  expectation  of  a  man  like  BeckendorS',  whose  career, 
tlioagb  difficult,  thongh  hazurdonn,  had  been  uniformly 
•nccesafnl ;  of  a  man  Tvho  mistook  caves  for  grief,  anil 
tDxi«ty  for  sorrow. 

The  travellers  entered  the  city  at  eunset.  Proceeding 
through  an  ancient  and  unseemly  town,  full  of  long,  nar- 
row, and  ill-paved  streets,  and  black  unevenly  built  houses, 
they  ascended  the  hill,  on  the  top  of  which  was  situated 
the  new  and  Hesidence  town  of  Reisenburg.  The  proud 
palace,  the  white  squares,  the  architectural  streets,  the 
new  chnrcheB,  the  elegant  opera  house,  the  splendid  hotels, 
md  the  gay  public  gardens,  fall  of  busts,  vases,  and  statues, 
itnd  BQrrounded  by  an  iron  railing  cast  out  of  the  cannon 
t«ken  Irom  both  aidea  during  the  war  by  the  Reisenburg 
troops,  and  now  formed  into  pikes  and  fnBoes,  glittering 
with  gilded  heads :  all  these,  shining  in  the  setting  sun, 
produced  an  effect  which,  at  any  time  and  in  ajiy  place, 
would  have  been  beautiful  and  striking;  but  on  the  present 
occasion  were  atill  more  so,  from  the  remarkable  contrast 
they  afforded  to  the  ancient,  gloomy,  and  filthy  town 
through  which  Vivian  had  just  passed,  and  where,  from 
the  lovmess  of  its  situation,  the  sun  had  already  set.  There 
was  as  much  difference  between  the  old  and  new  town  of 
Reisenburg  as  between  the  old  barbarous  Margrave  and 
the  new  and  noble  Grand  Duke. 

On  the  second  day  after  his  arrival  at  Bflseuburg, 
Vivian    received    the    following    letter  from    the  Prince 
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of  Little  IdUipnt.    His  luggage  did  not  acoompaiif  ftM 
epistle. 

'  Mr  DEAR  Feiend, 
'  By  tho  time  you  bave  roceired  this  I  shall  li&VB  m- 
tnrned  to  TurripiLrva.  My  visit  to  a  certain  geatlaaue 
was  prolonged  for  one  day.  I  never  can  convey  to  yon  by 
TCords  the  sense  I  entertain  of  the  valne  of  yoor  friendship 
and  of  yoar  services ;  I  trast  that  time  will  afford  me 
opportunities  of  testifying  it  by  my  actions.  I  retura  home 
by  the  same  road  by  which  wo  came ;  yon  remember  how 
excellent  the  road  was,  as  indeed  are  ail  the  roads  in  Rei- 
senbnrg;  that  mnst  be  confessed  by  alL  I  fear  that  the 
most  partial  admirera  of  the  old  regime  cannot  say  as  mnct 
for  the  convcntonce  of  travelling  in  the  time  of  onr  fathers. 
Good  roads  are  most  excellent  things,  and  one  of  the  first 
marks  of  civilisation  and  prosperity.  Tho  Emperor  Napo- 
leon, who,  it  must  be  confessed,  had,  after  all,  no  common 
mind,  was  celebrated  for  his  roads.  Ton  have  doabtle&» 
admired  the  Ronte  Napoleon  on  the  Rhine,  and  if  yon  travel 
into  Italy  I  am  informed  that  yon  will  be  equally,  and  even 
more,  struck  by  the  passage  over  the  Simplon  and  tho  other 
Italian  roads.  Beisenbnrg  has  oertaialy  kept  puce  with  the 
spirit  of  the  time ;  nobody  can  deny  that ;  and  I  confess  to 
yon  that  the  more  I  consider  the  subject  it  appears  tome  that 
the  happiness,  prosperity,  and  content  of  a  state  are  tho  beat 
evidences  of  the  wisdom  and  beneGcent  rule  of  a  govern- 
ment. Many  things  are  very  escellont  in  theory,  which 
are  quite  tho  reverse  in  practice,  and  even  ludicrous.  And 
while  we  should  do  our  most  to  promoto  tho  cause  and  up- 
hold the  interests  of  rational  liberty,  still,  at  the  same  time, 
we  should  ever  be  on  oar  geard  against  the  crade  ideas 
and  revolutionary  systems  of  those  who  are  quite  ines- 
perionced  in  that  sort  of  particular  knowledge  which  is 
necessary  for  all  statesmen.  Nothing  is  so  easy  as  to  moke 
things  look  fine  on  paper;  we  should  never  forget  that; 
there  is  a  great  difference  between  high-sotinding  general- 
ities and  laborious  details.  Is  it  reasonable  to  espect  that 
men  who  have  passed  their  lives  dreaming  in  colleges  and 
old  mnsty  studies  should  be  at  all  calculated  to  take  the 
head  of  afTairs,  or  know  what  measures  those  at  the  head 
of  aSairs  onght  to  adopt  ?  I  think  not.  A  certain  per- 
sonage, who  by-the-bye  is  one  of  the  most  clear-headed 
and  most  perfect  man  of  business  tliat  I  ever  had  the  plea- 
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of  bwng  acquainted  mth;  a  real  practical  mao,  in 

ihort ;  he  toUiS  me  that  Professor  Skyrocket,  whom  yoo 

will  most  likely  see  at  Rcisenbiirg,  ^rroto  an  artiole  in  the 

Jlilitary  Qnarteriy  Bevicw,  which  ia  pntliahed  there,  on 

tbe  probable  eipensee  of  a  war  between  Austria  and  Fras- 

Bod  forgot  the  commissariat  altogether.     Did  you  ever 

w  anything  90  ridicnloBS  ?    What  buBiness  have  such 

Jbllows  to  meddle  with  aStiira  of  state  ?    They  should  cer- 

bunly  be  pat  down :  that,  I  think,  none  can  deny.  A  hberal 

spirit  in  government  is  certainly  a  most  excellent  thin^ ;  bat 

ve  must  always  remember   that  liberty  may  degenerate 

into  licentionsneas.    Liberty  ie  certainly  aa  excellent  thing, 

that  all  admit ;  bnt,  as  a  certain  person  very  well  observed, 

)  ia  physic,  and  yet  it  is  not  to  bo  given  at  all  times,  bat 

nly  when  the  frame  is  in  a  state  to  require  it.     People 

my  be  as  unprepared  for  a  wise  and  discreet  use  of  liberty, 

I  a  valgar  person  may  be  for  the  management  of  a  great 

itate  Dnezpect«dly  inherited :    there  is  a  great  deal  in 

aa,  and,  in  my  opinion,  there  are  cases  in  which  to  force 

liberty  down  a  people's  throat  is  presenting  them,    not 

'■'         blessing,    but  a  curae.     I  shall    send   your  Ing- 

immodiately ;  it  ia  very  probable  that  I  may  be  in 

iwn  nt  the  end  of  the  week,  for  a  short  time.    I  wish  muuli 

see  and  to  consult  you,  and  therefore  hope  that  yoa  will 

>t  leave  Beisenburg  before  you  see 

'  Your  faithlul  and  obliged  friend, 

'LllTLK  LiLLIPDT.' 

Two  days  after  the  receipt  of  this  letter  Essper  George 

n  into  the  room  with  a  much  leas  solemn  physiognomy 
than  ho  had  thought  proper  to  assume  since  his  master's 
Itrrival  at  Beisenburg. 

■  Lord,  air !  whom  do  you  think  I  have  just  met  P ' 
Whom  ? '  asked  Vivian  with  eagerness,  for,  as  is  always 
tbe  case  wben  such  questions  arc  asked  us,  he  was  tbinldng 
of  every  person  in  the  world  except  the  right  one.  'It  might 

ie ' 

To  think  that  I  should  see  him  ! '  coutinned  Essper. 
It  is  a  man,  then,'  thought  Vivian  i  '  who  ia  it  at  onoe, 
Essper?' 

'  1  thought  you  would  not  guess,  sir  !  It  will  quite  our« 
yon  to  hear  it ;  Master  Rodolph  ! ' 

*  Sfaater  Rodolph  ! ' 

'  Ay  I  and  there's  great  news  in  the  wind." 
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'  Which  of  oonrse  yoa  have  confidentaallj  extracted  fros 
him.     Pray  let  na  have  it." 

'  The  Pnncfl  of  Little  Tillipot  is  coming  to  Beisenbiu^' 
Enid  Ess  per. 

■  Well !  I  had  Bomo  idea  of  that  before,'  said  Viviaa. 

'  Oh  !  then,  joa  know  it  all,  sir,  I  enppose,'  aaid  Easper, 
with  a  look  of  great  disappointment. 

'  I  know  nothing  more  than  I  have  mentioned,'  nid  iae 
mtuiter. 

'  What !  do  yon  not  know,  sir,  that  the  Prince  hu 
come  over  ;  that  he  is  going  to  live  at  Court ;  and  be. 
Heaven  knows  what !  That  he  ia  to  canj  a  BtaST  every  day 
before  the  Grand  Dnko  at  dinner;  does  not  my  master  know 
that  ? ' 

'I  know  nothing  of  all  this;  and  Bo  tell  ue  in  pfaua 
Qerraan  what  the  case  is.* 

'  Well,  then,'  continued  Essper,  '  I  suppose  yon  do  not 
know  that  hiH  UighnesB  the  Prince  is  to  be  his  Exoallency 
the  Grand  hfarshal,  that  anfortnnat«  bnt  priDcipal  officer 
of  etato  having  received  hia  dismissal  yesterday.  They  are 
coming  np  immediately.  Not  a  moment  is  to  be  ioet, 
which  seems  to  nte  very  odd.  Master  Bodolph  is  arranging 
everything;  and  he  has  this  morning  purchased  &om  hia 
master's  predecessor  his  palace,  famitare,  wines.  Mid 
pictures ;  in  short,  his  whole  establishment :  the  late 
Grand  Marshal  consohng  himself  for  his  loss  of  office,  and 
revenging  himself  on  his  saccessor,  by  eeUing  him  his 
properly  at  a  hundred  per  cent,  profit.  However,  Master 
Rodolph  seems  quite  contented  with  his  bargain ;  and 
yonr  luggage  is  come,  sir.  His  Highness,  the  Prince,  will 
be  in  town  at  the  end  of  the  week  ;  and  all  the  men  are  to 
he  put  in  new  livery.  Mr.  Amelm  is  to  be  his  Highnesa' 
chamberlain,  and  Yon  Ncnwied  master  of  the  horse.  So 
yon  see,  sir,  yon  were  right ;  and  that  old  pusa  in  boots 
was  no  traitor,  after  all.  Upon  my  sonl,  I  did  not  macb 
believe  yon,  air,  until  I  hoard  all  this  good  news.' 


CHAPTER  n. 

Abodt  a  week  afler  his  arrival  at  BeisGDbnrg,  as  Vivian 
was    at   breakfast,    the    door    opened,    and    Mr.   Sievwii 
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coDScbuB  tb&t  not  only  himself,  but  his  coUeagnes  and  liii 
rivals,  iiro  workicg  for  their  own  private  purpose ;  and 
that  however  a  partj  may  apparently  be  aestBtin^  in  bring- 
ing about  a  result  of  common  benefit,  that  nevertheleea, 
and  in  fact,  eajh  is  conscioua  that  ho  is  the  tool  of  aoi 
othor.  With  such  an  nnderstondin?,  treAAon  is  an  expect«& 
uffnir ;  and  tha  only  point  to  consider  is,  wlio  aball  be  so 
unfortuimt«  as  to  be  the  deaertod,  instead  of  the  deserter. 
It  is  onlyfuirto  his  Highness  to  statu  tliatBeokendorfi'gave 
him  incontestable  evidence  that  he  hud  had  &  private  inter- 
view with  every  one  of  the  medialiaed  PrioceB.  They  wests 
the  dnpca  of  the  wily  Minister.  In  these  negotiations  he 
became  acquainted  with  their  plana  and  charactera,  and 
could  catiniBt«  the  probability  of  their  snccees.  The  golden 
hnbo,  which  vas  in  tura  dandled  before  the  eyea  of  all, 
had  been  always  reserved  for  the  most  powerful,  our  friend. 
His  Boceesion  and  the  consequent  desertion  of  Ids  rclatiTea 
destroy  the  party  for  ever;  while,  at  the  Barae  time,  that 
jiarty  have  not  even  tlio  consolation  of  a  good  conscience 
to  nphold  them  in  their  adveraity ;  but  foel  that  in  case  of 
their  clamour,  or  of  any  attempt  to  stir  up  the  people  by 
their  hollow  patriotism,  it  is  in  the  power  of  the  Minister 
to  expose  and  crash  them  for  over. 

'  All  this,'  said  Vivian,  '  makes  me  the  more  rejoice  that 
oiir  friend  has  got  out  of  their  clutches  ;  he  will  make  an 
eKcellent  Grand  Marshal ;  and  yon  must  not  forget,  my 
dear  sir,  that  he  did  not  forget  you.  To  tell  you  the  tmth, 
allbongh  I  did  not  Hatter  myself  that  I  should  benefit 
during  my  stay  at  Eciaenburg  by  his  inflnence,  I  am  not 
the  least  surprised  at  the  termination  of  our  visit  to  Mr. 
Beckciidorff.  I  have  seen  too  many  of  these  affairs  not  to 
have  been  quite  aware,  the  whole  time,  that  it  would  re- 
quire very  little  tronble,  and  very  few  sacrifices  on  the  part 
of  Mr.  BeckendorS',  to  quash  the  whole  cabal.  By-the- 
hye,  onr  visit  to  him  was  highly  amusing;  ho  is  a  Bingnlar 

*  Ho  lias  had,  nevertheless,'  said  Sicrers,  '  a  difficult  part 
to  play.  Had  it  not  been  for  you,  the  Prince  would  have 
perhaps  imagined  that  he  was  only  trifling  with  him  again, 
and  terminated  the  interview  abruptly  and  in  disgust. 
Having  brought  the  Grand  Duke  to  terms,  and  having 
arranged  the  interview,  Beckondorfi'  of  course  imagined 
that  all  was  finished.  The  very  day  that  you  arrived  at 
his  house    he  had    received  despatches   (rom   hia  Koyal 
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liighneBa,  recalliui;  liis  promise,  and  revoking  BcckeudorfTa 
RatfaoHty  to  nse  his  tmlimited  discretion  in  this  business. 
The  difBcnlty  then  was  to  avoid  diacnasion  with  the  Prince, 
with  whom  he  was  not  prepared  to  negotiate  ;  and,  at  the 
aaae  time,  without  letting  his  Highness  ont  of  his  sight, 
to  induce  the  Grand  Duke  to  resume  his  old  view  of  the 
case.  The  first  night  that  yon  were  there  Beckendorff 
mde  np  to  Reisenburg,  saw  the  Grand  Duke,  was  refused, 
Uiroagh  the  intrigues  of  Madame  Carolina,  the  roqueated 
authority,  and  resigned  his  power.  When  he  waa  a  mile 
OD  his  return,  he  was  summoned  back  to  the  palai^e;  and 
his  Royal  Highness  asked,  as  a  f'avonr  from  hia  tutor,  four- 
iuid- twenty  hours'  consideration .  This  Beckendorff  granted, 
ca  the  condition  that,  in  case  the  Grand  Duke  assented  to 
tlie  terms  proposed,  bis  Boyal  Highness  should  himself  be 
tli«  bearer  of  the  proposition ;  and  that  there  should  be  no 
more  written  promises  to  recall,  and  no  more  wiitton  autho- 
rities to  revoke.  The  terms  were  hard,  but  Beckendorff 
nna  inBexibte.  On  the  second  night  of  yonr  visit  a  mes- 
fenger  arrived  with  a  despatch,  advising  Beckendorff  o( 
[lie  intended  arrival  of  his  Royal  Highness  on  the  neri 
luoming.  The  ludicrous  intrusion  of  your  amusing  ser- 
vant prevented  you  from  being  present  at  the  great  inter- 
view,  in  which  I  understand  Beckendorff  for  the  moment 
Inid  aside  all  his  caprices.  Oar  friend  acted  with  great 
lirmness  and  energy.  Ue  would  not  be  satisfied  even  with 
Liie  personal  pledge  and  written  promise  of  the  Grand  Duke, 
bat  demanded  that  he  should  receive  the  seals  of  office 
within  a  week ;  so  that,  had  the  Court  not  been  sincere, 
)tia  situation  with  his  former  party  would  not  have  been  in- 
jured. It  is  astonishing  how  very  acuto  even  a  dull  man  is 
when  his  own  interests  are  at  stake  !  Had  his  Highness 
been  the  agent  of  another  person,  he  would  probably  have 
iiitted  many  blunders,  have  made  disadvantageouB 
I,  or  perhaps  have  been  thoroughly  duped.  Sdf-in- 
t  is  the  finest  eye-water.' 
,'  And  what  saya  Madame  Carolina  to  all  this? ' 
[* Oh !  according  to  custom,  she  has  changed  already,  and 
ika  the  whole  business  admirably  arranged.  HisHigh- 
B  18  her  grand  favourite,  and  my  little  pupil  Mas  Ler 
,  I  think,  however,  on  the  whole,  the  boy  is  fondest  of 
B  Qr^nd  Doke,  whom,  if  you  remember,  he  waa  always 
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1  confidence  that  he  intended  to  assafisioato. 


ae  lor  yonr  obedient  servant,'  said   Sievera  bowing, 
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'  here  am  I  once  more  tbe  AristArctos  of  her  oot«ri«.  Ha 
&iends,  by-the-bye,  view  tlio  accession  of  the  Prinoe  with 
no  pleased  ejes  ;  and,  anticipating  that  his  jnnctnre  with  tho 
Mim9l«r  is  only  a  prelude  to  their  final  dtjipersion,  thef 
are  compensating  for  tbe  approaching  termination  of  iheir 
career  by  unnsnal  violence  and  fresh  fervonr,  sdn^g 
like  mosqnttos  before  a  storm,  conscioos  of  their  impendioK* 
deatrnction  from  the  clearance  of  the  atmogpbere.  As  for 
myself,  I  have  nothing  more  to  do  with  them.  liberty  and 
philosophy  are  fine  words ;  but  ontil  1  find  men  are  pre- 
pared to  cultivate  them  bath  in  a  wiser  spirit  I  shall  re- 
main qniet.  I  have  no  idea  of  being  banished  and  impri- 
soned because  a  parcel  of  knaves  are  making  a  vile  nae  of 
the  tmths  which  I  disseminate.  In  my  opinion,  philoso- 
phers have  said  enongh ;  now  let  men  act.  Bnt  oU  this 
time  I  have  forgotten  to  ask  you  how  you  like  Reisenfaiirg.' 

'  I  can  hardly  eay  ;  with  the  exception  of  yesterday,  when 
I  rode  Max  round  the  ramparts,  I  have  not  been  onoe  out 
of  the  hotel.  But  to-day  I  feel  so  well  that,  if  yon  are  dis- 
posed for  n  lounge,  I  should  like  it  above  all  things.' 

'  I  am  quite  at  yoor  service  ;  but  I  must  not  forget  that 
1  am  the  bearer  of  a  missive  to  you  from  hia  Excellency 
the  Grand  Marshal.  You  are  invited  to  join  the  court 
dinner  to-day,  and  be  presented " 

'  Heally,  my  dear  sir,  an  invalid ' 

'  Well !  if  you  do  not  like  it,  you  must  make  your  ezonsM 
to  him ;  but  it  really  is  the  pleasantcst  way  of  commencing 
your  acquaintance  at  Court,  and  only  allowed  todiatingn^; 
among  which,  as  you  are  the  friend  of  the  new  Grand 
Marshal,  you  are  of  course  considered.  No  one  ia  petted 
so  much  as  a  political  apostate,  except,  perhaps,  a  retigiouH 
one ;  so  at  present  wo  are  all  in  high  feather.  Ton  had 
better  dine  at  the  palace  to-day.  Everything  quite  easy ; 
and,  by  an  agreeable  relaxation  of  state,  neither  swords, 
bags,  nor  trains  are  necessary.  Have  yon  seen  the  palace  ? 
I  suppose  not.  We  will  look  at  it,  and  then  call  on  the 
Prince.' 

The  gentlemen  accordingly  left  the  hotel ;  and  proceeding 
down  tho  principal  street  of  the  Now  Town,  thoy  came 
into  a  large  square,  or  Place  d'Armea.  A  couple  of  regi- 
ments of  infantry  were  exercising  in  it. 

'A  flpeciraen  of  our  standing  army,'  said  Sievers.  '  In 
the  war  time,  this  little  State  brought  thirty  thotLs&nd 
highly-disciplined  and  well-appointed  troops  into  the  fielcL 
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s  efficient  contdsgent  was,  at  the  b 
f  our  natiooal  pro^erity  and  onr  national  debt. 
have  ft  Dfttioiial  debt,  air !  I  assnre  you  wo  are  proud  of  it, 
Mid  consider  it  the  most  decided  sign  of  being  a  great 
people.  Oar  force  in  times  of  peace  is,  of  course,  much 
redaced.  We  have,  howover,  still  eight  thousand  men, 
who  are  perfectly  unnecessary.  The  laost  cnrioua  thing  is, 
thftt,  to  keep  up  the  patronage  of  the  Court  and  please  the 
liability,  though  we  have  cut  down  onr  army  two-thirds, 
Hire  have  never  reduced  the  number  of  our  generals ;  and 
In,  at  this  moment,  among  onr  eight  thonsnnd  men,  ws 
Hpnnt  about  forty  general  officers,  being  one  to  every  two 
Bnuidred  privates.  We  have,  however,  wbich  perhaps  you 
wonld  not  suspect,  one  military  genius  among  our  multi- 
tude of  heroes.  The  Count  von  Sohnspeer  is  worthy  of 
being  one  of  Napoleon's  marshals.  Who  he  is  no  one 
exactly  knows;  some  say  an  illegitimate  son  ofBeckendorff. 
JertAin  it  is  that  he  owes  his  nobility  to  his  aword  j  and 
B  certain  is  it  that  he  is  to  be  counted  amon^  the  very 
■r  who  share  the  Minister's  confidence.  Von  Sohnspeer 
8  certainly  performed  a  thousand  brilliant  exploits ;  yet, 
in  my  opinion,  the  not  least  splendid  day  of  his  life  was 
that  of  the  battle  of  Leipstc.  He  wa^  on  the  side  of  the 
French,  and  Ibnght  against  tho  Allies  with  desperate  fury. 
When  ho  saw  that  all  was  over,  and  the  Allies  triumphant, 
i^Hi'ng  out  "  Germany  for  ever  i"  he  dashed  against  his 
fyrmet  fiiends,  and  captured  from  the  flying  Gauls  a 
hundred  pieces  of  cannon.  He  hastened  to  the  tent  of  the 
Emperors  with  his  blood-red  sword  in  hia  hand,  and  at  the 
tame  timo  congratulated  them  on  the  triumph  of  their 
cans^  and  presented  them  with  his  hard-earned  trophies. 
The  nuuuBuvTO  was  perfectly  succesaful ;  and  the  troops  of 
Keiaenbnrg,  complimented  aa  true  Germans,  were  pitied  for 
t^eir  former  nnlmppy  fate  in  being  forced  to  fight  against 
their  &therland,  and  were  immediately  enrolled  in  the  allied 
ormr ;  aa  such,  they  received  a  dae  share  of  all  the  plunder. 
He  IS  a  grand  genius,  young  Master  von  Sohnspeer  P' 

■Decidedly!    Worthy  of  being  a  companion  of  the  fight- 
ing bastards  of  tho  middle  ages.     This  is  a  fine  aqaare.' 

'  Very  grand  indeed  !  Pi*ecedenta  for  some  of  the  archi- 
tectural combinations  could  hardly  be  found  at  Athens  or 
Home ;  nevertheless  the  general  effect  is  magnificent.  Do 
jon  admire  this  plan  of  making  eveiy  elevation  of  an  order 
"h    the  pnqwse  of  tho  building?     See,  for 
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amtaaae,  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  sqnfire  ia  the  paUce, 
The  Corintbian  onler,  nhich  ia  evidont  in  all  its  detaOj, 
Baits  well  the  character  of  the  Btmotnre.  It  accords  with 
royal  pomp  and  elegance,  with  ffites  and  banqaeta,  and 
Ulterior  magnificence.  On  the  other  hand,  what  a  happy 
contraet  ia  afibrded  to  this  gorgeona  atrnctare  bj  toe 
Bevere  simplicity  of  this  Tubcrji  Palace  of  Justice.  The 
School  of  Arts,  in  the  farthest  comer  of  the  aqnare,  is 
properly  entered  throngh  an  Ionic  portico.  Let  ns  go  into 
the  palace.  Here  not  only  does  our  moaarch  reside,  but 
(an  arrangement  which  I  mnoh  admire)  here  are  deposited, 
in  a  gallery  worthy  of  the  trcaanrea  it  contains,  onr  enperb 
collection  of  pictures.  Thoy  are  the  private  property  of  his 
Royal  Highness ;  bnt,  as  is  oanally  the  case  ander  deapotio 
Princea,  the  people,  equally  his  property,  are  Battered  by 
the  collection  being  staled  the  "  I^blic  Gallery,"  ' 

The  honr  of  the  oonrt  dinner  at  Beisenburg  was  two 
o'clock,  about  which  time,  in  England,  a  man  fii^t  remem- 
bers the  fatal  Decessitj  of  shaving;  though,  bj-tlie-bye, 
this  allnaion  ia  not  a  very  happy  one,  for  in  this  connto; 
shaving  is  a  ceremony  at  present  somewhat  obsolete.  At 
two  o'clock,  however,  our  hero,  accompanying  the  Grand 
Marshal  and  Mr.  Sierers,  reached  the  palace.  In  the 
saloon  were  assembled  various  guests,  chiefly  attached  to 
the  Court.  Immediately  after  the  arrival  of  our  party,  the 
Grajid  Doke  and  Madame  Carolina,  followed  hy  their 
chamberlains  and  ladies  in  waiting,  entered.  The  little 
Prince  Maximilian  strottcd  in  between  his  Royal  Highness 
and  his  fair  Consort,  having  hold  of  a  hand  of  each.  The 
urchin  was  much  changed  in  appearance  since  Vivioa  first 
saw  Lim ;  he  was  dressed  in  the  complete  uniform  of  a 
captain  of  the  Boyal  Guards,  having  been  presented  with 
a  commission  on  the  day  of  his  arrival  at  Coort.  A  bril- 
liant star  glittered  on  his  scarlet  coat,  and  paled  the 
splendour  of  his  golden  epaulettes.  The  duties,  however, 
of  the  princely  captain  were  at  present  confined  to  the 
pleasing  exertion  of  carrying  the  bon-bon  box  of  Madame 
Carolina,  the  contents  of  which  were  chiefly  reserved  for 
his  own  gratification.  In  the  Grand  Duke  Yivian  was 
not  sarpriaed  to  recognise  the  horseman  whom  he  had  met 
in  the  private  road  on  the  morning  of  his  departore  from 
Mr.  BeckcndorfiT's ;  his  conversation  with  Sievers  had 
prepared  him  for  this.  Madame  Ciirolina  was  in  appear- 
ance Pariaian  of  the  highest  order:  that  ia  to  say,  an  ex- 
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tioa  toe  »  pabHo  I3t«  or  fireworks  \  then  bis  Bc^kI  Hipb- 
neas'  popularity  vm  &t  ita  height.  But  Madame  Cainluta, 
afl«r  having  by  &  few  .magic  acntenccB  pei-suaded  the  wholo 
room  that  she  took  a  pecnliar  interest  in  the  happiness  of 
every  individnal  present,  has  reached  Vivian,  who  stood 
next  to  hia  friend  the  Grand  Marshal.  Ha  was  presented 
by  that  great  officer,  and  received  moat  gracieualy.  For  a 
moment  tho  room  tfaoaght  that  his  Royal  Highness  was 
nboat  to  speak;  bnt  he  on]y  smiled.  Madame  Carolina, 
however,  said  a  great  deal ;  and  stood  not  leas  than  sixty 
seconds  complimenting  the  English  nation,  and  particnlarly 
tho  specimen  of  that  celebrated  people  who  now  bad  the 
honour  of  being  presented  to  her.  No  one  spoke  more  in 
a  given  time  than  Madame  Carolina;  and  as,  while  tbe 
eloquent  words  feU  from  tier  deep  red  lips,  her  bright  eyes 
were  invariably  fixed  on  those  of  the  person  she  addressed, 
what  she  did  say,  as  invariably,  was  very  effective.  Vivian 
had  only  time  to  give  a  nod  of  recognition  to  his  friend 
Max,  for  the  company,  arm-in-arm,  now  formed  into  a  pro- 
cession to  the  dining  saloon.  Vivian  was  parted  &om  the 
Grand  Marshal,  who,  as  the  highest  officer  of  BtAt«  present, 
followed  immediately  afler  the  Grand  Dtike.  Onr  hero's 
companion  was  Mr.  Sievera.  Although  it  was  not  a  state 
dinner,  the  party,  from  being  swelled  by  the  saites  of  the 
royal  visitors,  was  nnmerons ;  and  as  the  Court  occnpied 
the  centre  of  the  table,  Vivian  was  too  distant  to  listen  to 
tho  conversation  of  Madame,  who,  however,  be  well  por^ 
ceived,  from  the  animation  of  her  countenance,  was  do- 
lighted  and  delighting.  The  Grand  Date  spoke  little,  bnt 
listened,  tike  a  lover  of  three  days,  to  the  accents  of  his  ao- 
oompliahcd  consort.  The  arrangement  of  a  German  dinner 
promotes  conversation.  The  nunierons  dishes  are  at  ooca 
placed  npon  the  table;  and  when  the  curions  eye  has  well 
examined  their  contents,  the  whole  dinner,  untouched,  dis- 
appears. Althongh  this  circumstance  is  rather  alarming  to 
a  novice,  bis  terror  soon  gives  place  to  self-congratnlation 
when  he  finds  the  banquet  re-appear,  each  dish  completely 
carved  and  cut  np. 

'Not  being  Sunday,'  said  Mr.  Sievers,  '  there  is  no  opera 
to-night.  We  arc  to  meet  again,  I  believe,  at  the  palace,  in 
a  few  hours,  at  Madame  Carolina's  soiree.  In  the  mean- 
time, you  had  bctt«r  accompany  his  Excellency  to  the  publio 
gardens  ;  that  is  the  fashionable  drive.  I  shall  go  honu 
and  smoke  a  pipe.' 
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Thio  circle  of  the  pnblic  gardens  of  Reiaenbnrg  exhibited 
ex&otlf,  althongli  npon  a  smaller  scale,  the  same  raahions 
and  the  same  frivolities,  the  same  characters  acd  the  same 
affectations,  as  the  Hyde  Park  of  London,  or  the  Champs 
Efys&s  of  Paris,  the  Prater  of  Vienna,  the  Corio  of  Rome 
or  Milan,  or  the  Cascine  of  Florence.  There  was  the  feraalB 
leader  of  ton,  hated  by  her  own  sei  and  adored  by  the 
other,  and  mlicg  both  ;  ruling  both  by  the  same  principle  of 
HCtioii,  and  by  the  influence  of  the  same  quality  wbioh 
creAtos  the  arbitresa  of  fashion  in  all  conntries,  by  conrage 
to  break  throngh  the  conventional  costoms  of  an  artificial 
bIass,  and  by  talents  to  ridicnle  all  those  who  dare  follow 
her  innoTfiting  example ;  attracting  nniTerBal  notice  by  her 
own  singularity,  and  at  the  same  time  conciliating  the 
sapport  of  those  from  whom  she  darea  to  differ,  by  employ- 
ing her  inflaence  in  preventing  others  from  violating  their 
laws.  The  arbitress  of  faahion  is  one  who  is  allowed  to  be 
singolar,  in  order  that  she  may  finppress  aicgalarity ;  she 
is  exempted  from  all  laws ;  bat,  by  receiving  the  dictator. 
ship,  she  ensures  the  despotism.  Then  there  was  that 
mysterious  being  whoso  inflaence  is  perhaps  even  more 
fiorprising  than  the  dominion  of  the  female  despot  of  man- 
sen,  for  she  wields  a  power  wbioh  can  be  analysed  and 
comprehended ;  I  mean  the  male  nnthority  in  coats,  cravats, 
and  chargers  ;  who,  withont  fortune  and  without  rank,  and 
sometimes  merely  throagh  the  bold  obti^sion  of  a  fantostio 
tastfi,  becomes  the  glass  of  fashion  in  which  even  royal 
dnkea  and  the  most  aristocratic  nobles  hasten  to  adjust 
themselves,  and  the  mould  by  which  the  ingenious  youth 
of  a  whole  nation  is  enthusiastically  formed.  There  is  a 
Bnunmell  in  every  country. 

Vivian,  who,  after  a  round  or  two  with  the  Grand  Mar- 
Bbai,  had  mounted  Max,  wns  presented  by  the  young  Count 
T<m  BemfitorS*,  the  son  of  the  Grand  Chamberlain,  to  whose 
care  ho  had  been  specially  commended  by  the  Prince,  to  the 

lovely  Conntess  von  S .     The  examination  of  this  high 

anthority  was  rigid  and  her  report  satisfactory.  When 
Vivian  quitt«d  the  side  of  her  britzaka  half  a  doaen  dandies 
immediately  rode  up  to  learn  the  result,  and,  on  beingin- 
formed,  they  simultaneously  cantered  up  to  young  von 
Bemstortf,  and  requested  to  have  the  honour  of  being  intro- 
duced to  his  highly-intereating  friend.  All  these  eiquisites 
wore  white  hats  lined  with  crimson,  in  consequence  of  the 
h«ad  of  the  all- influential  Bmiiius  von  Aslingen  having,  on 
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the  prooeding  ia,y,  bees  Icept  Bwred  from  iha  profaning  all 
by  thut  moat  tutaM  ooreninff.  The  yotmg  lords  irera 
load  in  their  commendations  of  this  latest  eridenco  of  Von 

Afllingen'B  happy  genius,  and  rallied  with  nnmercifnl  spirit 
the  nnfortttnate  Von  BemBtorff  for  not  having  yet  monnted 
the  all-perfect  chapean.  Like  all  Von  Aslingen'a  introdnc- 
tiooa,  it  woa  as  remarkable  for  good  taste  as  for  striking 
singularity  j  they  had  no  donbt  it  would  have  a  great  nm, 
eiactly  the  style  of  thing  for  a  hot  antnmn,  and  it  suited 
BO  admirably  with  the  claret-colonred  riding  coat  which 
Madame  considered  Von  Aslingen'a  chof-d'c6Byre.  Inimi- 
table Von  Aslingen !  Aa  tbey  were  in  these  raptores,  to 
Vivian's  delight  and  to  their  dismay,  the  object  of  their 
admiration  appeared.  Onr  hero  was,  of  course,  anxions  to 
see  BO  interesting  a  character ;  but  bo  conld  soarcely  beliere 
that  he,  in  fact,  beheld  the  ingenions  introducer  of  white 
and  crimson  hats,  and  the  still  happier  iaventor  of  thooo 
chef-d'cenvTCB,  claret-col oaifld  riding  coats,  when  his  atten- 
tion was  directed  to  a  horseman  who  wore  a  pecoliarly 
high  heavy  black  hat  and  a  froggwd  and  furred  frock,  but- 
toned np,  although  it  was  a  most  sultry  day,  to  bis  very 
nose.  How  singular  is  the  slavery  of  faahion  !  NotwiUu 
etanding  their  mortification,  the  unexpected  costume  of 
Von  Aslingen  appeared  only  to  increase  the  young  lords* 
admiration  of  his  character  and  accomplishments ;  aucl 
instead  of  foehng  that  he  was  an  insolent  pretender,  whose 
fame  originated  in  bia  insulting  their  tastes,  and  existed 
only  by  ibeir  aufferanco,  all  cantered  away  with  the  deter- 
mination of  wearing  on  the  neit  day,  even  if  it  were  to  cost 
them  each  a  calenture,  furs  enough  to  keep  a  man  wana 
during  a  winter  party  at  St.  Petersburg,  not  that  winter 
parties  ever  take  place  there  ;  on  the  contrary,  before  the 
winter  sets  in,  the  Court  moves  on  to  Moscow,  which,  from 
ita  situation  and  its  climate,  will  always,  in  fact,  continne 
the  real  capital  of  Bussia. 

The  royal  carriagfe,  drawn  by  six  horses  and  backed  by 
three  men  servants,  who  would  not  have  disgraced  the  fairy 
equipage  of  Cinderella,  baa  now  left  the  gardens. 
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CHAPTEB  in. 
Madahe  CAROLQfi  lield  her  soiree  iii  her  own  private  apnrt- 
Denta,  the  Grand  Duke  himself  sppearing  i»  the  capacity 
of  a  visitor.  The  company  waa  numeroTiB  and  brilliant, 
Uis  Royal  Highness,  surouDded  by  a  select  circle,  dignified 
one  comer  of  the  saloon ;  Madame  Carolina  at  the  other 
end  of  the  room,  in  the  midst  of  poeta,  philoHOphere,  and 
politiciane,  tn  tam  decided  upon  the  most  interesting 
uid  important  topics  of  poetry,  philosophy,  and  politics. 
Boston,  and  Zwicken,  and  whist  interested  some,  and 
puzzles  and  other  ingenicns  games  others.  A  few  were 
above  conversing,  or  gambling,  or  guesaing ;  superior  intelli- 
gences, who  would  neither  bo  interested  nor  amused,  among 
these  Emilias  Ton  Aslingen  was  moat  prominent.  He  leant 
Against  a  doer  in  full  uniform,  with  his  vacant  eyes  fixed  on 
DO  olgeot.  The  others  were  only  awkward  copies  of  an 
«My  original ;  and  among  these,  stiif  or  etrctcbing,  loun- 
ging on  a  chaise- lounge,  or  posted  against  the  wall,  Vivian's 
(jcick  eye  recognised  more  iJian  one  of  the  unhappy  votaries 
of  white  hats  lined  with  crimson. 

When  Vivian  made  hie  bow  to  the  Grand  Duke  he  was 
snr]>riaed  by  his  Boyal  Highness  coming  forward  a  few 
steps  from  the  surrounding  circle  and  extending  to  bim  his 
liand.  His  Royal  Highness  continned  conversing  with  him 
for  upwards  of  a  qnorter  of  an  hoar ;  expressed  the  great 
pleoflore  he  fi'lt  at  seeing  at  his  Court  a  gentleman  of  whose 
ikbilities  be  Lad  the  highest  opinion  ;  and,  after  a  yarie^  of 
tigreeable  compliments  (compliments  are  doubly  agreeable 
from  crowned  heads),  the  Grand  Duke  retired  io  a  game  of 
Boston  with  his  royal  visitors.  TiTian'a  reception  made  a 
sensation  through  the  room.  Various  nunoura  were  imme- 
diately afloat. 

'Who  can  he  be?' 

'  Don't  yon  know  ?  Oh  !  most  curious  story.  KiUed  a 
boar  as  big  as  a  bonasus,  which  was  ravaging  half  Reisen- 
burg,  and  saved  the  lives  of  his  Excellency  the  Grand 
Uarshol  and  his  whole  suito.' 

'  What  is  that  about  the  Grand  Marshal  and  a  boar  oa 
big  as  a  bonosns  ?  Qaite  wrong  ;  natural  son  of  Becken- 
dorff ;  know  it  for  a  fact.  Don't  you  see  be  is  being  intro- 
duced to  Von  Sohnapeer !  brothers,  you  know,  managed 
tlt«  whole  business  about  the  leagaed  Princes  ;  not  a  son 


)  heurd  bo  too  ;  and  so  tbia  youngs  man  is 
retory !  very  much  approved  by 


!  your  story  ia  quite  wrong. 
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of  Bcckendorff,  only  n  paciacnlat-  friend ;  tbe  son  of  the  Iste 

General ,  I  forget  bia  name  exactly.     Killed  at  Leipetc, 

yoa  know ;  that  famons  general ;  what  was  his  name  ? 
that  very  famous  general  j  don't  you  remember  ?  Kerer 
mind ;  well !  be  is  hia  son ;  father  particular  friend  of 
Beckendorff ;  ooUege  friend ;  brought  up  the  OTphan  ;  rery 
handsome  of  him !  Tils';  say  he  does  handsome  things 
sometimes.' 

'Ah!  weU,  I've 
to  be  the  new 
tbe  Countess  v 

'  No,  it  can'' 
Englishman.' 

'  An  Englishman  I  no  ! ' 

'  Tea  be  ia,  I  had  it  from  Uadamo  ;  high  rank  incog. ; 
going  to  Vienna ;  secret  mission.' 

'  Something  to  do  with  Greece,  of  course  ;  independence 
recognised  ?  ' 

'  Ob  !  certainly ;  pay  a  tribole  (o  tbe  Porte,  and  governed 
by  11  bospodar.  Admirable  arrangement !  have  to  support 
tbeir  own  government  and  a  foreign  one  besides  ! ' 

It  was  with  pleasure  that  Vivian  at  length  obsemed  Mr. 
Sievcrs  enter  the  room,  and  eitricatine  himself  from  tlia 
enlightened  and  cuthuaiastic  crowd  wno  were  disserting 
round  the  tribunal  of  Madame,  be  hastened  to  his  amuung 

'  Ah  !  my  dear  sir,  how  glad  I  am  to  see  you  !  I  ImTp, 
since  we  met  last,  been  introduced  to  your  fasliiouabia 
ruler,  and  some  of  her  most  faahionable  slaves.  I  have 
been  honoured  hy  a  long  conversation  with  bis  Royal 
Highness,  and  have  listened  to  some  of  the  moat  eloquent 
of  the  Carolina  coterie.  What  a  Babel !  there  all  ara,  at 
the  same  time,  talkers  and  listeners.     To  what  a  pitch  of 

Sirfection  may  the  " science"  of  conversation  be  cfuriedt 
y  mind  teems  with  original  ideas,  to  which  I  can  annex 
no  definite  meaning.  What  a  variety  of  contradictory 
theoriea,  which  are  all  npiiarently  sound  !  I  begin  to  hob- 
pect  that  there  is  a  great  difference  between  reasoning  and 

'  Tour  suspicion  is  well  founded,  my  dear  sir,'  said  Mi. 
Sievers;  'and  I  know  no  circumstance  which  would  sooner 
prove  it  than  listening  for  a  few  minutes  to  this  littlo  man 
in  a  sauff-coloured  coat  near  me.  Bat  I  will  save  you 
&om  so  terrible  a  demonstration.     He  baa  been  endeavour- 
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g  to  catch  m^  eja  these  last  ten  rainntea,  and  I  bavs  kb 
ndioQsly  avoided  aeelag  him.     Let  ns  move.' 
*  WiUingly ;  who  may  this  fear-inspiring  monster  be  ?  ' 
"  A  philoBopher,'   said  Mr.  Sievers,   'aa  most  of  us  call 
TSolvee  here  ;  that  ia  to  say,  hie  piijfeaaioa  is  to  observe 
a  course  of  Natnre  ;  and  if  bj  chance   he   can   discover 
py  slight  deviation  of  the  good  dame  from  tlie  path  which 
IT  ignorance  hue  marked  oat  as  her  only  track,  he  claps 
s  hands,  cries  fupijKa  I  and  is  dnbbod  "  illnstrioas  "  on  the 
Such  IB  the  world's  reward  for  a  groat  discovery, 
Uiioh  generally,  in  a  twelvemonth's  time,  is  foand  ont  to  bo 
I  blonder  of  the  philosopher,  and  not  on  eccentricity  of 
ITatore.     I  am  not  underrating  those  great  men  who,  by 
deep  stndy,  or  rather  by  some  mysterious  inspiration,  have 
produced    combinations  and  eS'ected  results  which  have 
materially  assisted  the  progress  of  civilisation  and  the 
Becnrity  of  our  happiness.     No,  no  !  to  them  be  due  adora- 
tion.    Would  that  the  reverence  of  posterity  could  be  some 
consolation  to  these  great  spirits  for  neglect  and  persecution 
when  they  lived !     I  have  in^iiriably  observed   of  great 
natnral  philosophers,  that  if  they  lived  in  former  ages  they 
were  persecuted  as  magicians,  and  in  periods  which  profess 
to  be  more  enlightened  they  have  always  been  ridiculed  as 

Stocks,     The  Rueceeding  century   the  I'eal  quack  arises, 
e  adopts  and  derelopes  the  suppressed,  and  despised,  and 
forgotten   discovery  of  his  unfortunate  predecessor !  and 
Kuue  trumpets  this  resurrection- man  of  science  with  as 
^Jond  a  blast  of  rapture  aa  if,  instead  of  being  merely  the 
eidental  animator  of  the  corpse,   he   were  the  cunning 
tut  himself  who  had  devised  and  executed  the  miracnloua 
kcHnery  which  the  other  had  only  wound  up.' 
'  But  in  this  country,'  said  Vivian,  '  surely  yon  have  no 
complain  of  the  want  of  moral  philosophers,  or  of 

nrespect  paid  to  them.    The  conntry  of  Kant of ' 

'Tee,  yes  !  we  have  plenty  of  metaphysicians,  if  yon 
'hem.  Watch  that  lively-looking  gentleman,  who  is 
J  kalte  schale  so  voraciously  in  the  comer.  The 
r  of  the  Idealists,  a  pupil  of  the  celebrated  Fiohte ! 
o  gMn  an  idea  of  his  character,  know  that  he  out-Herods 
his  master;  and  Fichte  is  to  Kant  what  Kant  is  to  the 
onenlightencd  vulgar.  Tou  can  now  form  a  slight  concep- 
tion of  the  spiritual  nature  of  our  friend  who  is  stuffing 
^kolte  schale.  The  first  principle  of  his  school  is  ia  reject 
I  which    incline  in  the  shghtast  degree  to 
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■abBtantiality.  Existence  is,  in  his  o|«nion,  a  word  too  ii> 
adlate.  Being,  principle,  esaeocc,  are  terms  scarcely  suffi- 
oiontly  etliorefd  even  to  iadicate  the  sabtile  shadowmgi  of 
hia  opinions.  Some  Bay  that  he  dreads  the  contact  of  ail  resl 
things,  and  that  he  makes  it  the  stody  of  his  life  to  avoid 
them.  Matter  is  his  great  enemy.  When  yon  converse 
with  him  yon  lose  nil  consoionsnesa  of  this  world.  My 
dear  sir,'  continoed  Mr,  Sierers,  '  observe  how  exqaiaitelj 
Natnra  revenges  herself  upon  these  capricions  and  fanlJMtio 
children.  Believe  me,  Natnrc  is  the  most  brilL'ant  of  wits ; 
and  that  no  repartees  that  were  ever  inspired  by  hale,  or 
wine,  or  bean^,  ever  equalled  the  calm  eSbcts  of  her  ia- 
domitftbfo  power  upon  those  wlio  are  reifctdng  her  aotlor- 
ity.  Ton  tmderstand  mo  ?  Methuiks  that  the  beat  answer 
to  the  idealism  of  M.  Fichte  is  to  see  his  pnpil  devonring 
kalto  BChale ! ' 

'  And  this  ia  really  one  of  yonr  great  hghts  ? ' 

'Verily I  His  works  are  the  most  famous  and  the  most 
nnreadable  in  all  Germany.  Surely  yoa  have  heard  of  hia 
"Treatise  on  Man?"  A  treatise  on  a  snbject  in  which 
every  one  is  interested,  written  in  a  etyle  which  no  one 
isLQ  understaDd,* 

'  You  think,  then,'  said  Vivian,  '  that  posterity  may  rank 
the  German  motaphyaicians  with  the  later  Platonists  ? ' 

'  I  hardly  know  ;  they  are  a  body  of  men  not  less  aonte, 
but  I  doubt  whether  they  will  be  as  cetebmted.  In  this 
age  of  print,  notoriety  is  more  attainable  than  in  the  age 
of  manuscript;  but  lasting  fame  certjunly  is  not.  That 
tall  thin  man  in  black  that  jnst  bowed  to  me  is  the  editor 
of  one  of  onr  great  Reisenborg  reviews.  The  journal  he 
edits  is  one  of  tbe  most  successful  periodical  publicotious 
ever  set  afloat.  Among  its  contributors  may  assoredly  be 
classed  many  men  of  eminent  talents;  yet  to  their  abilities 
the  surprising  success  and  inflnanco  of  this  work  is  scarcely 
to  be  ascribed.  It  is  the  result  rather  of  the  consistent 
Bpiril  which  has  always  inspired  its  masterly  critiques. 
One  prinoipie  has  ever  regulated  Its  man^^ment;  it  is 
a  simplo  rule,  bnt  an  effective  one :  every  author  is 
reviewed  by  his  jwrsonal  enemy.  Tou  may  imngiep  the 
point  of  the  critique ;  bnt  you  would  hardly  credit,  if  1 
were  to  inform  you,  the  circulation  of  the  review.  Yon 
will  fell  mo  that  you  are  not  surprised,  and  talk  of  the 
natural  appetite  of  our  species  for  malice  and  slander.  Be 
not  too  quick.     The  riviU  of  this  review,  both  in  inSttenee 
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itoA  in  sale,  is  conducled  on  aa  simplQ  a  principle,  bat  not 
ft  similar  one.  In  this  journal  every  anthor  ia  reriewed  by 
his  prrsDual  iriend ;  of  ooorse,  perfect  panegyric.  Each 
namber  is  flattering  as  a  lover's  tale;  every  article  an 
eloge.  Wbat  say  you  to  this  ?  Tbese  are  the  influential 
literary  and  political  joumala  of  Reiaenburg,  There  was 
yet  another;  it  wae  edited  by  an  eloquent  scholar ;  all  its 
contributors  were,  at  tte  same  time,  brilliant  and  profound. 
It  nnmbered  among  its  writers  some  of  the  most  celebrated 
nuues  in  Germany ;  its  critiques  and  articles  were  as 
impartial  as  they  were  able,  as  sincere  as  they  were  sound ; 
it  never  paid  the  eipense  of  the  first  nurobor.  As  philan- 
thropiEts  and  admirers  of  our  species,  my  dear  sir,  these 
are  gratifying  reBulte ;  they  satiafactorily  demonstrate  that 
tnaJikind  have  no  innate  desire  for  scandal,  calumny,  and 
bftclcbiting;  it  only  proves  that  they  have  an  innate  desire 
to  be  gulled  and  deceived.' 

'  And  who  is  that  ? '  aaid  Vivian. 

'That  is  Von  Chronicle,  our  great  historical    novelist. 

Wben  I  first  came  to  Reisenbnrg,  now  eight  years  ago, 

the  popular  writer  of  fiction  was  a  man,  the  most  probable 

of  whose  nomeroas  romances  was  one  in  which  the  hero 

■old  hia  shadow  to  a  demon  over  the  dice-box  ;  then  marrieil 

,     an  onknows  woman  in  a  churchyard ;  afterwards  wedded 

^_^  river  nymph  ;   and,   having  committed   bigamy,  finally 

^Btebbed  Himself,  to  enable  his  first  wife  to  marry  his  own 

^^pQier.     He  and  his  works  are  quite  obsolete  ;  and  the  star 

^HF  liis  genius,  with  tbose  of  many  others,  has  paled  before 

^^tiio  superior  brilliancy  of  that  literary  comet,   Mr.  Von 

Chronicle.     According  to  Von  Chronicle,  we  have  all,  for 

a  long  time,  been  under  a  mistake.     Wc  have  ever  con- 

siilered  tbat  the  first  point  to  be  studied  in  novel  writing 

is  character:  miserable  error  !     It  is  costume.     Variety  of 

incident,   novelty,  and  nice  discrimination   of  character ; 

interest  of  story,   and  all  those  points  which  we   hava 

hitherto  looked  upon  as  necessary  qualities  of  a  fine  novel, 

vaoieb  before  the  superior  attractions  of  variety  of  dresses, 

exquisite  descriptions  of  the  cloak  of  a  signer,  or  the  trunk- 

hnse  of  a  serving  man. 

'  Amnse  yourself  while  you  are  at  noiscnburg  by  turning 
ever  iome  volumes  which  every  one  is  reading ;  Von 
(^ironicle'a  last  great  historical  novel,     The  subject  is  k 


loagnifieent 


,  Rie: 


yet  it  is  strange  that  the  hero 


fiais  apfoan  in  the  first  and  tbe  Inst  scenes.     Yon  look 
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astotuflhoi.  Ali !  1  see  jou  are  not  a  great  hiBtoriixd 
noreliaL  Ton  forget  the  effect  which  is  prodaoed  bj  tha 
oontrast  of  the  oostnme  of  Sluster  Nicholas,  the  nobu-fin 
the  quarter  of  the  Jews,  and  that  of  Kenid,  the  tribone,  in 
hiB  robe  of  purple,  at  his  coronation  in  the  Capitol.  Caa- 
ceive  the  effect,  the  contraat.  With  that  coronation  Von 
Chronicle's  novel  torminatcB  ;  for,  as  he  'well  obecrres,  sfter 
that,  what  ia  there  in  the  career  of  Eiensi  which  wonld 
afford  matter  for  the  novelist  f  Nothing !  All  that  after- 
wards occars  ia  a  mere  contest  of  passions  and  a  dsTelop- 
ment  of  character;  but  where  is  a  procession,  a  triorapli, 
or  a  marri^e  ? 

'  One  of  Von  Clironicle's  ereat  characters  in  this  novel  is 
a  Cardinal.  It  was  only  last  night  that  I  was  fortunate 
enongh  to  have  the  beauties  of  the  vrork  pointed  ont  to  me 
hj  the  aatbor  himself.  Ke  entreated,  and  gained  my  per- 
mission  to  read  to  me  what  ha  himself  considered  "  tie 
great  scene."  I  settled  myself  in  my  chair,  took  oat  mj 
handkerchief,  and  prepared  my  mind  for  the  worst.  While 
I  was  anticipating  the  terrors  of  a  heroine  he  introdnoed 
me  to  his  Cardinal.  Thirty  pages  were  devoted  to  the 
description  of  the  prelate's  costume.  Although  clothed  in 
purple,  Btill,  by  a  skilliil  adjustment  of  the  drapery,  Ton 
Chronicle  managed  to  bring  in  sii  other  pctticoate.  I 
thonght  this  beginning  wonld  never  finish,  bat  to  my 
surprise,  when  he  had  got  to  the  seventh  petticoat,  he  shnt 
his  book,  and  leaning  over  the  table,  asked  me  what  I 
thought  of  bis  "great  scene."  "My  friend,"'  said  I,  "yon 
are  not  only  the  greatest  historical  novelist  that  ever  lived, 
bat  that  ever  will  live."  ' 

'  I  shall  certainly  get  Riend.'  said  Vivian ;  '  it  seems  to 
me  to  bo  an  original  work.' 

'Von  Chronicle  tells  me  that  he  looks  npon  it  as  his 
masterpiece,  and  that  it  may  be  considered  as  the  highest 
point  of  perfection  to  which  his  system  of  novel-writing 
can  be  carried.  Not  a  single  name  is  given  in  the  worl^ 
down  even  to  the  rabble,  for  which  he  has  not  contempo- 
rary authority ;  but  what  he  is  particnlarly  proud  of  are 
hia  oaths.  Nothing,  he  t«lls  me,  has  cost  him  more  tronbia 
.  than  the  management  of  tho  swearing;  and  the  Bomans 
yon  know,  are  a  most  profane  nation.  The  great  difficulty 
to  be  avoided  was  using  the  ejaculations  of  two  different 
ages.  The  "  'sblood  "  of  the  sixteenth  century  mnst  not  be 
confounded  with  the  "  rounds  "  of  the  st^renteenth.  Enough 


of  Von  Chroniole !  The  most  &mnaiug  thing,'  continned 
Mr.  SieverB,  '  is  to  contrast  this  modo  of  writing  works  of 
fiction  with  the  prevalent  and  faBhionable  method  of 
writing  works  of  history.  Contrast  tlie  "  Rionzi  "  of  Von 
Chronicle  with  the  "  Haroun  Al  Raschid "  of  Madame 
Carolina.  Here  we  write  novels  like  histoiy,  and  histoiy 
lilce  novels :  all  onr  facts  are  fancy,  and  all  uur  imagination 
reality.'  So  saying,  Mr.  Sievers  rose,  and,  wishing  Vivian 
f^ood  night,  qnitted  the  room.  He  waa  one  of  those  pm- 
dent  geninaes  who  always  leave  off  with  a  point. 

Mr.  Sievers  had  not  left  Vivian  more  than  a  minute 
when  the  little  Prince  Maximilian  came  np  and  bowed  to 
him  in  a  condescending  manner.  Our  hero,  who  had  not 
yet  had  an  opportanil^  of  speaking  with  him,  thanked  him 
cordially  for  his  handsome  present,  and  asked  him  how  he 
liked  the  Conrt, 

*  Oh,  delightful  I  I  pass  all  my  time  with  the  Grand 
Dnke  and  Madame  : '  and  here  the  young  apostate  settled 
his  military  stock  and  arranged  the  girdle  of  his  sword. 
'  Mad&me  Carolina,'  continued  he,  '  has  commanded  mo  to 
inform  yon  that  she  desires  the  pieasnre  of  your  attend- 

The  annuiions  was  iaimediat«ly  obeyed,  and  Vivian  had 
the  hononr  of  a  long  conversation  with  the  interesting 
Consort  of  t}ie  Grand  Diike.  Ho  was,  for  a  conBidcrable 
time,  complimented  by  her  enthusiastic  panegyric  of  Eng- 
land, her  original  ideas  of  the  character  and  genins  of  Lord 
"  rOD,  ber  veneration  for  Sir  Uumphiy  L)avy,  and  her 
niration  of  Sir  Walter  Scott.  Not  remiss  was  Vivian  in 
nymj^,  in  bis  happiest  manner,  dne  compliments  to  the 
'r  ftod  royal  authoress  of  the  Court  of  Charlemagne, 
hile  she  spoke  hia  native  tongnc,  he  admired  her  accnrate 
iglisb  ;  and  while  she  professed  to  have  derived  her  im- 
nect  knowledge  of  his  perfect  language  from  a  study  of 
Its  best  authors,  she  avowed  her  belief  of  the  impossibOity 
"  ever  speaking  it  correctly  without  the  assistance  of  a 
iiJTB.  Conversation  became  more  interesting, 
k  'W1)en  Vivian  left  the  palace  he  was  not  unmindful  of  an 
■gftgmient  to  return  there  the  next  day,  to  give  a  first 
nn  in  English  pronnnciation  to  Itadanip  Carolinn, 
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ViTUK  duly  kept  his  apjvjintnicot  with  Miulnme  Cn«>lins. 
The  chatiiberlaio  oahered  liim  into  a  library,  wlieir  MaJame 
Carolina  was  eeated  &t  a  Inrgpe  ta1)le  corerod  with  books 
and  mannscrirrta.  Her  cosiniue  awl  her  countenance  wen* 
nqnnll;f  engaging.  Fascination  waa  nlik<^  in  her  smile,  and 
her  auBb,  bor  bow,  and  ber  bnckle.  What  a  delightfnl 
jnipil  to  perfect  in  Engli^ih  pronnnciatioii !  Mndame  pointed, 
inth  &  pride  plcaaing  to  Vinan'a  feelings  as  uii  EDgliabman, 
to  ber  shelves,  grnccd  with  the  most  cminoni  of  English 
writers.  Madame  Carolina  was  not  like  onp  of  tboee 
tidmirers  of  Kngiisb  htoratnre  whom  yon  often  fiieot  on 
the  Coiiliiient:  people  who  think  that  lieattie'a  Jilinslrel is 
our  most  modem  and  fashionable  poem ;  that  the  Nigbt 
Tlioni^hu  ia  the  masterpiece  of  our  litoralnre;  and  Uiat 
Rich.irdaon  is  ottr  only  novelist.  Oil,  no  !  Madame  Caro- 
lina wonld  not  bave  disgraced  Mny  Fair.  She  knew 
Childe  Harold  by  rote,  and  had  even  peeped  into  Don 
r  admiration  of  the  Edinbnrgh  and  Quarterly 
as  great  and  flimilar.  To  a  Coutinenfal  liberal, 
n  the  Toryism  of  the  Quarterly  is  philosophy  j 
I  Uudor-Secretary  ever  yet  massacred  a  radical 
t  giving  loose  to  some  sentimenta  and 
,re  considered  rank  treason  in  the  men- 


Reviews  V 


innovator  withoi 
sentences  which 
dian  (tf  Vienna. 

After  some  conversation,  in  which  Madame  evinced 
eagerness  to  gain  details  about  the  persons  and  manners  of 
our  most  eminent  literary  characters,  she  natnrallv  began 
to  speak  of  the  literary  productions  of  other  ooontncs ;  and 
in  short,  ere  an  hour  was  passed,  Vivian  Grey,  instead  of 
giving  a  lesson  in  English  pronunciation  to  the  Consort  of 
the  Grand  Duke  of  Reisenbnrg,  found  himself  listening,  in 
an  e(U<y  chair,  and  witb  folded  arms,  to  a  long  treatise  by 
that  lady  de  TEsprit  de  Oonversiition.  It  wns  iv  most 
brilliant  dissertation.  Her  kindness  in  reading  it  to  him 
was  most  particular;  nevertheless,  for  unespeeted  hlessingi 
wo  are  not  always  suffieiently  gratefnl. 

Another  hour  was  consumed  by  tho  treatise.  How  she 
refioed!  what  unexpected  distinctions  !  what  exqnigitfi  di». 
L'rimination  of  national  character !  what  skilful  outoginm 
of  her  own  !  Nothing  could  be  moi-e  splendid  than  her 
einborate  fliaracter  of  a  reiiartco  ;  it  would  bave  sufficed 
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for  an  epic  poem.      At  lengtli  ALatiiime  Cuiuju 

de  I'Kspnt  du  UoDverBatJon,  and  Yivian  vraa  euccessiai  in 

toDcealiDg  his  weariness  and  in  testitjing   Lis  admiration. 

■  Tbe  eyj]  ia  over,"  tbonght  he ;   'I  may  as  wull  guin  credit 

tor  my  good  taste.'     The  lesson  in  English  pronnuciatioii, 

[  however,  w&s  not  yet  terminated.     Madame  was  charmed 

ir  hero's  nncommon  discrimination  and  extraordinarjr 

He  wns  the  most  skilful  and  the  most  agreeable 

iritic  with  whom  sbu  had  ever  been  acquainted.     How  in- 

Idoahle  mnst  the  opinion  of  such  a  person  be  to  her  on 

■  great  work  !     No  one  had  yet  seen  a  Une  of  it ;  bnt 

imonts  when  wo  ai'e  irresistibly  impelled  to  seek 

P^Cbufidante ;  that  eonltdante  was  before  her,    'Die  morocco 

I  unlocked,  and   the    m.anuscript  of  Haraan  Ai 

i  revealed  lo  the  enraptured  eye  of  Vivian  Grey. 

'  I  flatter  mysotfi'  said  Madame  Carolina,  '  that  this  work 

"1  oreate  a  ^runt  sensation;  not  only  in  Germany.     It 

t,  1  think,  with  interesting  story,  engaging  incidents, 

.  animated  and  effective  descriptions.     I  have  not,  of 

jUTKe,  bcL-ii  able  to  obtain  any  new  matter  respecting  his 

hblimity  the  Caliph.     Between  onrselves,  1  do  not  think 

"  's  TOry  important.     So  far  as  I  hare  observed,  wo  have 

jgh    in  this  world  on  every  possible  snhject 

tdy.    It  is  manner  in  which  the  literature  of  all  nations 

I  deficient.     It  appears  to  me  that  the  great  point  for 

i  of  genius  now  to  direct  their  attention  to  is  the 

^panaion  of  matter.      This  I  conceive  to  be  the    grest 

Mi«t;  and  this  must  be  eficctcd  by  the  art  of  pictnresque 

riting.     For  instance,  my  dear  3lr.  Grey,  I  wiL  open  the 

mbiatL  Nights'  Entertainments,  merely  for  an  exemplifi- 

iioD,  at  the  ono  hundred  and  eighty-fifth  night ;  good! 

«t  n«  attend  to  the  following  passive: — 

"Id  the  reign  of  the  Culiph  Haroun  Al  Rnschid,  there 

18  at  Bagdad  a  dru^ist,  called  AJboussim  Ebn  Tliahcr,  a 

ich,  handsome  man.     Ho  had  more  wit  and  politeness 

a  people  of  Ills  profession  oriliimrily  have.    His  integrity, 

cerity,  and  jovial  homour  made  him  beloved  and  sought 

ir  by  all  sorts  of  people.     The  Cahph,  who  know  his 

Brit,  had  entire  coulidence  in  him.     Hs  had  so  great  an 

him  that  he  entrnsted  him  with  tho  care  to 

mde  his  I'livonrite  ladies  with  all  Ibu  things  tliey  stood 

D  need  of.     He  eliose  tbr  them  their  clothes,  furniture,  and 

rels,  with  admirable  taste.     His  good  qualities  and  the 

IWDiir  of  the  Caliph  made  the  sons  of  Emirs  and  other 
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otficers  of  the  Grsl  rank  Iw  always  aboat  him.  His  haoie 
WM  the  rendeiTOQs  of  all  the  nobility  of  the  Coart." 

'  Wlutt  capabilities  Inrk  in  this  dry  passage  !*  exclaimed 
Madame  Carolina ;  '  I  touch  it  with  vay  pen,  and  transform 
it  into  a  chapter.  It  shall  be  one  of  those  that  I  will  read 
to  you.  The  description  of  Alboussan  alone  demaiids  ten 
pagoa.  There  is  no  doubt  that  his  countenance  was  orientaL 
The  tale  miys  that  he  waa  h&ndaome :  I  paint  him  with  bin 
eaatoru  i-yc,  liia  thin  arched  brow,  hia  fragrant  beard,  hie 
graceful  mnstachio.  The  tale  says  bo  nsa  rich :  1  bava 
authoritiee  for  the  costume  of  men  of  his  dignity  in  oon- 
teinpiinuT'  writers.  In  my  history  be  appears  in  an  upper 
garuienl  of  grut^n  Telvet,  and  loose  trouners  of  pink  aUxa ; 
a  jewelled  diigpir  lies  in  his  golden  girdle  ;  hia  slipperv  •» 
of  the  richest  cmbi-oidery  ;  and  he  never  omita  the  bath  of 
roses  ilaily.  On  this  system,  which  in  my  opinion  ctioiui 
trath,  for  by  it  you  are  enabled  to  form  a  conception  of  ths 
mannere  of  the  age ;  on  this  system  I  proceed  tbroogfaont 
the  paragraph.  Cunceive  my  account  of  his  bouse  being 
the  '■  reudi'KVouB  of  all  the  nobility  of  tho  Court."  What  a 
brilliant  eceuo!  what,  variety  of  dress  andclmrwiter  !  whst 
Hpleiidonr !  what  luxury!  what  magnificence!  Imagine 
the  detail  of  the  bunquct ;  whioli,  by  the  bye,  gives  me  an 
opportunity  of  inserting,  after  tho  manner  of  your  own 
liihbon,  "  a  dissertiition  on  slierbeL*'  What  think  yott  of 
tho  art  of  piotiirpsiiae  wiiting  f ' 

■Admirable!'  said  Vivian;  "Von  Chronicle  himself ' 

'  How  can  you  mention  tho  ramc  of  that  odioos  man  !* 
nlinost  slirickeil  Madame  Carolina,  forgetting  the  dignity  uf 
her  semi-regul  cliunicter  in  the  jealons  feelings  of  thu 
author.  '  How  can  you  mention  mm  !  A  scribbler  wilh- 
ont  a  sprtrlc.  not  only  of  genius,  hut  even  of  common  inven- 
tion. A  migemble  fellow,  who  soums  to  do  nothing  but 
clofbc  and  amplify,  in  his  own  fantastic  style,  the  details  of 
a  fukrcel  uf  old  chronicles  !' 

Madame'a  indignation  n'mliided  Vivian  of  a  tmc  but 
rather  vulgar  proverb  of  his  own  country  ;  and  he  extricated 
himself  from  his  veiy  awkward  situation  with  a  dexterity 
worthy  of  his  former  years. 

'Von  Chronicle  himself,'  said  Vivian;  'Von  Chronicle 
himself,  as  1  was  going  to  observe,  will  bo  tho  most  morti- 
fied of  all  on  the  appearance  of  your  work.  He  cannot  b« 
Fio  blinded  by  self-conccdt  as  to  fail  to  obseire  that  yonr 
hisloty  is  a  thousand  times  moro  interestiiigtluuihisfictEOP. 
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'.  3!ftdajue,  if  joa  can  tbus  nprcad  tnchaiitment  o^ 
aerto  weary  page  of  history,  -what  mnst  be  your  « 
logiimtioii !' 


CHAPTER    V. 


tnkh  met  Emilias  voa  Aslingen  in  his  ride  throngh  the 
that    distinguishod   personage    at    present 
rtranised  the  Enelish  nation,  and  astoanded  the  Rcises- 
■  natives  by  driving  an  English  mail,  riding  English 
ea,  and  raliiig  English  grooms,  he  deigned  to  bo  bk- 
Bedingly  coorteoaa  to  our  hero,  whom  he  had  publicly 
"  ired  at  the  soiree  of  the  preceding  night  to  be  '  very 
1  style.'     Such  a  character  from  such  a  man  raised 
ivian  even  more  in  the  estimation  of   the  Reisenbnrg 
jrld  than  his  flattering  reception  by  the  Grand  Cake 
Dd  tiis  cordial  gi^cting  by  Madame  Carolina. 
'  Shall  you  be  at  the  Grand  Marshal's  to-night  F'  aslced 

'  Ah !  that  is  the  new  man,  the  man  who  was  media- 
ed,  is  not  it  P' 

•  The  Prince  of  Little  Lilliput.' 

'  Yee  ! '  drawled  ont  Mr.  von  Aslicgen.  '  I  shall  go  if  I 
>ve  coarage  enough ;  but  they  say  bis  servants  wear  skins, 
id  he  has  got  a  tail.' 

The  Iiall-roora  was  splendidly  illuminated.     The  whole 

the  Royal  Family  was  present,  and  did  honour  to  their 

!W  ofEoer  of  state  ;  his  Bojal  Highness  all  smiles,  and  his 

Tonaort  all  diamonds.      Stars  and  uniforms,  ribbons  and 

abounded.     The  diplomatic  body  wore  the  dresses 

if  their  respective  Courts.     Bmiliua  von  Aalingcn,  having 

'ven  ont  in  the  morning   that  bo   should  appear  aa  a 

iptain  in  the  Eoyal  Guards,  the  young  lords  and  fops  of 

were  consequently  ultra  military.     They  were  not 

annoyed  when,  late  in  the  evening,  their  model 

in,  wearing  the  rich  scarlet  uniform  of  a  Knight 

which  newly-revived   order  Von  Aslingen, 

Bervod  half  a  campaign  (gainst  the  Turks,  was  a 

i%cir. 

The    Ro^al    Family  had    arrived    only  a  few    minutes: 

incing  bad  not  yet  commenced.     Vivian  was  at  the  top 

honoured  b^  the  notice  of  Madame  Carolina, 
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who  coropUinod  of  bis  jc^terdaj's  afaaence  ^m  the  pa]irO& 
Saddeiily  Lhs  nniveraal  hum  and  baiz  which  ara  alwajs 
Bounding  io.  a  crowded  room  were  atilled ;  and  all  present, 
arreBted  in  their  conrersation  and  pnreotU,  stood  wiUi 
their  heads  turned  towards  the  great  door.  Thither  also 
Virian  looked,  and,  wonderstrnck,  beheld — Mr.  Beckendorff. 
His  singnlar  appearance,  lor,  with  the  ekception  of  his 
cavalry  boots,  be  presented  the  same  figure  as  when  he 
first  came  forward  to  receive  the  Prince  of  Little  LQIipct 
acid  Vivian  on  the  lawn,  immediately  attracted  aoiveTsal 
attention  ;  but  in  tliis  crowded  room  there  were  a  few  who, 
either  from  actual  experience  or  accurate  information, 
wore  not  ignorant  that  this  personage  was  the  Prims 
Minister.  The  report  spread  like  wildiire.  Even  the 
etiquette  of  a  Gerniau  ball-room,  honoured  as  it  was  by  the 
presence  of  the  Court,  was  no  restraint  to  the  curiosity  and 
wonder  of  all  present.  Yes  !  even  Emilius  tod  Aslingen 
raised  his  glass  to  his  eye.  But  great  as  was  Vivian's 
URtonishment,  it  was  not  only  occasioned  by  this  unexpected 
appearance  of  his  former  host.  Mr.  Beckendorff  was  not 
alone :  a  woman  was  leaning  on  his  letl  arm.  A  qaicb 
glance  iu  a,  moment  convinced  Vivian  that  she  vras  not  tlie 
original  of  the  inyBterionB  picture.  The  compajiion  ol 
Beckendorfi*  was  very  yonng.  Her  full  voluptnoua  growth 
gave  you,  for  a  moment,  the  impression  that  she  was  some- 
what low  in  stature  ;  but  it  was  only  for  a  moment,  fbr  the 
ludy  was  by  no  means  short.  Her  beauty  it  is  impossible 
to  describe.  It  was  of  a  kind  that  baflles  all  phrases,  uot 
have  I  a  single  simile  at  command  to  make  it  more  clear 
ormore  confused.  Her  Ininrioas  form,  her  blonde  complex- 
ion, her  silken  hair,  would  have  all  become  the  languishing 
Bultana;  but  then  her  eyes,  they  banished  all  idea  of  the 
Sen^lio,  and  were  tbe  most  decidedly  European,  Ihoogh 
the  most  brilliant,  that  ever  glanced ;  eagles  might  have 
proved  their  young  at  them.  To  a  conntenance  which 
otherwise  would  have  been  calm,  and  perhaps  pensive, 
they  gave  an  cipression  of  extreme  vivacity  and  naosual 
animation,  and  perhaps  of  restleasnesa  and  arrogance ;  it 
might  have  been  courage.  The  lady  was  dressed  in  the 
costume  of  a  Chanoinesin  of  a  Convent  des  dames  nobles ; 
an  institution  to  which  Protestant  and  Catholic  ladies  are 
alike  admitted.  The  orange- coloured  L-ordon  of  her  canonry 
was  slung  gracefully  over  her  plain  black  silk  dress,  and  a 
diamond  cross  huni^  below  her  waist. 


I question. 

^r^And  t 
I       Count  of 


Mr.  Beukendorff  luid  liis  fair  compntiioD  were  instantly 
ilcomed  by  tfae  Grand  Marshal ;  and  Aruelm  and  half-a- 
ChamburlaJDs,  all  in  new  nniformB,  and  extremely 
did  tiieir  utmoat,  by  Uieir  ezerdoii^  in  cleariag 
way,  lo  preveat  the  Primo  Minister  of  Reiscabnrg 
poyin;^  Ilia  respects  to  bis  Suvereign.  At  Jengtli, 
iiuwever,  Mr.  Beckenilorif  ruachiid  the  top  of  the  room, 
and  presented  the  young  Udy  to  bis  Itoyal  Highness,  and 
also  to  Madame  CaroLna.  Vivian  had  retired  on  their 
approach,  and  now  found  himself  among  a  set  of  young 
oSceni,  idolators  of  Von  Aslingen,  and  of  white  hats  lined 
with  crimson.  'Who  t'aii  she  be?'  was  the  universal 
qneetion.  Though  all  by  the  query  aoknoivledged  their 
yet  it  is  siogular  that,  at  the  same  time,  every 
irepared  with  a  response  to  it.  Sueh  ai'e  the 
accurate  information  ! 
And  that  is  Beckendorfl',  is  it  ? '  e;:claimed  the  yoang 
Count  of  Eberstcia  ;  '  and  his  danghter,  of  course  I  Well ; 
there  la  ootMnglike  beiug-a  plebeian  and  a  Prime  Minister! 
I  soppose  Beckendorff  will  biing  an  anonymous  friend  to 
Conrt  next.' 

'  She  cannot  bu  his  danghter,'  said  Bemstorff.  '  To 
be  a  Cbanoincsso  of  that  order,  remember,  she  moat  \m 
soble.' 

Then  she  must  be  his  niece,'  answered  the  young  Count 
rf  Ebersteln.  'I  think  I  do  remember  some  confused  story 
Jihoat  a  sister  of  Beckendorff  who  ran  away  with  some 
Wirteuberg  Baron.    What  was  that  story,  Gemsbaob  ?' 

'No,  it  was  not  his  sister,'  said  the  Baron  of  Gerasbach  ; 
it  was  his  aunt^  1  think.' 

Beckcudorfl''H  aunt ;  what  Em  idea !  Aa  if  he  ever  bad  an 
it  1  Men  of  hin  calibre  make  themsclveii  out  of  mud. 
liare  no  relations.  Well,  never  mind ;  there  was 
■tory,  1  am  sure,  about  some  woman  or  other.  De- 
Bpon  it  that  this  girl  it:  the  child  of  that  woman, 
ilbor  sho  be  aunt,  niece,  or  daughter.  I  shall  go  and 
cvety  ono  that  I  know  the  whole  business  ;  this  girl  ia 
danghter  of  some  woman  or  other.'  So  saying,  away 
';ed  the  young  Count  of  Eberstein,  to  disseminate  in  all 
ions  tile  important  conclusion  to  which  his  logical 
tiad  allowed  liim  to  arrive. 
Vom  Weinbren,'  said  the  Baron  of  Gemsbncli,  'how 
yon  account  for   thi>    mysterious   appearance  of  thf 
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'  Oil !  when  men  are  on  the  decline  they  do  desperate 
things.     I  suppose  it  is  to  please  the  renegado.' 
'  Hush !  there's  the  Englishman  behind  yon.' 
'  On  dit,  another  child  of  Beckendorff.' 

*  Oh  no  !  secret  mission.' 
•Ah!  indeed.' 
'  Here  comes  Yon  Aslingen  !    Well,  great  Emilias !  how 

solve  you  this  mystery  ? ' 

*  What  mystery  ?     Is  there  one  ?  * 
'  I    allade  to  this   wonderful    appearance  of   Becken* 

dorff.' 

*  Beckendorff!  what  a  name !     Who  is  he  ?' 

*  Nonsense  I  the  Premier.* 
'Well!' 

*  You  have  seen  him,  of  course ;  he  is  here.     Have  ycm 
just  come  in  ? ' 

'  Beckeudorff  here ! '   said  Yon  Aslingen,  in  a  tone  of 
affected  horror ;  *  I  did  not  know  that  the  fellow  was  to  be 
visited.     It  is  all   over  with  Beisenburg.     I  shall  go  to 
Yienna  to-morrow.' 
j  But  hark !  the  sprightly  music  calls  to  the  dance ;  and 

I  first  the  stately  Polonaise,  an  easy  gradation  between 
j  walking  and  dancing.  To  ihe  surprise  of  the  whole  room 
I  and  the  indignation  of  many  of  the  high  nobles,  the  Crown 
Prince  of  Beisenburg  led  off  the  Polonaise  with  the  nn- 
I  known  fair  one.  Such  an  attention  to  Beckendorff  was  a 
distressing  proof  of  present  power  and  favour.  Tho  Polo- 
i  naise  is  a  dignified  promenade,  with  which  Grerman  balls 
i  invariably  commence.  The  cavaliers,  with  an  air  of  studied 
I  grace,  ofier  their  right  hands  to  their  fair  partners ;  and 
I  the  whole  party,  in  a  long  file,  accurately  follow  the  lead- 
I  ing  couple  through  all  their  scientific  evolutions,  as  they 
i  wind  through  every  part  of  the  room.  Waltzes  in  sets 
'  Bpeedily  followed  the  Polonaise ;  and  the  unknown,  who 
I  was  now  an  object  of  universal  attention,  danced  with 
I  Count  von  Sohnspeer,  another  of  Beckendorff^s  numerous 
I  progeny,  if  the  reader  remember.  How  scurvily  are  poor 
I  single  gentlemen  who  live  alone  treated  by  the  candid 
I  tongues  of  their  fellow-creatures !  The  commander-in- 
'  chief  of  the  Beisenburg  troops  was  certainly  a  partner  of  a 
j  different  complexion  from  the  young  lady's  previous  one. 
I  The  Crown  Prince  had  undertaken  his  duty  with  relno- 
I  tance,  and  had  performed  it  without  grace ;  not  a  single 
j         word  had  he  exchanged  with  his  partner  during  the  pro- 
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mode,  and  hJs  gennice  listlessnesa  \rnB  evea  more  ofTen- 

'8  than  afiected  apatby.   Von  Sohnspeer,  on  the  contHiiy, 

anced  in  tho  true  Vienna  style,  and  whirled  like  a  derriah, 

good    English   prejudices    against   the   soft,    tho 

mimmiiig',  the  sentimental,  melting,  nndnlating,  dangerous 

iTBltz  would  (juickly  disappear,  if'  we  only  exocnted  the 

ireaded    mancearros   in    the   true    Aastriaa    style.      Ono 

Boon  expect  our  dangbtcra  to  get  sentimental  in 

ion  did  not  choose  to  presume  upon  liis  late  acqnain" 

with  Mr.  Beckendorff,  as  it  had  not  been  Kouglit  by 

mt  gentlemiin,  and   he  consequently    did   not  pay  hia 

espects  to  the  Minister,     ilr.  Beckendorfi'  continued  at 

'  e  top  of  the  room,  atanding  between  tho  state  obaira  of 

a  Royal  Highness  and  Madame  Carolina,  and  occasionoUy 

[dressing  an  observation  to  his  Sovereign  and  answering 

le  of  the  lady's.  Had  Mr,  Beckendorff  been  in  the  hiibit 
r  attending  balls  nightly  ho  could  not  have  exhibited 

OTo  perfect  nonchalance.    There  hp  stood,  with  his  lu-ma 

oesM  behind  liim,  hia  chin  resting  on  his  breast,  and  his 

ised  eyes  glancing  1 

'My  dear  Prince,'  said  Vivian  f«  tho  Grand  Mnrehal, 
jroQ  are  just  the  person  I  wanted  to  apeak  to.  How  camu 
oa  to  invite  Beckeadoi-fT,  and  bow  came  he  to  accept  th« 
ivitation  F ' 

'tly   dear  &iend,'    said  his   Highness,    shrngging   hia 
boulders,   '  wonders   will   never  cease.     I   never  invited 
J  I  eUould  jast  as  Boon  have  thought  of  inviting  old 
oluumisberger.' 

'  Were  not  you  awai*,  then,  of  hia  intention  p ' 

'  Not  in  the  least !  you  should  rather  say  attention  ;  for, 
'.  assure  you,  I  consider  it  a  most  particular  one.     It  is 

''  I  astonishing,  my  dear  friend,  how  I  mistook  that 
b's  character.  He  really  is  one  of  tho  most  gentleniau- 
1,  polite,  and  excellent  persons  I  know ;  no  more  mad 
D  yon  are  !     And  as  for  his  power  being  on  tho  decline, 

«  know  the  nonseoae  of  that ! ' 

'Better  than  most  persons,  I  suspect,  Sievcrs,  of  coarse, 
I  not  here  P ' 

'  No  !  you  have  heard  about  him,  I  suppose  P ' 

'Heard!  heard  whatP' 

•Not  heard  !  well,  he  told  me  yesterday,  and  said  he  was 
piitg  to  call  upon  you  directly  to  let  you  know.' 
;  'Know  what?' 
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'Ho  is  a  very  sensible  man,  Siovera ;  and  I  am  x-erj  glkd 
»t  last  that  he  is  likely  to  succeed  in  the  world.  All  meo 
havo  their  little  imprudences,  and  lie  w&s  a.  little  too  hot 
once.  Wliut  of  that  ?  He  has  come  to  his  senses,  bo  have 
I ;  and  I  hope  yon  will  never  lose  yonrs ! ' 

'  But  pray,  my  dear  Prince,  tell  me  what  bos  happened  to 
Siovers." 

'  He  ia  going  to  Vienna  immediately,  and  will  be  very 
QSeful  there,  I  have  no  doabt.  He  li&a  got  a  good  phuc, 
and  I  am  enre  he  will  do  his  doty.  They  cannot  have  an 
abler  man.- 

'  Vienna !  that  is  the  last  city  in  the  world  in  which  1 
should  expect  to  lind  Mr.  Sievers.  Wliat  place  can  Le 
have  ?  and  what  services  can  he  perform  there  ?  ' 

'  Many !  he  is  to  be  Editor  of  the  AoBtrian  Observer,  and 
Censor  of  the  Aaatrian  Press.  I  thought  he  would  do  well 
at  last.  AU  men  have  their  imprudent  day.  I  had.  1 
cannot  stop  now.     I  must  go  and  speuk  to  the  Countess 

As  Vivian  was  doubting  whether  he  should  most  grieve 
or  laugh  at  this  singular  tcrminutionofMr.  Sicvera'  career, 
Ills  arm  was  tiuddenly  touched,  and  on  turning  round  he 
found  it  was  by  Sir.  Bcclcendorff. 

'There  is  another  strong  argnment,  sir, '  sOiid  tlie  Minister, 
without  any  of  the  usnal  phrases  of  recognition  ;  '  there  ia 
another  strong  argument  against  your  doctrine  of  Destiny.' 
And  then  Mr.  Beckendorff,  taking  Vivian  by  tlio  arm,  began 
walking  up  and  down  part  of  the  saloon  with  liim  ;  and  in 
a  few  minutes,  quite  forgetting  the  scene  of  the  discussion, 
he  was  involved  in  metaphysics.  This  incident  created 
another  great  sensation,  and  whispers  of  *'  secret  mission, 
Secretary  of  State,  decidedly  a  son,"  &c.  &o.  &c.  were  in 
an  instant  afloat  in  all  parts  of  the  room. 

The  approach  of  his  lloyal  Highness  extricated  Vivian 
from  an  argument  which  was  as  profound  M  it  was  inter- 
minable J  and  as  Mr.  Beekeiidorfi'  retired  with  the  Grand 
Duke  into  a  recess  in  the  ball-room,  Vivian  was  requested 
by  Von  Neuwied  to  a^ttend  Iiis  Excellency  the  Orand 
Marshal. 

'My  dear  friend,'  said  the  Prinue,  'I  saw  you  talking 
with  a  certain  person.  I  did  not  say  anything  to  yon  when 
I  passed  you  before ;  but^  to  tell  you  the  truth  now,  I  was 
a  little  annoyed  that  he  had  not  spoken  to  yoD.  I  knew 
you  were  as  prond  as  Lucifer,  and  would  not  salute  him 
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fonraelf ;  and  between  oarselves  I  had  no  great  wiali  you 
ibonld,  for,  not  to  couccal  it,  lie  did  not  even  nientiou 
yoor  name.  Bot  the  reftaon  of  this  is  now  quite  evident, 
ud  you  most  confesa  he  ia  remarkably  courteous.  You 
koow,  if  yon  remember,  we  thoagbt  tliat  incognito  was  a 
little  affected ;  rather  anDoying,  if  joa  recollect.  I  re- 
aiember  in  the  green  lane  you  gave  him  a  contle  cut  obont 
H.  It  was  spirited,  and  I  dare  nay  did  good.  Well  I  whiit 
■aa  going  to  say  about  that  is  this ;  1  dare  say  now,  after 
'  continued  his  Excellency,  with  a  knowing  look,  '  a 
tain  person  had  very  good  reasonK  for  that ;  not  that  he 
BT  told  them  to  me,  nor  that  I  have  the  slightest  idea  of 
!in ;  bat  when  a  person  is  really  so  exceedingly  polit« 
A  attautive,  T  always  tliiiik  he  wonld  never  do  anything 
rreeable  without  a  caase ;  and  it  was  exceedingly  dis- 
_  eable,  if  yon  remember,  my  dear  friend.  I  never  knew 
0  whom  he  was  speaking.  Von  Philipson  indeed  !  Well ! 
re  did  not  thisk,  the  day  we  were  floundering  down  that 
»rf  rood,  that  it  would  end  in  this.  Rather  a  more  brilliant 
i  thnn  tlie  Qianta'  Hall  at  Turriparva,  I  tlunk,  eh  ? 
ivt  ftll  men  bare  their  imprudent  days  ;  the  best  way  ia  to 
brget  them.  There  was  poor  Sievers  ;  who  ever  did  more 
mprudent  things  than  he  ?  and  now  it  ia  likely  he  will  do 
reiy  well  in  the  world,  eh  ?  Wliat  I  want  of  yon,  my  dear 
Viend,  is  this.  There  is  tbot  girl  who  came  with  Becken- 
lorS;  who  the  deuce  she  is,  I  don't  know  :  let  us  hope  the 
test !  We  must  pay  her  every  attention.  I  dare  Bay  she 
■  Iiis  daughter.  You  have  not  forgotten  the  portrait. 
[Vol]  I  we  all  were  gay  once.  All  men  have  their  impro- 
le&t  day;  why  ebould  not  Beckendorff?  Speaks  rather  in 
08  ia.voor,  I  tliink.  Weil,  this  pirl;  his  Royal  Highness 
mev  kindly  made  the  Crown  Prince  walk  the  Polonaise 
'Witll  her;  very  kind  of  him,  and  very  proper.  Wkat  atten- 
a  can  bo  too  great  for  the  danghter  or  Iriend  of  such  a 
n  1  a  man  who,  in  two  words,  may  be  said  to  have  made 
LBeisenburg.  Por  what  was  R^isenburg  before  BeckendorB'P 
,/kli  t  what  ?  Perhaps  we  were  happier  then,  after  all ;  and 
then  there  was  no  Boyal  Highness  to  bow  to  ;  no  person  to 
'lie  condescending,  except  ourselves.  But  never  mind  I  wo 
will  forget.  Aft«r  all,  this  life  has  its  charms,  What  li 
'  brillijuit  Buene !  hnt  this  girl,  every  attention  should  be 
paid  her.  The  Crown  Prince  was  so  kind  as  to  wnik  the 
jFolonaise  with  her.  And  Von  Sohnspeer ;  be  ia  a  bmte, 
to  bs  Bore ;  but  then  he  is  a  Field  Marehal.     Now,  I  think, 
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coiitfideriiig  what  has  Uken  pl.ico  between  Beckeadorff  uid 
joarsoli',  n.Dil  tLe  very  diBtiiigaishetl  manner  in  which  ia 
recognised  yon ;  I  think,  that  aller  all  this,  and  cansideciDg 

everything,  the  etiqnetto  is  for  yon,  porticolarly  as  yon  are 
a  foreigner,  and  my  personal  friend ;  indeed,  my  moat  par- 
ticnlftT  friend,  for  in  fact  I  owe  everything  to  yon,  my  hfe, 
and  more  than  my  life ;  I  think,  I  repeat,  considering  all 
this,  that  the  toast  yon  can  do  is  to  ask  ber  to  dance  with 
you :  and  I,  as  the  host,  will  introdnce  yon.  I  am  soiry, 
my  denr  friend,'  continned  hia  Excellency,  with  a  look  cf 

great  regret,  '  to  introdncu  you  to ;  bnt  we  will  not 

speak  ahont  it.  We  have  do  right  to  complain  of  Ur. 
Beckcndorfi*.  No  person  could  possibly  behave  to  bb  in  a 
manner  more  gentlemanlike.' 

After  an  infi-odoctory  sjicech  in  hia  Excellency's  happiasi 
manner,  and  in  which  an  eulogium  of  Vivian  and  a  com- 
pliment to  the  fair  unknown  got  almoat  as  completely 
enlanglt^d  as  the  origin  of  slavery  and  the  hisbiry  of  the 
feudal  system  in  his  more  celebrated  barnngue,  Vivian 
found  himself  waltsing  with  the  anonymons  beanty.  The 
Grand  Marshal,  during  the  process  of  introduction,  had 
given  the  young  lady  every  opportnnity  of  declaring  her 
namo ;  but  Bvery  opportuni^  was  thrown  away.  *  She 
must  be  incog,,'  whispered  his  Excellency :  'ilisa  von 
Philipson,  I  suppose  ?  ' 

Vivian  was  not  a  little  desirous  of  discovering  the  nature 
of  the  relationship  or  connection  between  BeckendorCf 
and  his  partner.  The  rapid  waltz  allowed  no  panse  for 
conversation  ;  hut  afler  the  dance  Vivian  seated  himself  at 
her  side,  with  the  determination  of  not  quickly  deserting 
it.  The  lady  did  not  even  allow  him  the  satisfaction  of 
commencing  the  conversation  ;  for  no  sooner  was  she  seated 
than  she  begged  to  know  who  the  person  was  with  whom 
she  had  previously  waltzed.  The  history  of  Count  von 
Sohnsjieor  amnsed  her ;  and  no  sooner  had  Vivian  finished 
his  anecdote  than  the  lady  said,  '  Ah !  I  see  yon  are  an 
amosing  person.  Now  tell  me  the  history  of  cveiybody  in 
the  room.' 

'  Really,'  said  Vivian,  '  I  fear  I  shall  forfeit  my  reputa- 
tion of  being  amusing  very  speedily,  for  I  am  almost  as 
gi'eat  ft  6tran!5;er  at  this  Court  as  yon  appear  to  be  yonrselC. 
Count  von  Sohnspeer  is  too  celebrated  a  personage  at 
Heiseuhnrg  to  have  allowed  even  me  to  be  long  ignorant 
of  hia  hi^itoty ;  and  as  for  the  resi,  so  far  as  I  can  judge, 


f  ne  most  of  them  as  obscure  aa  myself,  and  not  nearly 
B  interesting  as  yon  are ! ' 

■  Are  yon  an  Englishman  ? "  asked  the  lady. 

ed  so,  both  from  yonr  travelling  and  your  ap- 
pearance: I  think  the  English  oonntenance  very  peculiar,' 
'  Indeed !  we  do  not  flatter  onraelves  so  at  home.' 

■  Tea !  it  ia  peculiar,'  said  the  lady,  in  a  tone  which 
seemed  to  imply  that  contradiction  was  anusual;  'and  I 
think  that  yon  are  all  handsome !  I  admire  the  English, 
which  in  this  part  of  the  world  is  singular ;  the  South,  yon 
know,  is  generally  francise.' 

'  I  am  aware  of  that,'  said  Vivian.  '  There,  for  instance, 
pointing  to  a  pompons-looking  personage  who  at  tbat 
moment  strutted  by;  'there,  for  instance,  is  the  most 
fnncise  person  in  alt  Rieisenfanrg !  that  is  our  Grand  Cham- 
berlain, He  considers  himself  a  felicitous  copy  of  Lonis 
tLe  Fourteenth !  He  allows  nothing  in  his  opinions  and 
pfanwes  bat  what  is  orthodox.  As  it  generally  happonfl  in 
anch  cases,  his  orthodoxy  ia  rather  obsolete.' 

^*  Who  is  that  Kniglit  of  Malta  ? '  asked  the  lady. 
'The  most  powerful  individual  in  the  room,'  answered 
iTi&n. 
'  Who  can  he  be  ? '  asked  the  lady,  with  eagerness. 
'Behold  him,  and  tremble  !'  rejoined  Vivian  :  'for  with 
liim  it  rests  to  decide  whether  yon  are  civilised  or  a  savtwe ; 
whether  you  are  to  be  abhorred  or  admired;  idolised  or 
despised.     Nay,  do  not  be  alarmed  !  there  ai'e  a  few  heretics, 
l*iBn  in  Beiaenbnrg,  who,  like  myself,  value  from  convic- 
Son,  and  not  from  fashion,  and  who  will  bo  over  ready,  in 
Mte  of  a  Von  Aslingon  aiuitliema,  to  evince  our  admira- 
Ebn  where  it  is  due.' 

L  The  lady  pleaded  fatigue  a.s  an  excuse  for  not  ngain 

racing ;  and  Vivian   did   not  quit   her  side.      Her  lively 

marks,    jnquant    obserrutions,   and     dngular    questions 

ighly  amused  him;  and  he  was  flattered  by  the  evident 

ntification  which  his  conversation  afibrded  her.     It  was 

f  the  principal  members  of  the  Court  that  she 

poke :  she  was  deliglited  with  Vivian's  glowing  oharacter 

r  Madame  Carolina,  whom  she  said  she  had  this  evening 

seen  for  the  first  time.     Who  this  nnknown  could  be  was  a 

question  which  often  occurred  to  him ;  and  the  singulari^ 

of  a  man  like  Beckendorff  suddenly  breaking  tbrongh  hw 

^ybabita  and  outraging  the  whole  system  of  his  existence,  to 
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please  a  daughter,  or  niece,  or  female  oonsin,  did  not  fiul 

strike  him. 

*  I  have  the  honour  of  being  acquainted  with  Mr. 
endorfif,'   said  Vivian.     This  was  the  first  time  that  th^  - 
Minister's  name  had  been  mentioned. 

'  I  perceived  you  talking  with  him,'  was  the  answer. 

*  You  are  staying,  I  suppose,  at  Mr.  BeckendorflTs  ? ' 

*  Not  at  present.* 

*  You  have,  of  course,  been  at  his  retreat ;  delightful  place! ' 
*Yes!' 

*  Are  you  an  ornithologist  ? '  asked  Vivian,  smiling. 

'  Not  at  all  scientific ;  but  I,  of  course,  can  now  tell  a 
lory  from  a  Java  sparrow,  and  a  bullfinch  from  a  canary. 
The  first  day  I  was  there,  I  never  shall  forget  the  surprise 
I  experienced,  when,  after  the  noon  meal  being  finished, 
the  aviary  door  was  opened.  After  that  I  always  let  the 
creatures  out  myself;  and  one  day  I  opened  all  the  cages 
at  once.  K  you  could  but  have  witnessed  the  scene !  I  am 
sure  you  would  have  been  quite  delighted  with  it.  As  for 
poor  Mr.  BcckendorfT,  I  thought  even  he  would  have  gone 
out  of  his  mind ;  and  when  I  brought  in  the  white  peacock 
he  actually  left  the  room  in  despair.  Pray  how  do  you 
like  Madame  Clara  and  OwHace  too  ?  Which  do  you  think 
the  most  beautiful  ?  I  am  no  great  favourite  with  the  old 
lady.  Indeed,  it  was  very  kind  of  Mr.  Beckendorff  to  bear 
with  everything  as  he  did :  I  am  sure  he  is  not  much  used 
to  lady  visitors.* 

*  I  trust  that  your  visit  to  him  will  not  be  very  short?' 

*  My  stay  at  liciscnburg  will  not  be  very  long,'  said  the 
young  lady,  with  rather  a  grave  countenance.  '  Have  you 
been  hero  any  time  ? ' 

*  About  a  fortnight ;  it  was  a  mere  chance  my  coming  at 
all.     I  was  going  on  straiir^it  to  Vienna.* 

*  To  Vienna,  indeed !  Well,  I  am  glad  you  did  not  miss 
Reisenbnrg;  yon  must  not  quit  it  now.  You  know  that 
this  is  not  the  Vienna  season  ?  * 

*  I  am  aware  of  it ;  but  I  am  such  a  restless  person  that 
I  never  regulate  my  movements  by  those  of  other  people.' 

*  But  surely  you  find  Rcisenburg  agreeable  ? ' 

*  Very  much  so  ;  but  I  am  a  confirmed  wanderer.' 

*  Wliy  are  you  ?  *  asked  the  lady,  with  great  naivete. 

Vi\nan  looked  grave ;  and  the  lady,  as  if  she  were  sen- 
sible of  having  unintentionally  occasioned  liim  a  painful 
recollection,  again  expressed  her  wish  that  he  should  not 
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medifttely  qnit  the  Conrt,  and  trnstod  that  oircuniBt&nces 
ironld  not  prevent  him  from  acceding  to  her  desire. 

'  It  does  not  eren  depend  npon  circnmstances,'  said 
Vidian ;  '  the  n-biia  of  the  moment  is  my  only  principle  of 
Btion,  and  therefore  1  may  be  off  to-night,  or  be  here  n 
tonth  hence.* 

pmy  stay  then,'  said  bis  companion  eagerly;  'I 
ttpcct  yon  to  Btay  now.  If  you  could  only  have  an  idea 
rhat  a  relief  converaing  with  yoa  is,  after  having  been 
In^ged  by  the  Crown  Prince  and  whirled  by  that  Von 
kiluiapeerj  Heigho!  I  could  almost  sigh  at  the  very  re- 
Oeinbrance  of  that  doleful  Polonaise.' 
The  lady  ended  with  a  faint  laugh  n  Hcutence  wliich 
^parently  had  been  commenced  in  no  light  vein.  She  did 
>t  ceaae  speaking,  but  continued  to  request  Vivian  to 
main  at  Iteisenbnrg  at  lea.1t  as  long  as  herself.  Her 
eqnent  reqnests  were  perfectly  nnnecesaary,  for  the  pra- 
ise had  been  pledged  nt  the  first  hint  of  her  wish  ;  bnt 
is  iras  not  the  only  time  during  the  evening  that  Vivian 
kd  remarked  that  his  interesting  companion  occnsioually 
flted  without  apparently  being  sensible  that  she  was  con- 
praing. 

The  young  Count  of  Ebersteiu,  who,  to  use   his  own 
mse,  was  '  sadly  involved,'  and  consequently  desirous  of 
Aag    appointed    a    forest  Councillor,    tboaght    that    ho 
^Thonld  seeure  his  appointment  by  condescending  to  notice 
the  person  whom  he  dehcately  styled  '  the  .Minister's  female 
relative."     Tg    bis   great  mortification   and   surprise,    the 
liDoonr  was  declined  ;  and  '  the  female  relative,'  being  un- 
willing to  dance  again,  bat  perhaps  feeling  it  necessary  tn 
break  off  her  conversation  with  her  late  parlJier,  it  having 
already  ksted  an  unusual  time,  highly  gratified  his  Ex- 
cellency the  Grand  Mai-shal   by  declaring  that  she   wonld 
!o  with   Prince  Maximilian.     '  This,  to  say  the  least, 
very  attentive  of  Miss  von  Philipson.' 
Iiittlu  Max,  who  had  jnst  taut  enough  to  discover  that  to 
ttie  partner  of  the  fair  incognita  was  the  place  of  hononr 
tba  evening,  now  considered  himself  by  mnch  the  most 
Lportant  personage  in  the  room.     In  fact,  he  was  only 
ad  to   Emilias  von  Aslingcn.      The  crident  contest 
'h  was  ever  taking  place  between  his  natnral  feelings 
_  boy  and  hia  acquired  habile  as  a  courtier  made  him 
mniiHing  companion.     He  tAlkod  of  the  Gardens  and 
Opera  in  n  ityie  not  xiinvort'-r  of  llie  young  Count  of 


4i6  VIVIAN  GREY. 

Eberat«iii.  He  thought  that  M&doroo  Carolina  was  as 
charming  ax  usual  l«-nif;Lt ;  but,  on  the  contrary,  that  the 

ConntesH  von  S was  looking  rather  ill,  and  thia  put 

him  in  mind  of  her  ladjahip's  new  equipage ;  and  Ihen, 
apropos  to  equipages,  what  did  his  companion  tbmk  of  tjie 
new  fashion  of  the  Hungarian  hanicas?  Hia  lively  and 
kind  compiinion  encouraged  the  boy's  tattle ;  and,  «tn- 
boldened  by  her  good  nature,  bo  soon  forgot  his  artificial 
speeches,  and  wos  quiolcly  ratthng  on  about  Turriparra, 
and  hia  horses,  and  his  dogs,  and  his  park,  and  hia  guns, 
and  his  grooms.  So()n  aft^r  the  waltz,  the  lady,  taking  the 
arm  of  the  young  Prince,  walked  up  to  Mr.  Beckendorff. 
He  received  her  with  great  attention,  and  led  her  to 
Madame  Carolina,  who  rose,  seated  Mr.  Bcckendorri 
'  female  relative '  by  her  side,  and  evidently  Wiid  something 
extremely  sgrecablo. 


CHAPTER  VL 


I  E^Hn 


VivitM  had  promised  Madame  Carolina  a  second  1  _ 
lesson  on  the  day  after  the  Grand  MarshaVa  f^te.  'fie 
progress  which  the  lady  had  made,  and  the  talent  which 
the  gentleman  had  evinced  during  the  first,  had  i«ndered 
MatUme  the  most  enthuaiaatic  of  pupils,  and  Vivian,  in  her 
estimation,  the  ablest  of  instnictoi-s.  Madame  Carolina's 
passion  was  patronage :  to  discover  concealed  merit,  to 
enconrage  neglected  genius,  to  reveal  the  mysteries  of  the 
world  to  a  novice  in  mankind,  or,  in  short,  to  make  herself 
very  agreeable  to  any  one  whom  she  fancied  to  be  very  in- 
teresting, WAS  tho  great  bnaineas  and  the  great  delight  of  her 
csistenco.  No  sooner  had  her  eyes  lighted  on  Vivian  Grey 
than  she  determined  to  patronise.  Hia  country,  his  ap- 
pearance, the  romantic  manner  in  which  he  haid  become 
connected  with  the  Court,  all  pleased  her  lively  imagina- 
tion. She  waa  intuitively  acquainted  with  his  whole  his- 
tory, and  in  an  instant  he  was  the  hero  of  a  romance,  of 
which  the  presence  of  the  principal  character  compensated, 
we  may  suppose,  for  the  somewhat  indefinite  det^ls.  His 
taste  and  literair  acquirements  completed  the  speU  by 
which  Madame  Carolina  was  willingly  enchanted.  A  low 
Dntch  professor,  whose  Inminous  genins  rendered  unne- 
cessary the  ceremony  of  shaving ;  and  a  dumb  dwu" 
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rlrafio  intereating  appearance  was  fbrgotiaii  its  peffeot 
idiocy ;  a  prosy  improvisRtore,  and  a  South  American 
Mvnge,  were  all  eaperaeded  by  tLe  appearance  of  Vinan 
Grey. 

Aa  Madame  Carolina  was,  in  fact,  a  charming  woman, 
OUT  hero  had  no  objection  to  homoar  her  harmlcGs  foibles ; 
and  noi  contented  with  making  notes  in  an  interleaved  copy 
of  her  Cbarlemague,  he  even  promised  to  read  B[iU'ouu  Al 
Raschid  in  mannscript.  The  consequence  of  his  courtesy 
Mid  the  reward  of  his  taste  was  unbounded  favour.  AparU 
ments  in  the  palace  were  offered  him,  and  declined ;  and 
when  Madame  Carolina  had  become  acquainted  with  buIB- 
citsnt  of  his  real  history  to  know  that,  on  his  part,  neither 
wish  nor  necessity  eitifited  to  return  immediately  to  bis  own 
coontry,  she  tempted  him  to  remain  at  Beisenbnrg  by  an 
offer  of  a  place  at  Cuiirt;  and  doufatlesa,  had  he  been  wilU 
ing,  Vivian  might  iit  time  have  become  a  Lord  Chamber- 
lain, or  perhaps  even  a.  Field  Marshal. 

On  entering  the  room  the  morning  in  question  he  found 
Madame  Carolina  writing.  Ac  the  end  of  the  apartment 
a  lady  ceased,  on  bis  appearance,  humming  an  air  to  which 
■ha  was  dancing,  and  at  the  Game  time  imitating  castanets. 
Madame  received  Vivian  with  expressions  of  delight,  saying 
ilao,  in  a  peculiar  and  confidential  manner,  that  she  was 
just  sealing  up  a  packet  for  him,  the  preface  of  Hai-oun ; 
and  then  £<bo  presented  liim  to  '  the  Baroness ! '  The  lady 
who  was  lately  dancing  came  forward.  It  was  his  unknown 
partner  of  the  preceding  night,  '  The  Baroness'  extended 
her  hand  to  Vivian,  and  nnaBect^dly  expressed  her  great 
pluasore  at  seeing  him  again.  Vivian  trusted  that  she  was 
not  fatigued  l)y  the  fSle,  and  asked  after  Mr.  Beckendorfi'. 
Madame  Carolina  was  bu.sily  engaged  at  the  moment  in  duly 
securing  the  precious  preface.  The  Baroness  said  that 
Mr.  Beckendorff  had  returned  home,  but  that  Madame 
Carolina  had  kindly  insisted  upon  her  staying  at  the  palace. 
She  was  not  the  least  wearied.  Lost  night  had  been  one  o( 
the  most  agreeable  she  had  ever  spent ;  at  least  she  mip- 
poaed  she  ought  to  say  so ;  for  if  she  bad  experienced  u 
tedious  or  maurnful  feeling  for  a  moment,  it  was  hardly  for 
what  was  then  passing  ho  much  as  for  ■ ' 

'Pray,  Mr.  Grey,'  said  Madame  Carolina,  interrupting 
lliem,  '  have  jou  heard  aboat  our  new  ballot  ? ' 

'No.' 

'I  do  not  think  yon  haVe  ever  been  to  oar  Opera.     To- 
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morrow  is  Opera  uiglit,  and  you  must  not  be  again  awiij 
Wo  pride  ourselves  here  very  much  upon  onr  Opera.* 

*  We  estimate  it  even  in  England/  said  Yiviaii,  *  as  pos- 
sessing perhaps  the  most  perfect  orchestra  now  organised.* 

*  The  orchestra  is  perfect.  His  Royal  Highness  is  sach 
nn  excellent  mnsicion,  and  he  has  spared  no  trouble  or  ex- 
pense  in  forming  it :  he  has  always  superintended  it  Viitniw^lf. 
But  I  confess  I  admire  onr  ballet  department  still  more. 
I  expect  yon  to  be  delighted  with  it.  You  will  perhaps  be 
gratified  to  know  that  the  subject  of  our  new  splendid 
ballet,  whieh  is  to  be  produced  to-morrow,  is  ft-om  a  great 
work  of  your  illustrious  poet,  my  Lord  Byron.' 

*  From  which  ? ' 

'  The  Corsair.  Ah  !  what  a  sublime  work !  what  passion ! 
what  oner (T J  !  what  knowledge  of  feminine  feeling  !  what 
contrast  of  character  !  what  sentiments !  what  situations !  I 
wish  this  were  Opera  night ;  Gulnare  !  my  favourite  charac- 
ter ;  beautiful  !     How  do  you  think  tliey  will  dre?s  her  ? ' 

*  Are  you  an  admirer  of  our  Byron  ?  *  asked  Vivian,  of 
the  Baroness. 

*  I  think  he  is  a  veiy  handsome  man.  I  once  saw  him  at 
the  carnival  at  Venice.' 

*  But  his  works ;  his  grand  works !  ma  chere  petite,'  said 
Madame  Carolina,  in  her  sweetest  tone;  *you  have  read 
his  works  ? ' 

*  Not  a  line/  answered  the  Baroness,  with  great  naivete ; 
*  I  never  saw  tliem.* 

*  Pauvre  enfant !  *  said  Madame  Carolina ;  *  I  will  employ 
you,  then,  while  you  are  here.' 

*I  never  read,'  said  the  Baroness  j  *  I  camiot  bear  it.  I 
like  poetry  and  romances,  but  I  like  somebody  to  read  to 
me.' 

'Very  just,'  said  Madame  Carolina;  *we  can  judge  with 
greater  accuracy  of  the  merit  of  a  compositiou  when  it 
reaches  our  mind  merely  through  the  medium  of  the  human 
voice.  The  soul  is  an  essence,  invisible  and  indivisible. 
In  this  respect  the  voice  of  man  resembles  the  principle  of 
his  existence ;  since  few  will  deny,  though  thei-e  are  some 
materialists  who  will  deny  everytliing,  that  the  human 
voice  is  both  impalpable  and  audible  only  in  one  place  at 
the  same  time.  Hence,  I  ask,  is  it  illogical  to  infer  itB 
indivisibility  ?  The  soul  and  the  voice,  then,  are  similar 
in  two  great  attributes ;  there  is  a  secret  harmony  in  their 
spin'tual   construction.      In  the  early  ages  of  niankiml  a 
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beantifol  traditioD  was  afloat  that  the  sonl  and  the  roioe 
were  one  and  the  Bame.  We  may  perhaps  recogniBe  in  this 
fitnctfol  belief  the  effect  of  the  fascmatmg  and  imaginative 
philosophy  of  the  East;  that  mysterioua  portion  of  the 
globe,"  continued  Madame  Carolina,  'from  whtcii  we  should 
frankly  confess  that  we  derive  everything :  for  tho  South  ia 
bat  the  pnpil  of  the  East,  through  the  mediation  of  Egypt. 
Of  this  opimoo,'  eaid  Madame  with  fervour,  'I  have  no 
doubt :  01  this  opinion,'  continued  the  lady  with  entha- 
siiLsm,  '  I  have  boldly  avowed  myBolf  a  votary  in  a  diaser- 
tation  appended  to  the  second  volume  of  Haroun :  for  this 
opinion  I  would  die  at  the  stake  !  Oh,  lovely  East !  why 
was  I  not  oriental !  Land  where  the  voice  of  the  nightin- 
gale is  never  mute  !  Land  of  the  cedar  and  the  citron,  tho 
tnrtle  and  tho  myrtle,  of  ever-blooming  flowers  and  ever- 
sbining  skies !  lUustrious  East !  Ciiidle  of  Philosophy  ! 
My  dearest  Baroness,  why  do  not  you  feel  as  I  do  ?  From 
[be  E^t  we  obtain  ovetything ! ' 

'Indeed!'  satd  the  Baroness,  with  aimpticity ;  '1  thought 
«e  only  got  shawls.' 

This  puzzling  answer  was  only  noticed  by  Vivian ;  for 
the  truth  is,  Madame  Carolina  was  one  of  those  individuals 
who  never  attend  lo  any  person's  answers.  Always  think- 
ing of  herself,  she  only  asked  questions  that  she  herself 
might  supply  the  reapoDses.  And  now  having  made,  as  she 
flattered  herself^  a  splendid  display  to  her  favourite  critic, 
nhe  began  to  consider  what  had  given  rise  to  her  oration. 
Lord  Byron  and  tho  ballet  again  occurred  to  her ;  and  as 
the  Baroness,  at  least,  was  not  unwilling  to  listen,  and  as 
she  herself  had  no  manuscript  of  her  own  which  she  par- 
tionlarly  wished  to  be  perused,  she  proposed  that  Vivian 
tkhould  read  to  them  part  of  the  Corsair,  and  in  the  original 
_  tODgne.     lltadame  Carolina  opened  the  volume  at  the  tirst 

'ison   scene  between  Oulnare  and   Conrad.     It  was  her 

ronrite.  Vivian  read  with  caro  and  feeling.  Madame 
■was  in  raptures,  and  tho  Baroness,  although  she  did  not 
aitdeiBtand  a  single  syllable,  seemed  almost  equally  ilt»- 
lighted.     At  length  Vivian  ciune  to  this  passage ; 

Uy  lovo  stern  Sp;<]*ir   Oh,  no.  no,  not  n<v  Inre! 

Yet  mudi  lhi»  heoit,  that  BtriTOH  no  moru,  onoo  ilrov» 

To  meet  hh  pBS)^!i>n ;  but  it  ivuulil  wit  he. 

I  tall,  I  feel,  leva  dwells  wjtli,  with  the  tne, 

I  km  a  slave,  a  fnvouT'd  aliira  al  beat. 

To  abva  hia  iptcsdoar,  and  aecm  Terj  blcGt  I 
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Kiul  iMo  qavtion  undnga. 


Oft  iDiiit  mT  K 
Ot  ■  Dost  ihoo 

Oh  1  h&nt  it  in  tba'.  fondaeii  to  nulBin, 
And  slnigglB  not  to  feel  STpme  id  Ttia  ; 
But  ]i»nl<^r  still  tbe  brart'e  reooii  to  bear, 
And  liido  from  our,  p«rhapB  anotLrr  thfre  ; 
Ua  tdua  tba  Imnd  1  give  no:  aoi  witJibold, 
Iti  puke  nor  checked  dot  quiduned,  ealinlT  mid : 
And  when  iMign'J.  it  drop*  &  lifslmt  weigLl 
From  OBO  I  n(Ter  lovud  enoogli  lu  hale. 
No  varmlh  thr««  lipi  retura  by  Ms  impraat. 
And  cbill'd  remrmlR«ice  ihudden  o'«r  the  kmi. 
Yn.  hud  I  erer  proVd  ibat  pufion'i  seal. 
The  chunin  tu  hutrul  v.-tp  M  leant  to  feel: 
But  Hill,  he  goes  nnnumrii'J,  returns  aosoughl. 
And  olt  irhfn  preeent,  abBent  froia  mj  thouglit. 
Or  whun  rvSectioD  ootaes,  Find  ciime  it  mmt. 
I  Crnr  th&t  hencaftirth  'twill  but  bting  ditgaul : 
I  nta  bia  Blive ;  but,  in  decpito  of  pride, 
Twero  tone  thkn  bonditge  to  baconie  his  bride. 

'  Superb ! '  said  lladame,  in  a  voice  of  enthusiasm ;  *  Iiow 
b'ue  !  what  passion  !  what  energy  !  whiit  aentimmts !  whni 
knowledgo  of  feminine  ft'cling !  Head  it  again,  I  pmy ;  it 
is  inr  iavoaritfl  passage.' 

'  Wbab  is  this  pnKsage  aboot  P'  asked  the  Borooesa,  witli 
some  anxiety ;  '  tell  me.' 

'  I  have  a  French  translation,  mn  mignon&e,'  said  Ma- 
dame; 'yoa  shall  have  it  afterwards.' 

'No!  I  detest  reading,'  said  the  young  lady,  with  an 
imperious  air ;  '  translate  it  to  me  at  onec' 

'  You  are  rather  a  self-willud  beanty  ! '  thought  Vivian  ; 
'  but  your  eyes  are  so  brilliant  that  nothing  must  be  refused 
you  !'  and  eo  he  translated  it. 

On  its  cunulnsion  lladame  was  ii^'atn  in  raptures.  The 
liuronoss  was  not  less  aftect«d,  bat  she  said  nothing.  She 
appeared  agitated ;  she  changed  colunr,  i-aieed  her  lioautifiil 
eyes  with  an  expression  of  sorrow,  hwfced  at  Vivian  ear. 
neatly,  »nd  then  walked  to  tho  other  end  of  the  room.  In 
II  few  mometits  she  returned  to  her  seat. 

'  I  wish  you  would  tell  me  the  story,'  she  swd,  with 
earDestnesa. 

'I  have  a  Fi-ench  tmnshition,  ma  bi-Ue!'  said  iladauio 
CeiMlina ;  '  at  presunt  I  wish  to  trouble  Mr,  Grey  with  a 
few  qtiestions.'     Madame  Carolina  li'd  Vivian  inio  ii  rtioesa. 

'  I  am  aoiry  wo  aio  troubled  witli  thi^  sweet  little  aavagu ; 
bat  I  tiiink  she  has  talent,  though  eiidcatly  qiute  nnedn- 
uiltid.  '  Wfl  mnat  do  what  we  cau  for  her.     Her  iguunuive 
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or  aJI  bi'eedmg  is  tuD-juin^.  but  ifaen  I  think  »he  has  u 
natiir&]  elcfcnnce.     We  sliall  soon  polish  her.     His  Royal 

niglmesB  IB  so  anxious  that  every  attention  should  be  paid 
Id  her.     BeckenciorfF,  you  know,  ia  a  man  of  the  greatest 
gi?ninH.'    (jVIadame  Carolinn,  Ijod  lowered  her  tone  about  the 
Miuister  since  the  Prince  of  Little  Lilliput'a  apostasy.) 
'The  conntiy  is  greatly  indebted  to  him.     This,  between 
onraelvee,  is  hia  daughter.     At  least  I  bare  no  doubt  of  it, 
Beckcndorff  was  once  married,  to  a.  lady  of  great  rank, 
_  died  early,  beautiful  woman,  very  interesting !      Hia  Royal 
■£ighiiess  had  a  great  regard  for  her.     The  Premier,  in  his 
^Bereavement,  tut'iied  homourist,  and  has  brought  up  this 
^brely  girl  in  the  oddest  possible  manner ;  nobody  knows 
^rhere.     Now  that  he  finds  it  necessary  to  bring  hor  for- 
ward, he,  of  com-se,  is  qnite  at  a  loss.     Hia  Royal  Highness 
has  applied  to  me.     There  was  a  little  coldness  heforo  be- 
tween the  Minister  and  myself.     It  ia  now  qnite  removed. 
I  must  do  wh:tt  I  can  for  her.     I  think  she  must  marry 
Von  Sohnspcer,  who  is  no  more  BeckendorfTs  son  than  you 
are :  or  young   Eberstein,   or  young  BemstorlF,  or  young 
Gemsbacb.     Wo  must  do  something  for  Ler.     I  oBerod  her 
'.  night  to  Emilias  von  Aslingen  ;  but  be  said  that,  nn- 
toiifttely,  he  was  just  importing  a  savage  or  two  of  bis 
a  from  the  Bin/.ils,  and  consequently  was  not  in  want  of 

A  chamberlain  now  entered,  to  announce  the  npeedy 
"Tival  of  hia  Royal  Highness.  The  Baroness,  without 
iremony,  expressed  her  great  regret  that  he  was  coming, 
■  BOW  she  should  not  hear  the  wishcd-for  story.  Madame 
rolina  reproved  her,  and  the  reproof  was  endured  rather 
n  snbmilted  to, 
'  His  Boyal  Highness  entered,  and  was  accompanied  by 
Qie  Crown  Prinee.  Ho  greeted  the  young  lady  with  great 
tindnesa ;  and  oren  the  Crown  Prince,  inspired  by  his 
father's  nuuBual  warmth,  msde  a  ahufBiug  kind  of  bow  and 
&  Rtnttering  kind  of  speech.  Vivian  wna  about  to  retirB 
on  tha  entrance  of  the  Grand  Duke,  but  Itltidame  Carolinn 
prevented  him  from  going,  and  his  Royal  Highness,  turning 
mmd,  very  graciously  seconded  her  desire,  and  added  that 
Mr.  Grey  was  the  very  gentleman  with  whom  he  was 
""jmrons  of  meeting. 

'I  am  anxious,'  said  be  to  Vivian,"  in  rather  a  low  tone, 

C  make  Reisenburg  ngreeable  to  Mr,  Beckendorff's  fair 

Hend.     Aa  you  are  one  of  the  few  who  are  honoured  by 
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Itiii  intimacy,  ajid  ara  familiar  with  some  of  our  state  secrets,' 
added  the  Grand  Duke  with  a  smile, '  I  am  snre  it  will  givs 
you  pleaflare  to  nasist  me  in  the  eiecation  of  my  wishes.' 

His  Roj'al  Highness  proposed  that  the  ladies  slioaid  ridci 
and  he  himself,  with  the  Crown  Prince  and  Mr.  Grey,  wonid 
attend  tbenL  Madame  Carolina  expressed  her  willingnesa-, 
but  the  Baroness,  like  all  forward  girls  unnsed  to  the  world, 
snddenlj  grew  at  the  same  time  both  timid  and  diaobltgiii^. 
She  looked  sullen  and  discontented,  and  coolly  said  that 
she  did  not  feel  in  the  humoor  to  ride  for  at  least  these 
two  hours.  To  Vivian's  surprise,  even  the  Grand  Duke 
humoured  her  fancy,  and  declared  that  he  should  then  be 
bappy  to  attend  them  afl^r  the  Court  dinner.  Until  that 
time  Vivian  was  amused  by  Madame,  and  the  Grand  Duka 
ezclnsively  devoted  himaelf  to  tbe  Baroness.  His  Boyal 
UighnesB  was  in  his  happiest  mood,  and  his  winning  maa- 
nen  and  elegant  conversation  soon  chased  away  the  dead 
which,  for  a  moment,  had  settled  on  the  yonng  lady'    ""'" 
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The  Grand  Duke  of  Reisenburg  was  an  enthusiastic  lover 
of  mosic,  and  bia  people  were  consequently  mnsio  mad. 
The  whole  city  were  fiddling  day  and  night,  or  blowing 
trumpets,  oboM,  and  bassoons.  Snnday,  however,  was  tbe 
most  hannonions  day  in  the  week.  The  Opera  amused  the 
Court  and  the  wealthiest  dtiKena,  and  few  primte  bouses 
conld  not  boast  their  family  concert  or  nmall  party  of  per- 
formers. In  tbe  tea-gardeos,  of  which  there  were  many  in 
the  suburbs  of  the  city,  bearing  the  euphonious,  romantic, 
and  fashionable  titles  of  Tivoli,  Arcadia,  and  Vanihall,  a 
strong  andamatour  orchestra  was  never  wanting.  StroUing 
through  the  city  on  a  Sunday  afternoon,  manv  a  pleasing 
picture  of  innocent  domestic  enjoyment  might  be  observed. 
In  tbe  arbour  of  a  garden  a  very  etont  man,  with  a  fair, 
broad,  good-natured,  solid  German  face,  may  be  seen  per- 
spiring nnder  the  scientific  exertion  of  the  French  bom ; 
himself  wisely  disembarrassed  of  the  needless  incumbrance 
of  hia  pea-green  coat  and  showy  waistcoat,  which  lay  neatly 
folded  by  hia  side ;  while  bis  large  and  sleepy  blue  eyes 
actually  gleam  with  enthusiasm.     His  daughter,  a  soft  anil 
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-delicate  girl,  toacfaeB  the  light  griitar;  cnlching  the  notes 
of  the  music  from  the  opened  opera,  whicli  is  placed  boforo 
the  fiither  on  &  mosay  music-ataad.  Het*  voice  joitiB  in 
melody  with  her  mother,  wJio,  like  nil  German  mothers, 
B  only  her  danpliter's  self,  snlidned  by  an  additional 
twenty  yeara.  The  bow  of  one  violin  is  handled  with  the 
ur  of  a  master  by  an  elder  brother ;  while  a  yoanger  one, 
An  university  student,  grows  senlimental  over  the  flute. 
The  same  instrmnent  is  bIho  played  by  a  tuli  and  tender- 
loolcing  yoting  man  in  black,  who  stands  behind  tlie  parents, 
next  to  the  daughter,  and  oct-usionally  looks  oST  his  music- 
book  to  gaze  on  bis  young  mistresa'a  eyes.  He  is  a  clerk  in 
a  public  office ;  and  on  next  Michaelmas  day,  if  ho  succeed, 
MB  he  hopes,  in  gaining  a  small  addition  to  his  salary,  he 
will  be  stiU  more  entitled  to  join  in  the  Sanday  Faiaily  con- 
cert. Such  is  one  of  the  numerous  groups,  the  sight  of 
which  moat,  assuredly,  give  pleasure  to  every  man  who 
delights  in  seeing  his  fellow- creatores  refreshed  after  their 
weekly  labours  by  such  calm  and  rational  enjoyment.  We 
would  gladly  linger  )imoDg  euch  scenes ;  and,  moreover,  the 
humours  of  a  gningnette  are  not  unworthy  of  our  attention ; 
bat  we  mast  introduce  the  render  to  a  more  important 
party. 

The  Court  chapel  and  tlio  Court  dinner  are  over.  Wo 
e  in  the  Opera-house  of  Beisenburg ;  and,  of  courao,  rise 
ta  the  Royal  party  enters.  The  hoase,  which  is  of  moderate 
size,  wBB  fitted  up  with  splendour:  we  hardly  know  whether 
we  should  say  with  great  taste  ;  for,  although  not  merely 
the  scenery,  but  indeed  every  part  of  the  honsc,  was  painted 
by  eminent  artists,  the  style  of  the  ornaments  was  rather 

Satriotic  than  tastefhl.  The  house  had  been  built  imme- 
i&tely  &{tbr  the  war,  at  a  period  when  R^isenburg,  fluahed 
with  the  success  of  its  thirty  thousand  men,  imagined  itself 
(o  be  a  great  militaiy  nation.  Trophies,  standards,  cannon, 
c^les,  consequently  appeared  in  every  corner  of  the  Opera- 
Ixonssi  and  quite  superseded  lyrea,  and  timbrels,  and  tragic 
da^jers,  and  comic  ma.'^ks.  The  royal  box  was  coustmcled 
in  tiio  form  of  a  tent,  and  held  nearly  flRy  persona.  It  Wiia 
exactly  In  the  centre  of  the  house,  its  floor  over  the  bsck 
of  the  pit,  and  its  roof  reaching  to  the  top  of  the  second 
circle ;  its  crimson  hangings  were  iv'^trained  by  ropes  of 
gold,  and  the  whole  waa  surmounted  by  a  large  and  radiant 
crown.  Thehonaewas  merely  lighted  by  a  cTiandelitrfrom 
the  cvnlrc. 
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The  Opem  fur  the  erening  nas  Robbuu's  OleUo.  At 
won  us  tlie  Grwid  Diik«  entered  the  overtnre  commenced, 
his  Royal  Highness  coining  fomard  to  tho  front  of  th» 
box  and  himself  directing  the  roasifiiiDs,  keeping  time 
earnestly  ^th  his  right  hood,  in  which  was  &  long  block 
opera- glaaf.  This  he  occasionally  nsed,  hut  merely  to  lixik 
III  the  orchestm,  not,  asanrcdly,  tu  det«ct  a  negligent  or 
iuefEcient  performer  ;  for  in  the  schooled  orchestra  of 
Beiseahui'g  it  would  have  been  impossible  even  for  the 
eagle  eye  of  his  Royal  Highnesa,  asaisfed  as  it  was  by  his 
long  black  opera-glass,  or  for  hia  fine  ear,  mtktnfed  ks  it  was 
by  the  most  complete  study,  to  diacover  there  either  in- 
attoution  or  feeblenesB.  The  house  was  perfectly  sile»t; 
for  when  the  Monarch  directs  the  orcheslra  tbo  world  goes 
to  the  Opera  to  listen.  Pci-fcct  silence  at  Reisenbnrg,  then, 
WM  etiquette  and  the  fashion.  Between  the  acts  of  the 
Opera,  however,  the  Ballet  was  performed ;  and  then  every- 
body might  talk,  and  laugh,  and  remark  as  much  as  they 
choie. 

The  Oranil  Dnkc  prided  himself  as  innch  upon  the 
accuracy  of  his  scenery  and  dressea  and  decorations  aa 
upon  tho  cziiuisito  skill  of  his  performers.  In  tmtb,  mi 
Opera  at  Beiaouborg  was  a  spectacle  which  conld  not  Ikil 
to  ho  interesting  to  a  man  of  taste.  When  the  eortiun 
drew  np  the  6rt)t  scene  presented  a  view  of  old  Brtihantio's 
honae.  It  was  aocnnttaly  copied  from  one  of  the  sumplooos 
etmctnre^  of  Scamozzi,  oi*  Sanaovino,  or  Palladio,  which 
adorn  the  Grand  Canal  of  Venii^e.  In  tho  distance  rose 
the  domes  of  St.  Mark  and  tJie  lofty  CluapfinJIe,  Vivian 
could  not  fail  to  be  delighted  vrith  this  taeantifal  work  of 
lift,  for  such  indeed  it  should  he  styled.  He  was  more 
Bnrpriaed,  however,  hat  not  less  pleased,  on  the  entrance  of 
Othello  Iiiiuaeir.  In  Knglnud  wc  are  accustomed  to  deck 
this  adventnrona  Moor  In  the  costnrap  of  his  native 
country  j  but  is  this  correct  P  The  Grand  Doke  of  Beiswi- 
bnrg  tboufjht  not.  Othollo  was  an  adventurer ;  at  an 
early  ago  he  entered,  as  maoj'  foreigners  did,  into  the 
Bervico  of  Venice.  In  that  service  he  rose  to  the  highest 
dignities,  became  General  of  her  armies  and  of  her  ieeta, 
and  finally  the  Viceroy  of  her  fnvourite  kingdom.  la  it 
natural  to  xnppose  that  such  a  man  shonid  have  retained, 
during  his  saccesEful  career,  the  manners  and  dress  of  hia 
oriftinal  country  ?  Ought  we  not  rather  to  admit  that,  had 
he  done  bo,  hia  career  would,  in  fiict,  not  have  been  si 
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fijl  ?  In  all  probftbilitj,  be  imitated  to  aflect*iios  tho  nun- 
n«TB  of  the  country  which  he  hod  adopted.  It  is  not 
probftblo  that  in  auoh  or  in  anj  age  tho  lurbaned  Moor 
tronld  hftve  been  treated  with  grent  deference  by  tha  com- 
mon Christian  soldier  nf  Venice  ;  or,  indefd.  tliat  the 
•icKndal  of  A  heathen  leading  the  armies  of  one  of  the  most 
powerfnl  of  Enropean  States  wonld  have  been  tolerated  for 
iin  instaot  by  indignant  Christendom.  If  Shylock  even, 
tho  Jew  merchant,  conlinod  to  his  quarter,  and  herding 
vfith  his  own  Beot,  were  bearded  on  the  Rialto,  in  what 
spirit  would  tho  Venetians  have  witnessed  their  doge  and 
nobles,  whom  they  ranked  above  kings,  holding  equal  con- 
verse, and  loading  with  the  most  i»plendid  honours  of  the 
Sepablic  a  follower  of  Mahonnd  ?  Snch  were  the  senti- 
ments  of  the  Grand  Dnke  of  Reisenbnrg  on  this  subject,  a 
subject  interesting  to  Engh'sbmcn;  and  I  confess  I  think 
that  they  are  worthy  of  attention.  In  accordance  with  his 
opinions,  the  actor  who  performed  Othello  appeared  in  the 
fall  dress  of  a  Venetian  magnifico  of  the  middle  nges ;  a 
fit  companion  for  Cornaro,  or  Qrimani,  or  Barberigo,  or 
Foscari, 

The  first  act  of  the  Opera  was  fiuisbed.  The  Baronesa 
expressed  to  Vivian  her  great  delight  at  its  being  over,  as 
she  was  extremely  defiirous  of  learning  the  sfory  of  the 
ballet,  which  she  had  not  yet  been  able  to  acquire.  His 
tmnslation  of  yesterday  had  greatly  intercRted  her.  Vivian 
sliorlly  gave  her  the  outline  of  tJie  story  of  Conrnd.  Sho 
listened  with  mncb  attention,  hot  made  no  remark. 

The  ballet  at  Reisenbnrg  was  not  merely  a  vehicle  for  the 
display  of  dancing.  It  professed  by  gestore  and  aetion, 
aided  by  music,  to  influence  the  minds  of  the  Rpectators  not 
less  than  the  regnlar  drama.  Of  this  exhibition  dancing 
was  ft  casual  ornament,  as  it  is  of  life.  It  took  place  there- 
fore only  on  fitting  ocoaaions,  and  grew  out,  in  a  natui-al 
mannor,  from  some  erent  in  the  history  represented.  For 
instance,  suppose  the  story  of  Othello  the  .^tibject  of  tiie 
hallet.  The  dancing,  in  all  probability,  would  be  introduced 
at  a  grand  entertainment  given  in  celebi-ation  of  the  Moor'fl 
arrival  at  Cyprus.  All  this  would  be  in  character.  Onr 
feelings  would  not  be  outraged  by  a  husband  chasseri 
ward  to  murder  his  wife,  or  by  seeing  Iho  pillow  j 
over  the  innocent  Desdemona  by  the  impulse  of  a  pirouette. 
In  most  cases,  therefore,  the  chief  performers  is  tins  species 
of  npeotacle  are  not  even  dancers.     This,  however,  may  not 
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»lw»yh  be  th«  case.  If  Diana  be  tbe  hGroioe,  poetical  jiro- 
bftbiUty  will  not  be  oBended  by  tbe  goddess  joining  in  the 
chaste  daoce  with  her  hnntresa  nymphs ;  and  were  tbe 
Baiadcro  of  Gor^lhe  made  tbe  subject  of  a,  ballet,  the  Indian 
dancing  girl  would  naturally  be  the  heroine  both  of  the 
drama  and  the  poem.  There  are  few  perfonnancea  mora 
afieeting  than  the  seriona  pantomime  of  a  master.  In  some 
of  the  most  interesting  aitnationa  it  ia  in  fact  even  more 
natural  than  the  oral  drama,  logically  it  is  more  perfect ; 
for  the  BoliJoqny  is  aotunily  thought  before  n«.  and  the  magio 
of  tbe  reprefientntion  not  destroyed  by  the  sound  of  the  human 
voice  at  a  moment  when  we  all  know  man  never  speaks. 

The  cnrlain  again  rises.  Sounds  nfrerelry  and  triamph 
are  heard  from  the  Pirate  Isle.  They  celebrate  recent 
SQCCcsa.  Various  groups,  accurately  attired  in  the  cos- 
tume of  the  Greek  islands,  are  seated  on  the  rocky  fore- 
ground. On  tbe  left  rises  Medora's  tower,  on  a  craggy 
Bt«ep;  and  on  tbe  right  gleams  the  blue  .£genn,  A  pro- 
cession of  women  enters.  It  heralds  the  presence  of 
Coimtd  and  Medora;  tbey  honour  the  festivity  of  their 
mde  subjects.  The  pirates  and  the  women  join  in  the 
national  dance  ;  and  afterwards  eight  warriors,  completdy 
armed,  move  in  a  warlike  measure,  keeping  time  to  the  music 
with  their  bucklera  and  clattering  sabres.  Suddenly  the 
dance  ceases  ;  a  sail  is  in  sight.  I'he  nearest  pirates  rush 
to  tbe  stranU,  and  assist  the  disembarkation  of  their 
welcome  comrades.  The  commander  of  the  Teesel  comes 
forward  with  an  agitated  step  and  gloomy  count«nance. 
He  kneels  fo  Conrad  and  delivers  hira  a  scroll,  which  the 
chiefiain  reads  with  suppressed  agitation-  In  a  moment 
the  faithful  Jnan  is  at  hts  side,  the  contents  of  the  acrolt 
revealed,  tlie  dance  broken  np,  and  preparations  made  to 
sail  in  an  honr's  time  to  tbe  citnr  of  the  Pacha,  Tbe  stage 
is  cleared,  and  Conrad  and  Medora  are  alone.  The  myste- 
rious leader  is  wrapt  in  the  deepest  abstraction.  He  stands 
with  folded  arms,  and  eyes  Sxcd  on  the  yellow  Band.  A 
gentle  prcnnure  on  bis  arm  calls  him  back  to  recollection ; 
he  atarta,  and  turns  to  tbe  intruder  with  a  gloomy  brow. 
He  Bees  Medora,  and  bis  frown  sinks  into  a  sad  smile. 
'  And  mnst  we  part  again  !  this  hour,  this  very  hour ;  it 
cannot  be  I '  She  clings  to  him  with  agony,  and  kneels  to 
him  with  adoration.  No  hope  I  no  hope !  a  quick  return 
promised  with  an  air  of  foreboding  fate.  His  stern  arm 
encircles  her  waist.     He  chases  the  heavy  tear  IVom  1 
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bir  obeek,  and  while  he  bida  her  be  giad  in  his  absence 
with  her  handmaids  peala  the  sad  thander  of  the  signal 
gun.  She  throws  herself  npon  him.  The  frantic  quick- 
ness of  her  motion  strikingly  contrasts  with  the  former 
Rtnpor  of  Ler  appearance.  She  will  not  part.  Her  face 
13  buried  in  his  breast  j  her  long  fair  hair  floats  oi'er  his 
shoulders.  He  is  nlmost  unnerved;  but  at  this  moment  the 
ship  sails  on  ;  the  crew  and  their  afflicted  wivea  enter  ;  the 
page  brings  to  Lord  Conrad  bis  cloak,  his  carbine,  and  his 
bugle.  He  teal's  himself  from  her  embrace,  and  without 
lUring  to  look  behind  him  bounds  over  the  rocks,  and  is  in 
the  ship.  The  vessel  moves,  the  wives  of  the  pirates  con- 
tinue on  the  beach,  waving  their  scarfs  to  their  desolate 
husbands.  In  the  foreground  Medora,  motionless,  stands 
rooted  to  the  strand,  and  might  have  inspired  Phidias  with 
a  personification  of  Despair. 

In  a  ball  of  unparalleled  splendour  stern  Seyd  reclines 
on  innumerable  pillows,  placed  on  a.  carpet  of  golden  cloth. 
His  bearded  chiefs  arc  ranged  around.  The  chambers  are 
brilliantlj  illuminated,  and  an  opening  at  the  farther  end  of 
the  apartments  eihibits  a  portion  of  the  shining  citf  and 
the  glittering  gallejs.  Gnlnare,  covered  with  a  silver  veil, 
which  reaches  even  to  her  feet,  is  ushered  into  the  presence 
of  the  Pacha,  Even  the  haughty  Seyd  rises  to  honour  his 
beautiful  fayonrite.  He  draws  the  precious  veil  from  her 
blushing  features  and  places  her  on  his  right  hand.  The 
dancing  girls  now  appear,  anil  then  ai-e  introduced  the 
principal  artists.  Now  takes  place  the  scientific  part  of 
the  traliet ;  and  here  might  Bias,  or  Nobiet,  or  Ronsi 
Vestris,  or  her  graceful  husband,  or  the  classical  Albert, 
or  the  bounding  Paul,  vault  without  stint,  and  attitudinise 
without  restraint,  and  not  in  the  least  impair  the  effect  of 
the  tragic  tale.  The  Dervise,  of  course,  appears ;  the 
galleys,  of  course,  are  fired ;  and  Seyd,  of  course,  retreats, 
A  cbange  in  the  sceneiy  gives  ns  the  blazing  Harem,  the 
rescue  of  its  inmates,  the  deliveiiince  of  Gulnare,  the 
capture  of  Conrad. 

It  is  the  prison  scene.  On  a  ma< .  covered  with  irons,  lies 
the  forlorn  Conrad.  The  flitting  flarao  of  a  solitary  lamp 
hardly  reveals  the  heavy  bars  of  the  huge  gmte  that  forms 
the  entrance  to  its  cell.  For  some  minutes  nothing  stirs. 
The  mind  of  the  spectator  in  allowed  to  beeonjo  fully  aware 
of  the  hopeless  misery  of  the  hero.  His  career  is  ended, 
!tecai«  is  his  dungeon,  tmsty  his  p^ards,  overpoweiing  his 
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ohaiiiB.  To-morrow  he  wakes  to  be  impaled.  A  eenile 
noise,  so  gentle  that  the  spectator  almost  deems  it  unmten- 
tional,  is  now  heard.  A  white  figare  appears  behind 
the  dnskj  gate ;  is  it  a  gnard  cr  a  tortnrer  f  The  gate 
softly  opens,  and  a  femsile  comes  forward.  Gnlnare  was 
roprosent<>d  by  a  girl  with  the  body  of  a  Peri  and  the  soal 
of  a  poetess.  The  Harem  Qneen  advances  with  an  agitated 
step ;  she  holds  in  her  led  hand  a  lamp,  and  in  the  girdle 
of  her  light  dress  is  a  dagger.  She  reaches  with  a  sonnd- 
loss  step  the  captive.  He  is  asleep.  Ay !  he  sleeps,  while 
thousands  are  weeping  over  his  ravage  or  his  min ;  and 
she,  in  restlessness,  is  wandering  here !  A  thousand 
thoughts  are  seen  coursing  over  her  flushed  brow ;  she 
looks  to  the  audience,  and  her  dark  eye  asks  why  this 
Corsair  is  so  dear  to  her.  She  turns  again,  and  raises  the 
lamp  with  her  long  white  arm,  that  the  light  may  fall  on 
the  captive's  countenance.  She  gazes,  without  moving, 
on  the  sleeper,  tonchea  the  dagger  with  a  slow  and  tremu- 
lous hand,  and  starts  from  the  contact  with  terror.  She 
a^in  touches  it ;  it  is  drawn  from  her  vest ;  it  falls  to  the 
fvronnd.  He  wakes;  ho  stares  ^nth  wonder;  he  sees  a 
female  not  less  fair  than  Medora.  Confused,  she  tells  him 
her  station  ;  she  tells  him  that  her  pity  is  as  certain  as  hia 
doom.  Ho  avows  his  readiness  to  die;  he  appears  un- 
daunted, lio  thinks  of  Medora,  he  buries  his  face  in  hi« 

hands.      She  p^rows  pale  as  he  avows  ho  loves another. 

She  cannot  conceal  her  own  passion.  He,  wondering,  con- 
fosses  that  he  supposed  her  love  was  his  enemy's,  was 
Seyd*s.  Gulnare  shudders  at  the  name ;  she  draws  herself 
up  to  lier  full  stature,  she  smiles  in  bitterness: 

My  love  stern  f^cyd's !  Oh,  no,  no,  not  my  lore  I 

The  ac'infr  was  perfect.  The  house  burst  into  unusual 
shoutA  of  admiration.  Madame  Carolina  applauded  with 
her  little  finzor  ( n  her  fan.  The  Grand  Duke  himself  gave 
the  signal  for  applause.  Vivian  never  felt  before  that 
words  were  useless.  His  hand  was  suddenly  pressed.  He 
turned  round ;  it  was  the  Baroness.  She  was  leaning  back 
in  her  chair ;  and  though  she  did  her  utmost  to  conceal 
her  agitated  countenanco,  a  tear  coursed  down  her  cheek 
big  as  the  miserable  Medora's  ! 


CHAPTER  Tin. 

t)s  the  evening  of  tbe  Opera,  arrived  at  Court  part  of 
the  suite  of  tbe  joatig  Avcliilu chess,  the  betrothed  of  the 
Crown  Prince  of  Bcisenburg.  These  consisted  of  an  old 
grey-headed  General,  who  had  taught  her  Iraperia!  High- 
uess  the  manual  exercise ;  and  her  tntoi*  and  oonfussor,  an 
ancient  and  toothless  Bishop.  Tbeir  youthful  mistress  was 
to  follow  them  in  a  few  diiya  ;  and  this  arrival  of  such  a 
distingniahed  portion  of  her  eaite  was  the  signal  for  the 
commeiiL-cment  of  a  long  series  of  sumptuous  festivities. 
Alter  interchanging  iv  number  of  compliments  and  a  few 
BnnS'-boxea,  the  new  guesta  wore  invited  by  his  Boyal 
Highness  to  attend  a  Review,  which  was  to  take  place  the 
nest  morning,  of  fifo  thousand  troops  and  fifty  Gunprala. 

Tbe  Reiseuburg  army  was  tbe  beat  appointed  in  Europe. 
Hevpr  were  men  seen  with  breasts  more  plumply  padded, 
mn^lachios  bettor  trained,  or  snch  spotless  gaiters.  The 
Grand  Duke  himself  was  a  military  gentos,  and  had  in- 
vented a  new  cut  for  the  collare  of  the  Cavalry,  Hia  Royal 
Highness  was  particularly  desirous  of  astonishing  the  old 
grey-headed  goFemor  of  his  fiitnre  daughter  by  the  skilful 
evolntions  and  imposing  appeai-ance  of  his  legions.  The 
affair  was  to  be  of  the  most  refined  nature,  and  the  whole 
was  to  be  conclnded  by  a.  mock  battle,  in  which  the  spec- 
tata)^  were  to  bo  treated  by  a  display  of  the  moat  exquisite 
evolutions  and  complicated  movements  which  human 
beings  ever  yet  invented  to  destroy  others  or  to  escape 
destruction.  Field  Marshal  Count  von  Solinspeer,  the 
Commaader-in-Chief  of  all  the  Forces  of  his  Royal  Highneaa 
tlio  Grand  Duke  of  Reisenburg,  condcscenilcd,  at  the  par- 
ticular request  of  Lis  Sovereign,  to  conduct  the  whole  oS'tur 
himself. 

At  first  it  was  rather  difficult  to  distiDi^tiisb  between  the 
army  and  tlie  stafi';  for  Darius,  in  the  Straits  of  Issus,  was 
not  moi-o  Bumptuonsly  and  numerously  attended  than 
Count  von  Sohnspeer.  'VVTiorever  Le  moved  he  was  fol- 
lowed by  a  train  of  waving  plnmea  and  radiant  epiinlottes, 
and  foaming  chargers  and  sbiuini;  steel.  In  fact,  ho  looked 
like  a  large  military  comet.  Had  tlie  fate  of  Reisenbur^; 
depended  on  the  result  of  the  day,  tho  Field  Marshal,  and 
his  Generals,  and  Aides-de-camp,  and  Orderlies,  could  not 
have  looked  more   agitated  and  more  in   earnest.      Van 
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Sohni>pe«r  liod  not  leaa  than  fonr  horaes  in  the  field,  on 
every  one  of  which  ho  seemed  to  appear  in  the  epace  of  five 
minutea.  Now  he  waa  dashing  along  the  line  of  the 
I^Dcors  on  a  black  charger,  and  now  round  the  colnnm  of 
tbo  Cairassieni  on  a  white  one.  He  exhorted  the  Tiraillenn 
on  a  oheBtnnt,  and  added  frenh  conrage  to  the  ardoar  of  the 
Artillery  on  a  buy. 

It  W8«  ft  splendid  daj.  The  bands  of  the  respectiva 
regiments  played  triomphant  tnnes  as  each  mai-ched  <m 
the  tield-  The  gradual  arrival  of  the  troops  was  pictu- 
resque- Distant  mudio  was  heard,  and  a  corps  of  Infivntrj' 
soon  made  its  appeamnce.  A  light  bngle  soundi^d,  and  a 
body  of  Tirailleurs  issued  from  the  shade  of  a  nei<;hboaring 
wood.  The  kettle-drums  and  clarions  heralded  the  piv- 
Hence  of  a  troop  of  Cavalry ;  and  au  advanced  guard  of 
Light  Home  told  that  the  Artillery  were  about  to  follow. 
The  arms  and  standards  of  the  troops  ehone  in  the  son ; 
military  music  sonndcd  in  all  parte  of  the  field  ;  unceasing 
was  the  bellow  of  the  martial  drum  and  the  blast  of  the 
blood.stirring  trumpet.  Clouds  of  dnst  ever  and  anon 
excited  in  the  distance  denoted  the  arrival  of  a  regiment 
of  Cavalry.  Even  now  one  approaches ;  it  is  the  Red 
Lancers.  How  gracefully  their  Colonel,  the  young  Connt 
of  Klierstcin,  bounds  on  hia  Imrb !  Has  Thcsene  tamed 
Centaur  ?  His  spur  and  bridle  seem  rather  the  emblems 
of  sovereignty  than  tho  instmrnents  of  goTemment :  lie 
neither  chastises  nor  directs.  Tho  rider  moves  without 
motion,  nnd  the  horse  judges  without  guidance.  It  wonld 
seem  that  tlie  man  hod  borrowed  the  beast's  body,  and  the 
beast  the  man's  mind.  His  regiment  has  formed  npon  the 
field,  their  stout  lances  erected  like  a  young  and  lcafle« 
grove ;  but  although  now  in  line,  it  is  with  difficulty  that 
tliey  can  subject  the  spirit  of  their  warlike  Bteods,  The 
trumpet  has  cnnght  the  ear  of  the  horaea ;  they  stand  with 
open  nostrils,  already  breathing  war  ere  they  can  see  ui 
enemy ;  and  now  dasliing  np  one  leg,  and  now  the  other, 
they  seem  to  complain  of  Nature  that  she  has  made  them 
of  anything  earthly. 

The  troops  have  all  arrived  ;  there  is  an  unusual  bostle 
in  the  field.  Von  Sohnspeer  is  again  changing  his  horse, 
giving  directions  while  he  is  mounting  to  at  least  a  doeen 
Aides-de-camp.  Orderlies  are  r.campering  over  every  part  of 
the  field.  Another  flag,  quite  new,  and  of  large  biki,  ia 
Tinfurled  by  the  Field  Marshal'R  pavilion.     A  >igti&1  gun  I 
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tbe  muiiic  in  the  whole  field  is  bnBlied  :  a  short  Bileiioa  of 
K^tfttinf;  enspense,  another  gun,  and  another!  All  tlie 
tteiids  of  all  the  regiments  bnrBt  forth  at  the  Bame  moment 
Ictc)  the  natiocal  air  ;  the  Court  dash  into  the  field  ! 

Madame  Carolisa,  the  Baroneaa.the  Crmntess  von  S , 

and  some  other  ladies,  wore  habits  of  the  nuiform  of  the 
Royal  Guards,  Both  Mmlnme  and  the  Baroness  were  per- 
fect boru'women ;  and  the  excited  spiritB  of  Mr.  Beck- 
eDdorfl-s  female  relative,  both  during  her  ride  and  her 
dashiDg  mn  over  the  fii;lil,  nmidst  the  tiring  of  cannon  and 
the  crash  of  dmma  and  trumpets,  strikingly  oontrastod 
with  her  n(;itatipn  and  dejircBSion  of  the  preceding  night. 

'  Tour  Excellenr'y  loves  the  tentod  field,  I  think  1 '  said 
Vivian,  who  wan  at  her  side, 

'  I  love  war  !  it.  is  adiversion  for  kings ! '  was  the  answer. 
'  How  Sne  the  brpn ft t- plates  mid  helmets  of  those  Cnirassiera 
glisten  in  the  sun  !'  continued  the  lady.  '  Do  yon  see  "Von 
Sobnapeer  ?     I  wonder  if  the  Cron'n  Prince  be  with  him  ! ' 

'  I  think  he  is." 

'Indeed!  Ah!  can  he  interest  himself  in  anything? 
I  le  seemed  Apathy  itself  at  the  Opera  last  night.  I  never 
saw  him  smile,  or  move,  and  have  scarcely  heard  his  voice  ! 
lint  if  ho  love  war,  if  be  be  a  soldier,  if  ho  be  thinking 
of  other  things  than  a  pantomime  and  a  ball,  'tis  well  !  very 
well  for  his  country !     Perhaps  be  is  n  hero  ?  ' 

At  this  moment  lh<i  Crown  Prince,  who  was  of  Von 
fiohnapecr's  sfatT,  slowly  rode  up  to  the  Royal  party. 

■Bndolph!'  said  the  Grand  Duke,  '  do  you  head  yonr 
regiment  to-day  ? ' 

■  No,'  was  the  muttered  answer. 

The  Grand  Duke  moved  hia  horse  to  his  son,  and  spoke 
to  him  in  a  low  tone,  evidently  with  earnestness.  Ap- 
*rently  he  was  expostulating  with  him ;  bnt  the  effect  of 
royal  exhortAtton  was  only  to  render  the  Prince's  brow 
I  gloomy,  nnd  the  expression  of  his  withered  featnrea 
nore  sullen  and  more  sad.  The  Baroness  watched  the 
lititer  and  son  as  they  were  conversing  with  keen  atten- 
hen  the  Crown  Prince,  in  violation  of  hia  father's 
hea,  foil  into  the  party,  and  iillowed  his  regiment  to  he 
beaded  by  the  Lientenant-coloue!,  the  young  lady  raised 
her  Instroua  eyes  to  licnven  with  that  same  expression  of 
sorrow  or  resignation  which  hnd  so  much  interested  Vivian 
on  the  morning  that  he  had  translated  to  her  the  moving 
pUMtge  in  the  Corsair. 
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Bni  the  field  is  nearly  cleared,  and  the  mimio  war  hne 
commenced.  On  the  right  appears  a  large  body  of  Caralrj, 
consisting  of  Cnirassiers  and  Dragoons.  A  vangnard  of 
Light  Cavalrj  and  Lancers,  nnder  the  command  of  the 
Count  of  Eberstein,  is  ordered  ont»  from  this  body,  to 
harass  the  enemy,  a  strong  body  of  In&ntiy  supposed  to 
be  advancing.  Several  squadrons  of  Light  Horse  im- 
mediately spring  forward ;  they  form  themselves  into  line, 
they  wheel  into  column,  and  endeavour,  by  well-directed 
manoeuvres,  to  outflank  the  strong  wing  of  the  advancing 
enemy.  After  succeeding  in  executing  all  that  was  com- 
mitted to  them,  and  after  having  skirmished  in  the  v«n  of 
their  own  army,  so  as  to  give  time  for  all  necessary  dis- 
positions of  the  line  of  battle,  the  vanguard  suddenly 
retreats  between  the  brigades  of  the  Cavabry  of  the  lino  ; 
the  prepared  battcrv  of  cannon  is  unmaisked;  and  a 
tremendous  concentric  fire  opened  on  the  line  of  the  ad- 
vancing foo.  Taking  advaiitage  of  the  confusion  created 
by  this  unexpected  salute  of  his  artillery.  Von  Sohnspeer, 
who  commands  the  Cavalry,  gives  the  word  to  *  Charge ! ' 

The  whole  body  of  Cavalry  immediately  charge  in  masses; 
the  extended  line  of  the  enemy  is  as  immediately  broken. 
But  the  Lifantry,  who  are  commanded  by  one  of  tlie  royal 
relatives  and  visitors,  the  Prince  of  Pike  and  Powdren, 
dexterously  form  into  squares,  and  commeuco  a  masterly 
retreat  in  square  battalions.  At  length  they  take  up  a 
more  favourable  position  then  the  former  one.  They  are 
again  gallod  by  the  Artillery,  who  have  proportionately 
advanced,  and  again  charged  by  the  Cavalry  in  their  huge 
masses.  And  now  the  squares  of  Lifantry  partially  give 
way.  They  admit  the  Cfavalry,  but  the  exulting  Horse 
find,  to  their  dismay,  that  the  enemy  are  not  routed,  but 
that  there  are  yet  inner  squares  formed  at  salient  angles. 
The  Cavalry  for  a  moment  retire,  but  it  is  only  to  give 
opportunity  to  their  Artillery  to  rake  the  obstinate  foes. 
The  execution  of  the  battery  is  fearful.  Headed  by  their 
Commander,  the  whole  body  of  Cuirassiers  and  Dragoons 
again  charge  with  renewed  energy  and  concentrated  force. 
The  Infantry  are  thrown  into  the  greatest  confusion,  and 
commence  a  rout,  increased  and  rendered  irremediable  by  the 
Lancers  and  Hussars,  the  former  vanj:juard,  who  now,  seizing 
on  the  favourable  moment,  again  rush  forward,  increasing 
the  effect  of  the  charge  of  the  whole  army,  overtaking  the 
fugitives  with  their  lances,  and  securing  the  prisoners. 
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The  victoriooB  Von  Solinspeer,  followed  by  Iiia   stait, 
now  gaUopetl  up  to  receive  the  congmtuluLiuiis  of  liia  Sure- 

'  Wbefo  are  yonr  prisoners,  Fiold  MarstialP'  asked  liis 
Royal  Highness,  with  a  flattering  smile. 

'  What  is  the  ransom  of  onr  unfortunate  gaeet  ? '  askwi 
Madnme  Carolina. 

'  1  hope  we  shall  have  another  aflair,'  said  the  Baroneas, 
with  a  flushed  face  and  glowing  eyes. 

Bat  the  Commander-in-Chief  must  not  tany  to  bandy 
compliments.    He  is  again  wantod  in  tha  field.    The  whole 
troops  have  furmed  in  line.      Some  most  scientific  evolu- 
tions are  now  executed.    With  them  we  will  not  weary  the 
,  reader,  nor  di]al«  on  the  comparative  advantages  of  forming 
I  «u  cremailUere  and  en  echiquier ;  nor  upon  the  duties  of 
I  tirultenrs,  nor  npon  concentric  fires  and  eccentric  move- 
I   isentB,  nor  upon  deploying,  nor  npon  enfilading,  nor  npon 
I  oUiqne  fronts,  nor  upon  fchellons.      The  day  finished  by 
I  tbs  whole  of  the  troops  again  fonning  in  liuQ  and  pasniug 
I  in  order  before  the  Conunander- in- Chief,  to  give  him  an 
[  opportunity  of  observing  their  discipline  and  inspecting 
I   thrir  equipments. 

The  review   being  finished.  Count  von  Sohnspecr  aud 

r  his  Btafl'  joined  the  royal   party  ;  and  after  walking  thuir 

I  liorMs  round  the  field,  they  proceeded  to  hie  pavihon,  whi>re 

re&Giibnieuts  were  prepared  lor  them.     The  Field  ilarBhai, 

L   Sntteied   hy  the   interest  which   the  young   Baroness  hod 

I  taken   in  tho  business  of  the  day,  and  the  acquaintance 

I  which  she  evidently  pos-sessed  of  the  morn  obvions  detailii 

[-  of  niliiary  tactics,  was  inclined  to  be  particularly  ouurteous 

[  to  her  1  but  the  object  of  hie  admiration  did  not  encourage 

attentions  hy  which  half  the  ladies  of  the  Court  would  have 

thought  themselves  as  higldy  honoured  as  by  thot^c  of  the 

Grand  Duke  himself;  so  powerful  a  pe:'son  was  tlie  Field 

Marshal,  and  so  Litle  inclined  by  temper  to  cultivate  tha 

gmx6  of  the  fair  ses '. 

I        'In  the   tent  keep   by  my    side,'   said   the   Baroneiw  to 

(■  Vivian.     '  Although  I  am  fond  ofheroeM,  Von  SohnH[ieer  ia 

not  to  Diy  tafite,     I  know  not  why  I  ilaiter  you  sti  liy  iny 

notice,  for  I  suppose,  like  all  Englishmen,  you  are  not  a 

soldier  ?     I   thought    so.      Never    mind !   you    ride  well 

'    onough   for  a  field    marshal.      I  really  think  I  could  give 

Sia  a  oommiKnioD  without  much  stickling  of  my  ooDscicnce. 
D,  DC  I     1  should  like  you  nearer  me.     I  have  a  gnod  mind 
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Aa  Vidian  acknomledged  tbe  yonag  BoroDcsa* 
ment  by  becoming  emotioii,  and  vowed  that  an  office  a 
ber  person  would  be  the  consummation  of  aU  his  i 
his  ejo  caught  the  lady's :  she  blushed  deeply,  loolwd  doM 
npon  her  horse's  neck,  and  then  turned  a.vray  her  head.  4 

Von  Sohnspcei-'s  pavilion  excellently  became  the  eaoo 
fill  leader  of  the  army  of  Reisenburg.     Trophies 
all  sides   decked  its  interior.     The  black  eagle  of  Aui 
formed  port  of  its  roof,  and  tbe  brazen  eagle  of  Graol  m, 
ported  part  of  the  side.     Tlie  grey-headed  General  Ino' 
lather  grim  when  he  saw  a  flag  belonging  to  a  troop  m 
porliapB  he  had  himself  once  commanded.     Ho  vrntod^ 
indignation  to  the  toothless  Bishop,  who  crossed  his  b 
with  bis  lingers,  covered   with  diamonds,  and  pre 
toropenmce  and  moderation  in  inarlicnlate  sounds. 

During  the  collation  the  conTorsaliun  was  principi 
military.  Mudame  Carolina,  who  was  entirely  i^ 
the  subject  of  discourse,  enchanted  all  tbe  ofhcers  pre 
by  appearing  to  be  the  most  interested  person  in  the  t 
Nothing  could  exceed  the  elegance  of  her  eulogium  of '  petit 
gnerre.'  The  old  grey  General  talked  much  about  tlio 
■good  old  times,'  by  which  he  meant  the  thirty  years  of 
plunder,  bloodshed,  and  destruction,  wbich  wore  occasioned 
by  the  French  Revolution.  Ho  gloated  on  the  recollections 
of  horror,  which  he  feared  would  never  occur  again.  The 
Archduke  Charles  and  Prince  Schwartzenbor^r  were  the 
gods  of  his  idolatry,  and  Nadaati's  hussars  and  WnrmH 
dragoons  the  inferior  divinities  of  bis  bloody  hoaven. 
evolution  of  the  morning,  a  discovery  niade  by  Von  Si 
peer  himself,  in  the  deploying  of  cavalry,  created  a  g 
sensation ;  nnd  it  was  settled  that  it  would  buve  beral 
great  nse  to  Desaix  and  Clairfait  in  tbe  Notherlacids  ft 
of  some  eight-and-tweniy  years  sgo,  and  was  not  e<]Qal 

even  by  Seidlitz'  cavalry  in  the  affair  with  the  Russiani 

Zoradorlf.  In  short,  erery  '  afiair '  of  any  character  during 
tlie  lata  war  was  fought  over  again  in  tbe  tent  of  Field 
Marshal  von  Sohcspeer.  Ab  length  from  tbe  Archduke 
Charles  and  Prince  Scbwartzenburg.  the  old  gi-oy-heoded 
General  got  to  Polybius  and  Monsieur  Folard ;  and  the 
Grand  Duke  now  lliinkin^  that  tlie  '  affair '  was  liking  too 
serious  a  tnrn,  broke  np  the  party.  Madame  Carolina  and 
•MOKt  of  tl.e  ladicB  aaed  tbeir  curiages  on  tl    ' 
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^^They  were  ne&rly  litleen  milea  from  the  city;  bat  tlie 
Saroneas,  in  B{iit«  of  the  htost  earnest  BOltQitatioaa,  would 
remount  her  charger. 

They  cautered  home,  tlie  Baroness  in  nnasnat  splritn. 
ViTJau  thinking  very  much  of  his  fair  compftnion.  Her 
character  puzzled  him.     Tliat  she  was  not  the  lovelj  sim- 

Eleton  that  Madame  Carolina  believed  her  to  be,  he  had 
Ule  doabt.  Some  people  have  great  knowledge  of  society 
Uid  little  of  mankind.  Madame  C)Lrolin»  was  one  of  these. 
She  Ticwed  her  species  through  onljf  one  medium.  That 
the  Baroness  was  a  woman  of  acute  feolinir,  Vivian  could 
not  doubt.  Her  conduct  nt  the  Opera,  which  had  escaped 
B-avery  one's  attention,  made  this  evident.  That  she  bad 
"  a  more  of  the  world  tlian  her  previous  conversation  bad 
en  him  to  believe,  waa  equally  clear  by  her  conduct  and 
niTersBtioD  this  morning.  He  determined  to  become  more 
vith  her  character.  Her  evident  partiality  to 
bis  company  would  not  render  the  execution  of  his  purpDsu 
very  difficult.  At  any  rate,  if  he  discovered  nothing,  it  was 
Bomething  to  do  :  it  would  at  least  amuse  him. 

*!□  tbe  evening  he  joined  a  large  party  at  the  palace.  He 
looked  immediately  for  the  Baroness.  She  was  surrounded 
py  the  dandies.  Their  attentions  she  treated  with  contempt, 
Uid  ridiculed  their  compliments  without  mercy.  Without 
obtruding  himself  on  her  notice,  Vivian  joined  her  circle, 
and  witoessed  her  demolition  of  the  young  Count  of  Eher- 
st«in  with  great  aniuHBment.  Emilias  von  Asliogen  w&e 
not  there;  for  having  made  the  interesting  savage  the 
fsehion,  she  was  no  longer  worthy  of  his  attention,  and 
OODsequcntly  deserted.  The  young  lady  soon  observed 
ViTian;  and  saying,  without  the  least  embarassment,  that 
■he  was  delighted  to  see  him,  she  be^^ged  him  to  share  her 
ehftise-longue.  Her  envious  levee  witnessed  tbe  preference 
with  dismay ;  and  as  the  object  of  their  attention  did  not 
now  notice  tbeir  remarks,  even  by  ber  expressed  contempt, 
ono  by  one  fell  away.  Vivian  and  tbe  BaroncKs  were  left 
alone,  and  conversed  much  together,  The  lady  displayed, 
on  Bvery  subject,  engaging  ignorance,  and  requested  in- 
btmation  on  obvious  topics  with  artless  naiveto.  Vivian 
was  convinced  that  her  ignorance  was  not  aSected,  and 
equally  sure  that  it  coald  not  ari.se  from  imbecility  of 
inteUeot ;  for  while  she  surprised  him  by  her  crude  ques- 
tions, and  her  want  of  acquaintance  with  all  those  topics 
twliicb  generally  form  the  staple  of  con  versa  tioo.  she  c<)uslly 
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ftmased  bim  with  her  poignant  wit,  anil  tbo  imporjoai  Kad 
■energetic  manner  in  which  eha  instanUy  espeotod  s  " 
factory  iufonnation  on  every  posnible  snbject. 


Dai  Kai 


CHAPTER  IX. 

Oh  tlio  (lay  after  the  review  a  fancy-dress  tiall  was  to  he 
^rivoa  at  Court.  It  wns  to  be  an  entcrtainmeot  of  a  peculiar 
iiatnre.  The  lively  ^uins  of  Madame  Carolina,  wearied  of 
the  cammonplace  eOeL't  generally  prod  need  by  this  species  of 
[imn§emont,  in  which  usaally  a  sti-oy  Turk  and  a  waodering 
I'olo  looked  sedate  and  singular  among  crowds  of  Spanish. 
^rirla,  Swiss  peasants,  and  gentlemen  in  uniforms,  had  in- 
4'ented  Honiethiug  noveL  Her  idea  was  ingenioos.  To  dsu 
herown  snbUme  pLi-aso.slie  determined  that  thspBrtyshonld 
represent  'an  age!'  Great  difficulty  wits  experienced  in 
fixing  upon  the  centnry  which  was  to  bo  honoured.  At  first 
a  poetic&l  idea  was  started  of  having  something  primeval, 
perhaps  antediluvian  ;  bnt  Noah,  or  even  Father  Abraham, 
were  thonght  characters  hardly  safficiently  romootic  for  a 
fancy-dress  ball,  and  conseqnently  the  earliest  poatdilovian 
ages  were  soon  under  consideration.  Ximrod,  or  Sardana- 
paluB,  wer«  distinguished  personages,  and  might  be  well 
wproaentpd  by  th^  Klaster  of  the  Stagbounds,  or  the  Master 
of  the  Bevels  ;  but  theii  the  want  of  an  interesting  lady- 
character  was  a  great  objection.  Scniiramia,  thongh  not 
without  style  in  her  own  way,  was  not  sufficiently  Parisiiui 
for  Madame  Carolina.  New  ages  were  proponed  and  new 
objections  started ;  and  so  the  '  Committee  of  Selection,' 
which  consisted    of  &Iadame  herself,    the   Cotintoss    ron 

S ,  and  a  few  other  dames  of  fashion,  gmduuUy  glided 

through  the  four  great  empiric,  Athena  was  not  uisto- 
cratio  enough,  and  then  the  women  wore  nothing.  In 
spite  of  her  admiration  of  the  character  of  Aspasia,  Madams 
Carolina  somewhat  doubted  the  possibility  of  persnadirg 
(he  ladies  of  the  Court  of  Beisonburg  to  appear  in  the 
characters  of  iuiifiai.  Rome  presented  great  capabibdes, 
and  gr'eater  difficulties.  Finding  themselves,  after  many 
days'  sitting  and  study,  still  very  far  from  coming  to  a 
decision,  Mudtuno  called  in  the  aid  of  tbe  Grand  Date, 
who  proposed  'something  nalional.'  Tbe  proposition  was 
pbuaible  i  but,  according  to  Maduute  Carolina,  Ceriauiijl, 
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niitil  tier  own  time,  hod  been  oulj  ft  laud  of  barbnrism 
luid  barboriftDfl;  and  therefore  in  sncli  a  connlry,  in  & 
tifttionitl  point  of  view,  wbat  could  there  be  iiitereitiiig  ? 
The  middle  ages,  as  they  are  uHually  etyled,  in  spite  of  tiia 
l-lmperof  Charlemagne,  *  that  oasia  in  the  desert  of  bar- 
Vmrisni,'  to  use  her  own  eloquent  and  original  image,  were 
her  particular  aversion.  '  The  age  of  chivalry  is  post ! ' 
was  as  constant  an  exclamation  of  Madame  Carolina  as  it 
waa  of  Mr.  Bnrke.  '  The  ago  of  chivalry  is  past ;  and  very 
lifrtonate  that  it  is.  What  resources  conld  they  have  bad 
in  the  age  of  cliivalry  P  an  ago  without  either  moral  of 
osperimental  philosophy;  an  age  in  which  thoy  were 
equally  iguoront  of  the  doctrine  of  association  of  ideas, 
and  of  the  doctrine  of  electricity ;  and  when  they  were  eb 
(ieroid  of  a  knowledge  of  the  incalcDlable  powers  of  the 
hnman  mind  aa  of  the  incalculable  powers  of  steam  ! '  Had 
Madtune  Carghna  been  the  conciort  of  an  Italian  grand 
duke,  selection  would  not  bo  diSicalt;  and,  to  inquire  no 
farther,  the  court  of  the  iledici  alone  would  afford  them 
everything  they  wanted.  Bat  Germany  never  had  any 
character,  and  never  produced  nor  had  been  the  resort  of 
illustrions  men  and  interesting  persons.  What  was  to  ba 
clone  ?  The  age  of  Frederick  the  Great  was  the  only  thing; 
uiid  then  that  was  so  rec«nt,  and  would  offend  the  Aus. 
trians :   it  could  not  be  thought  of. 

At  last,  when  the  '  Committee  of  Selection  *  was  almost 
in  despuir,  some  one  pi-oposed  a  period  which  not  only 
would  be  Qermsn,  not  only  would  compliment  the  House 
of  Austria,  but,  what  was  of  stilt  greater  importance,  would 
allow  of  every  contemporary  character  of  int^reat  of  every 
nation,  the  age  of  Charles  tbe  Fifth !  The  suggestion  was 
received  with  enthusiasm,  and  adopted  on  the  spot.  *  The 
Committee  of  Selection'  was  immediately  dissolved,  and 
'ta  members  as  immediately  formed  themselves  into  a 
Committee  of  Arrangement.'  Lists  of  all  the  persons  of 
any  lame,  distinction,  or  notoriety,  who  had  lived  either  in 
the  empire  of  Germany,  the  kingdoms  of  Spain,  Portogal, 
Fiance,  or  England,  the  Kalian  States,  the  Netherland*, 
the  Americas,  and,  in  short,  in  every  country  in  the  knowa 
world,  were  immediately  formed.  Von  Chronicle,  rewarded 
for  his  lost  historical  novel  by  a  ribbon  and  the  title  of 
liaron.  was  appointed  secretary  to  the  *  Committee  of 
Costume.'  AJl  gueata  who  received  a  card  of  invitation 
were  desired,  on  or  before  a  certain  day,  to  send  in  the  title 
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of  their  aJupttd  charoctpr  and  a  iiketob  of  their  intended 
(Irass,  that  their  plana  might  receive  the  Banction  ot  the 
ladies  of  the  '  Committ««  of  Arrangeineiit,'  and  their  dressea 
the  approhKtioD  of  the  eecretary  of  oostnme.  B7  this 
method  the  chaoce  and  mconvonience  of  two  persona 
nelecting  and  appearing  in  the  same  charact<?r  "were  de- 
Gtrojed  anil  prevented.  After  exciting  the  asaal  jealoofliea, 
iiitrigucB,  diiwatifdaction,  and  ili-b)ood,  by  the  inflaenco 
RPd  imperturbabie  temper  of  Madame  Oirolina,  everything 
was  arranged  ;  Emilias  von  Aslingen  being  the  only  person 
who  set  both  the  Committees  of  Amngenient  and  CMtame 
at  defiance,  and  treated  the  repeated  applications  of  their 
respected  secretary  with  contemptaons  silence.  Tiis  in- 
dignant  Baron  von  Chronicle  entreated  the  strong  inter- 
iWenoe  of  the  *  Committee  of  Arrangement,'  bnt  Emilins 
von  Aslingen  was  too  powerful  an  individaal  to  be  treated 
by  others  aa  he  treated  tbem.  Had  the  fancy-dress  ball  of 
the  Sovereign  been  attended  by  all  bin  subjects,  wiUt  the 
exception  of  this  Captain  in  his  Guards,  the  whole  affair 
might  have  been  a  failure ;  would  have  been  dark  in  epita 
of  the  glare  of  t«n  thousand  lamps  and  the  glories  of  all 
the  jewels  of  his  state ;  would  have  been  dull,  although 
each  guest  were  wittier  than  Pasqnin  himself;  and  very 
lolgar,  althongh  attended  by  lords  of  aa  many  qaarterings 
at  the  ancient  shield  of  hia  own  antediluvian  house !  All, 
therefore,  that  the  ladies  of  the  'Committee  of  Arrange. 
Riont '  coald  do,  was  to  enclose  to  the  rebellions  Von 
Aslingen  a  list  of  the  expected  characters,  and  a  resolution 
passed  in  consequence  of  his  contumacy,  thai  mi  person  or 
persons  was,  or  woio,  to  appear  aa  either  or  any  of  these 
characters,  unless  he,  or  tbey,  could  produce  a  ticket,  or 
tickets,  granted  by  a  member  of  tho  '  Committee  of 
Arrangement,'  and  coitnt«rsigned  by  the  secretary  of  iba 
'  Committee  of  Costnme.'  At  the  same  time  that  these 
vigorous  measures  were  resolved  on,  no  persons  spoke  of 
lijmilias  von  Aslingen 'a  rehellions  condnct  in  terms  of 
greater  admiration  than  the  ladies  of  the  Committee  them- 
selves. If  possible,  he  in  consequence  became  even  a  more 
intlueutial  and  popular  personage  than  before,  and  his 
condnct  procured  him  almost  the  adoration  of  persona  who, 
had  tbey  dared  to  imitate  him,  woald  have  been  instantly 
crushed,  and  would  have  been  banished  society  principallj 
by  the  exertions  of  the  very  individual  whom  they  hod  the 
presumption  to  mlmio. 
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In  Ibe  gardcna  nf  l.lic  palace  vra,a  a  spitciouR  ampliitlieatre, 
cnt  oat  in  groen  Boata,  for  the  sjiectators  of  tlie  playa  which, 
iJariagtlieaammermoTitha,  werosomotjinesperrorined  there 
liy  tbi'  Court.  There  was  a  stjige  in  tJie  Banie  tasto,  with 
rows  of  trees  for  side-acenea,  anil  a.  great  number  of  arboiii'3 
vxd  sanimor-rooniH,  aorrounded  by  lofty  hedges  of  laurel, 
Jbr  the  aclors  to  retire  ftnd  dress  in.  Coimected  with  thia 
'  rural  Theatre,'  for  anch  was  its  title,  were  many  labyrinths, 
Rud  graves,  and  arehed  walks,  in  t)ie  same  stylo.  More 
than  twelve  large  fountains  were  in  the  immediate  vicinity 
of  this  theatre.  At  the  end  of  one  walk  a  sca-horee  spouted 
its  clement  through  its  nostrils;  and  in  another,  Neptune 
tamed  an  Ocean  out  of  a  vivie.  Seated  on  a  rock,  Arcadia's 
.half-go&t  god,  the  deity  of  silly  sheep  and  silly  poets,  sent 
*  irth  trickling  streams  through  his  runtio  pipes ;  and  in  the 

Hire  of  a  green  gi-ove,  an  eaamonred  Salmncis,  bathing 

a  pellucid  basin,  seemed  watching  for  her  Uerm aphrodite. 

It  was  in  this  rural  theatre  and  its  fanciful  confines 
that  Madame  Carolina  and  her  couneillors  I'esolved  that 
thmr  magic  should,  for  a  night,  not  only  stop  Iho  course  of 
'time,  but  recall  pact  eentnries.  It  was  certainly  rather  late 
in  the  y^LT  fur  choosing  auch  a  spot  for  tlie  scene  of  their 
rochatitment ;  but  the  season,  as  we  have  often  had  occasion 
lo  remark  in  the  course  of  these  volumes,  was  aingnlarlj 
2ne ;  and  indeed  at  this  moment  Uie  nights  were  as  warm, 

id  aa  clear  from  mist  and  dew,  as  they  are  during  an 

klian  midsummer. 

But  it  ia  eight  o'clock  ;  we  are  already  rather  late.  Is 
that  a  figure  by  Holbein,  juRt  started  out  of  the  canvas, 
that  I  am  about  to  meet  P  Stand  aside  !  It  is  a  page  of  the 
Emperor  Charles  the  i"ifth !  The  Court  is  on  its  way  to  the 
theatre.  The  theatre  and  the  gardens  ore  brilliantly  illa- 
jDinatcd.  The  effect  of  the  thousands  of  coloured  lamps, 
ja  all  parts  of  the  foliage,  is  very  beautiful.  The  moon  is 
[Cp,  and  a  million  stars  !  If  it  be  not  quite  as  light  as  day, 
it  ifl  just  light  enough  for  pleasure.  You  coald  not  perhaps 
•ndorso  a  bill  of  exchange,  or  engroas  a  parchment,  by  thie 
light;  but  then  it  is  just  the  light  to  read  a  love-letter  by, 
and  do  a  thousand  other  things  bc^dea. 

All  hail  to  the  Emperor !  we  would  give  hia  costume, 
were  it  not  mtber  too  moch  in  the  style  of  the  Von  Chron- 
JclOB.  Header !  you  have  seen  a  portrait  of  Charles  by 
Bolbein  ;  very  well ;  what  need  is  there  of  a  description  ? 
■Vo  lack  VM  there  in  thia  gay  scene  of  mossy  chains  and 
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I  enrioTis  collars,  nor  of  cloth  of  gold,  nor  of  cloth  of  ailver ! 
No  lack  was  there  of  trembling  plumes  and  costly  hose! 
No  lack  was  there  of  crimson  yelvet,  and  msset  yelvet,  and 
tawny  velvet,  and  purple  velvet,  and  plnnket  velvet,  and 
of  scarlet  cloth,  and  green  tafieta,  and  cloth  of  silk  em< 
broidered !  No  lack  was  there  of  garments  of  estate,  and 
of  quaint  chemews,  nor  of  short  crimson  cloaks,  covered 
with  pearls  and  precious  stones!  No  lack  was  there  of 
party-coloured  splendour,  of  purple  velvet  embroidered  with 
white,  and  white  satin  dresses  embroidered  with  black! 
No  lack  was  there  of  splendid  kojfes  of  damask,  or  ker- 
chiefs of  fine  Cyprus ;  nor  of  points  of  Venice  ailver  of 
ducat  fineness,  nor  of  garlands  of  friars'  knots,  nor  of 
coloured  satins,  nor  of  bleeding  hearts  embroidered  on  the 
bravery  of  dolorous  lovers,  nor  of  quaint  sentences  of 
wailing  gallantry !  But  for  the  details,  are  they  not  to  be 
found  in  those  much-neglected  and  much-plundered  per- 
sons, the  old  chroniclers  ?  and  will  they  not  sufficiently 
appear  in  the  most  inventive  portion  of  the  next  great 
historical  novel  ? 

The  Grand  Duke  looked  the  Emperor.  Our  friend  the 
Grand  Marshal  was  Francis  the  First;  and  Amelm  and 
Von  Neuwied  figured  as  the  Marshal  of  Montmorency  and 
the  Marshal  Lautrec.  The  old  toothless  Bishop  did  justice 
to  Clement  the  Seventh ;  and  his  companion,  the  ancient 
General,  looked  grim  as  Pompeo  Colonna.  A  prince  of  the 
House  of  Nassau,  one  of  the  royal  visitors,  represented  his 
axlventurous  ancestor  the  Prince  of  Orange.  Von  Sohn- 
Bpeer  was  that  haughty  and  accomplished  rebel,  the  Con- 
stable of  Bourbon.  The  young  Baron  Gemsbach  was 
worthy  of  the  seraglio,  as  he  stalked  along  as  Solyman  the 
Magnificent,  with  all  the  family  jewels  belonging  to  his 
dowager  mother  shining  in  his  superb  turban.  Our  friend 
the  Count  of  Eberstein  personified  chivalry,  in  the  person 
of  Bayard.  The  younger  Bemstorfl*,  the  intimate  friend 
of  Gemsbach,  attended  his  sumptuous  sovereiprn  as  that 
Turkish  Paul  Jones,  Barbarossa.  An  Italian  Prince  was 
Andrew  Doria.  The  Grand  Chamberlain,  our  franciso 
acquaintance,  and  who  affected  a  love  of  literature,  was  the 
Protestant  Elector  of  Saxony.  His  train  consisted  of  the 
principal  litterateurs  of  Eeisenburg.  The  Editor  of  the 
*Attack-all  Review,*  who  originally  had  been  a  Catholic, 
but  who  had  been  skilfully  converted  some  years  ago,  when 
he  thought   Catholicism  was  on  the  decline,  was  Martin 
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Lather,  an  indlTidoal  wbom,  botb  in  Lici  aposlufj  luid 
^ercenesa,  Le  mncli  and  only  resembled  :  on  the  contror;, 
tlie  editor  of  the  '  Fraise-all  Beview '  appeared  as  the  mild 
i^ud  meek  Melanchthon.  Mr.  Sievers,  not  yet  at  Vienna, 
wad  Krasmns.  Ariosto,  Guicciardini,  Itnnsard,  Kabelois, 
Mnchiavel,  Pietro  Aretiso,  Garcilaaao  de  la  Vega,  Sannnzoro, 
nnd  I'Dmcelsns,  afforded  names  to  many  nameless  critics. 
Two  Generals,  brothers,  appeared  as  Cortes  and  Piiarro. 
Tti©  noblo  Director  of  the  Gallery  was  Albert  Dnrer,  and 
his  doputj-  Hans  Holbein.  The  Court  painter,  a  wretched 
mimic  of  the  mGderc  French  Bchool,  did  justice  to  the  cha- 
TBoter  of  Corre^jgio ;  and  an  indifferent  sculptor  looked  sub- 
lime as  Michel  Angelo. 

Von  Chronicle  had  persuaded  the  Prince  of  Pike  and 
PowdrcD,  one  of  bia  warmest  admirers,  to  appear  as  Henry 
the  Eighth  of  England.  Ria  Highness  was  one  of  those 
Ime  North  German  patriots  who  think  their  own  country  a 
very  garden  of  Eden,  and  verily  believe  that  original  sin  is 
to  bo  finally  put  an  end  to  in  a  large  sandy  plain  between 
Berlin  and  Hanover.  The  Prince  of  Pike  and  Powdren 
pAoscd  his  whole  life  in  patriotically  sighing  for  the  concen- 
tration of  all  Germany  into  one  great  nation,  and  in  Becretly 
tmsting  that,  if  ever  the  consummation  took  place,  the  North 
would  be  rewai'ded  for  their  condescending  union  by  a  mono- 
poly of  all  the  privileges  of  the  Empire.  Such  a  character 
was  of  course  extremely  desirous  of  figuring  to-niglit  in  a 
.style  peculiarly  national.  The  peranasiona  of  Von  Chronicle, 
however,  prevailed,  and  induced  his  Highness  of  Pike  and 
Powdren  to  dismiss  liia  idea  of  appearing  as  the  ancient 
ArmioiuB,  although  it  was  with  great  regret  that  the  Prince 
cave  np  hia  plan  of  personating  his  favourite  hero,  with 
hair  douli  to  hie  middle  and  skins  np  to  hia  chin.  Nothing 
ivoald  content  Von  Chronicle  but  that  bis  kind  patron 
xhould  represent  a  crowned  head :  anything  else  wan 
1>cneath  him.  The  patriotism  of  the  Prince  disappeared 
the  flattery  of  the  novelist,  like  the  bloom  of  a  nlnm 
before  the  bre-ath  of  a  boy,  when  he  polishes  the  powdered 
it  ere  he  devours  it.  No  sooner  Lad  his  nighness  agreed 
be  changed  into  bluff  Harry  than  tho  secrat  pnrposo  of 
bis  kdviaer  was  immediately  detected.  No  Caort  confeanr, 
eodnced  by  the  vision  of  a  red  hat,  ever  betrayed  the  secrets 
of  hia  sovereign  with  greater  fervour  than  did  Von  Chron- 
icle labour  for  the  Cardinal's  costume,  which  was  the  oon- 
a  of  the  Prince  of  Pike  ar.d  Powdren  undertaking 
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tint  F.ngliah  moTiftrcli.  To-nig)it,  pmnil  as  «r»  t,h«  port  ot 
the  Pricce  aa  rogal  Hony,  liis  strut  was  &  shamble  com- 
pared with  the  imperions  stalk  of  Van  Chroniale  na  the 
■rrogant  and  ambitious  WolBcy,  The  Curdinal  in  TlicnKi 
was  nothing  tu  biai;  for  to-uinht  Wolsej  h&d  a;:  many 
pa^a  08  the  other  had  petticosU  I 

But,  most  niipUlant  of  ecribblera  !  Piace  ntue  dames ! 
Sarelj  Madame  Carolina,  as  theboantiful  and acoomplishMl 
Margaret  of  Nayarre,  nngbt  well  command,  even  witboab 
a  mandate,  your  homage  and  your  admiraliun !  The  lovely 
Queen  seemed  the  very  goddess  of  aitiilos  and  repAri«e; 
yonng  Max,  aa  her  page,  carried  at  hei"  aide  a  painted 
volume  of  her  own  poetry.  The  arm  of  the  ruvourite  sister 
of  Francis,  who  it  will  l)e  rememberoJ  onee  fascinated  even 
the  Emperor,  was  linked  in  that  of  Caisar's  natural  danghter, 
herbeautiTul  namesake,  the  bright-eyed  Margaret  of  Anstria. 
Conversing  with  tliosp  royal  dames,  and  indeed  apparently  in 
attendance  upon  them,  was  a  yonng  gallant  of  courtly  bear- 
ing, and  attired  in  a  fantastic  dress.  It  is  Clement  Marol, 
'the  Poet  of  Princes  and  the  Prioco  of  Poets,'  aa  he  was 
styled  by  his  own  admiring  ago;  he  ofiers  to  the  critical 
iuspootion  of  the  nimble-witt«d  Navarre  a  few  lines  in  cele- 
bration of  her  beauty  and  the  night's  festivity;  one  of  (boM 
short  Marotiquo  poems  once  so  celebrated ;  perhaps  a  p>ge 
cnlledlrom  those  gayand  airy  psalms  which,  with  oharacteris- 
tic  gallantry,  lie  dedicated  'totheDamcBof  Fraucel'  Observe 
well  the  fashionable  bard  !  Marot  was  a  true  poet,  and  in 
bis  day  not  merely  read  byqucona  and  honoured  byooortien : 
observe  him  well ;  for  the  character  is  supported  by  oor 
Vivian  Grey.  It  was  with  great  difficulty  that  Hadamc 
Carobna  had  found  a  character  for  her  favourite,  for  the 
lists  were  all  filled  before  his  arrival  at  Roisenburg.  She 
at  first  wished  him  to  appear  as  some  celebrated  Knglisb- 
man  of  the  time,  but  uo  character  of  sufficient  importance 
oonid  be  discovered.  All  our  countrymen  in  contact  or 
connection  with  the  Emperor  Charles  were  churchmen  and 
civilians ;  and  Sir  Nicholas  Carew  a:id  the  other  fops  of  the 
reign  of  Henry  the  Eighth,  who,  after  the  visit  to  Paris, 
were  even  more  ridiculously  fraacis^  than  the  Grand  Cham- 
berlain of  Reisenburg  himaclf,  were  not,  after  mature  deli- 
beration, considered  entitled  to  the  honour  of  being  ranked 
in  Madame  Carolina's  age  of  Charles  the  Fifth, 

But  who  is  this,  aurronnded  by  her  ludiea  and  her  cbam- 
bcrlaitiB  and  her  secretaries  ?     Four  pagea  in  dresaee  of 
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itb  of  go!i],  ftnd  each  the  son  of  n  prince  of  t)ic  Fmnoh 

>od,  Bopport  lior  truin  ;  a  crown  encirclee  locks  grey  as 
tnacb  from  thought  as  from  time,  bnt  which  require  no 
show  of  loyalty  W  prove  that  they  belong  to  a.  mother  of 
princes ;  thut  ample  forehead,  aqailine  nose,  and  the  keen 
glftnce  of  her  piercing  eye  denote  the  Queen  as  much  a.a  the 
reg&llty  of  her  gail  and  her  namerons  and  splendid  train. 
The  yonng  Qneea  of  Navarre  hastens  to  proffer  her  dnty  to 
the  mother  of  Francis,  the  celebrated  Louise  of  Savoy ; 
and  exquisitely  did  the  young  and  lovely  Countess  of  S — — 
personate  the  moat  celehi'ated  of  female  diplomatists. 

We  Lave  forgotten  one  character ;  the  repeated  com- 
mands of  his  father  and  the  constAut  entreaties  of  Hadamo 
Carolina  Lad  at  length  prevailed  upon  the  Crown  Prince 
to  shuffle  himself  into  a  fancy  dress.  No  sooner  had  he 
gratified  them  by  his  hard-wrurg  consent  than  Baron  von 
Chronicle  called  upon  him  with  drawings  of  the  costnrae  of 
tiie  Prince  of  Aatiirias,  afterwards  Philip  the  Second  of 
Hpain.     If  we  for  a  moment  forgot  bo  important  a  per- 

inage  as  the  future  Grand  Duke,  it  most  have  been  because 
le  snpported  his    character  so  ably  that  no  one  for  an 

itant  believed  that  it  was  an  assumed  one ;  standing  near 

■ide  scenes  of  the  amphitheatre,  with  his  gloomy  brow, 

eye,  protruding  under-lip,  and  amiB  hanging  Btrajglit 

hy  Ilia  sides,  be  looked  a  bigot  without  hope,  and  a  tymot 

without  purpose. 

The  first  honr  is  over,  and  the  guests  are  all  assembled. 
As  yet  they  content  themselves  with  promenading  round 
the  amphitheatre ;  for  before  they  can  think  of  dance  or 
stroll,  each  of  them  must  he  duly  acquainted  with  t)ie 
bther's  dress.  It  was  a  most  splendid  scene.  The  Queen 
of  Navarre  has  now  been  presented  fo  the  Emperor,  and, 
leaniDg  on  his  arm,  they  head  the  promenade.  The 
£mperor  had  given  the  hand  of  Margaret  of  Austria  to  his 
legitimate  son  ;  but  the  Crown  Prince,  though  he  continued 
in  silence  by  the  side  of  the  young  Baroness,  soon  resigned 
a  hand  which  did  not  strnggle  to  retain  his.  Clement 
Varot  was  about  to  fall  back  into  a  less  conspienona  part 
of  tho  procession  ;  bnl  the  Grand  Duke,  witnessing  the 
regret  of  his  loved  Consort,  coude.scendingly  said,  '  We 
cannot  aRbrd  to  lose  our  pout ; '  and  so  Vivian  found  him. 
self  walking  behind  Madame  Carolina,  and  on  the  left  side 
of  the  young  Baroness.  Louise  of  Savoy  followed  with 
B0&,  the  King  of  France;  most  of  the  ladiua  of  the 
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Court,  and  a  crowd  of  officers,  among  tlicm  Montmorency 
and  Do  Lantrec,  after  their  Majesties.  The  King  of  Ens- 
land  moves  bj ;  his  state  unnoticed  in  the  snperior  magm- 
fieence  of  Wolsej.  Pompeo  Colonna  apologises  to  Pope 
Clement  for  having  besieged  his  holiness  in  the  Castle 
of  St.  Angelo.  The  Elector  of  Sazonj  and  the  Prince  of 
Orange  follow.  Soljman  the  Magnificent  is  attended  fay 
his  Admiral ;  and  Bayard's  pare  spirit  almost  quivers  at 
the  whispered  treason  of  the  Constable  of  Bonrbon.  Luther 
and  Melanchthon,  Erasmus  and  Rabelais,  Cortex  and 
Pizarro,  Correggio  and  Michael  Angelo,  and  a  long  train  of 
dames  and  dons  of  all  nations,  succeed ;  so  long  that  the 
amphitheatre  cannot  hold  them,  and  the  procession,  that 
all  may  walk  over  the  stage,  makes  a  short  progress  through 
an  adjoining  summer-room. 

Just  as  the  Emperor  and  the  fair  Qneen  are  in  the 
middle  of  the  stage,  a  wounded  warrior  with  a  face  pale  as 
an  eclipsed  moon,  a  helmet  on  which  is  painted  the- sign  of 
his  sacred  order,  a  black  mantle  thrown  over  his  lefl 
slionlder,  but  not  concealing  his  armour,  a  sword  in  his 
right  hand  and  an  outstretched  crucifix  in  his  left,  rushes 
on  the  scene.  The  procession  suddenly  halts ;  all  recognise 
Emilius  von  Aslingen!  and  Madame  Carolina  blushes 
through  her  rouge  when  she  perceives  that  so  celebrated,  *so 
interesting  a  character  '  as  Ignatius  Loyola,  the  Founder  of 
the  Jesuits,  has  not  been  included  in  the  all-comprehensive 
lists  of  her  committee. 


CHAPTER  X. 


Henby  of  England  led  4>he  Polonaise  with  Louise  of  Savoy ; 
Margaret  of  Austria  would  not  join  in  it  :  waltzing  quickly 
followed.  The  Emperor  seldom  left  the  side  of  the  Queen 
of  Navarre,  and  often  conversed  with  her-  Majesty's  poet. 
The  Prince  of  Asturias  hovered  for  a  moment  round  his 
father's  daughter,  as  if  ho  were  summoning  resolution  to 
ask  her  to  waltz.  Once,  indeed,  he  opened  his  mouth; 
could  it  have  been  to  speak  ?  But  the  young  Margaret 
gave  no  encouragement  to  this  unusual  exertion ;  and 
Philip  of  Asturias,  looking,  if  possible,  more  sad  and 
sombre  than  before,  skulked  away.  The  Crown  Prince  left 
tlie  gardens,  and  now  a  smile  lit  up  every  face,  except  that 
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F  tbe  yoang  Baroness.  The  ^^ciouh  Gnind  Dake,  nn- 
irillmg  to  Ree  a  gloomy  couotenance  anywhere  to-night, 
tamed  to  Yivian,  who  was  epeaking  to  Madnme  Cnrolina, 
nd  aaid,  '  Gentle  poet,  woulil  that  thou  badst  some  chansnn 
IT  ooortlj  compliment  to  chaae  the  olr.nd  which  hovers  on 
the  brow  of  onr  mucii-loved  daughter  of  Austria !  Tour 
popularity,  sir,'  continued  the  Grand  Duke,  dropping  his 
Inoclc  heroio  vein  and  speaking  in  a  much  lower  tone, 
•your  popularity,  sip,  among  the  Indies  of  the  Court,  can- 
lot  be  increased  by  any  panegyric  of  mine  ;  nor  am  I 
Insensible,  believe  me,  to  the  assiduity  and  skill  witli 
which  you  have  complied  with  my  wishes  in  making  our 
Pourt  agreeable  to  the  relative  of  a  man  to  whom  we  owe 
)  much  as  Mr.  Beckendorff.  I  am  informed,  Mr.  Grey,' 
Kintiiined  his  Royal  Highness,  '  that  you  have  no  intention 
>f  Tery  speedily  retui-ning  to  your  country;  I  wish  thiit 
[  could  count  yon  among  my  peculiar  attendants.  If  you 
^Te  an  objection  to  live  in  the  palace  without  performing 
"onr  quota  of  dutj  to  the  State,  we  shall  have  no  difficulty 
J  finding  yon  an  office,  and  clothing  yon  in  our  official 
Dutume.  Think  of  this  1 '  So  saying,  with  a  gracious 
■mile,  his  Royal  Highness,  leading  Madame  Carolina,  com' 
ncnced  a  walk  round  the  giirdens. 

The  young  Baroness  did  not  follow  tbem.  Solymau  the 
Magnificent,  and  Bayazvl  the  irreproachable,  and  Barbarossa 
'  e  pirate,  and  Bonrbon  the  rebel,  immediately  surrounded 
ir.  Few  persons  were  higher  ton  than  the  Turkish 
Binperor  and  hia  Admiral ;  few  persons  talked  more  agree- 
tbls  nonsense  than  the  Knight  sans  pear  et  sans  reprocbe  ; 

0  person  was  more  important  than  the  warlike  Constable  ; 
at  their  attention,  their  amusement,  and  their  homage 
■ere  to-night  thrown  away  on  the  object  of  their  ohserv- 
nce.     The  BaronesB  listened  to  them  vrithout  interest,  and 

knswered  them  with  brevity.     She  did  not  even  condescend, 

1  she  bad  done  before,  to  enter  into  a  war  of  words,  to 
lortily  their  vanity  or  exercise  their  wit.  She  treated 
bem  neither  with  contempt  nor  courtesy.  If  no  smila 
relcomed  tlieir  remarks,  at    least   her  silence   was  not 

KRnfnl,  and  the  most  shallow- headed  pi-ater  thnt  fluttered 
round  her  felt  that  he  was  received  with  dignity  and  not 
rith  disdain.  Awud  by  her  conduct,  not  one  of  thetu  dared 
a  be  flippant,  and  every  one  of  them  soon  became  Hull. 
Jhe  ornaments  of  the  Court  of  Rciseuhurg,  the  arbitCTK  of 
n  and  the  lords  oftiisle,  slnnidwith  astonishment  at  u^ioh 
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other  when  tliey  found,  to  thoir  mutual  surpriBe,  thai  ax 
one  moment,  in  snch  a  select  party,  nniTersal  ailenee  per. 
vadecL    In  this  state  of  affairs,  every  one  felt  that  his  dignity 
required  his  speedy  disappearance  from  the  lady's  pre- 
sence. The  Orientals,  taking  advantage  of  Bourbon's  return, 
ing  once  more  to  the  charge  with  an  often  unanswered 
remark,  coolly  walked  away :  the  Chevalier  made  an  adroit 
and  honourable  retreat  by  joining  a  passing  party ;  and 
the  Constable  was  the  only  one  who,  being  left  in  solitude 
and  silence,  was  finally  obliged  to  msike  a  formal  bow  and 
retire  discomfited  from  the  side  of  the  only  woman  with 
whom  he  had  ever  condescended  to  fall  in  love.     Leaning 
against  the  trunk  of  a  tree  at  some  little  distance,  Vivian 
Grey  watched  the  formation  and  dissolution  of  the  young 
Baroness'  levee  with  lively  interest.    His  eyes  met  the  lady's 
as  she  raised  them  from  the  ground  on  Von  Sohnspeer  quit- 
ting her.    She  immediately  beckoned  to  Vivian,  but  without 
her  usual  smile.     He  was  directly  at  her  side,  but  she  did 
not  speak.     At  last  he  said,  '  This  is  a  most  brilliant  scene !  * 

*  You  think  so,  do  you  ?  *  answered  the  lady,  in  a  tone 
and  manner  which  almost  made  Vivian  believe,  for  a  mo- 
ment, that  his  friend  Mr.  Beckendorff  was  at  his  side. 

*  Decidedly  his  daughter !  *  thought  he. 

*  You  are  not  gay  to-night  ?'  said  Vivian. 

*  Why  should  I  be  ?  *  said  the  lady,  in  a  mannei  which 
would  have  made  Vivian  imagine  that  his  presence  was  as 
disagreeable  to  her  as  that  of  Count  von  Sohnspeer,  had 
not  the  lady  herself  invited  his  company. 

'  I  suppose  the  scene  is  very  brilliant,'  continued  tbe 
Baroness,  after  a  few  moments*  silence.  *  At  least  all  here 
seem  to  think  so,  except  two  persons.* 

*  And  who  are  they  ?  *  asked  Vivian. 

*  Myself  and the  Crown  Prince.     I  am  almost  sorry 

that  I  did  not  dance  with  him.     There  seems  a  wonderful 
similarity  in  our  dispositions.' 

*  You  are  pleased  to  be  severe  to-night.' 

*  And  who  shall  complain  when  the  first  person  that  I 
satirize  is  myself  ^  ' 

*  It  is  most  considerate  in  you,'  said  Vivian,  *  to  under- 
take such  an  oflice ;  for  it  is  one  which  you  yourself  are 
alone  capable  of  fulfilling.  The  only  person  that  can  ever 
satirize  your  Excellency  is  yourself ;  and  I  think  even  then 
that,  in  spite  of  your  candour,  your  self-examination  must 
please  us  with  a  self-panegj^ric' 
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N&y,  ft  tmcfi  (o  compliments :  at  least  let  me  hear 
ter  ttings  from  yon.  I  cannot  any  longer  endure  the 
^lare  of  these  lamps  and  dresses!  your  arm  1  Lot  na  walk 
for  a  few  minutes  in  the  more  rotired  and  cooler  parts  of 
the  gardens,' 

The  Baroness  and  Viviaa  left  the  amphitheatre  by  a 
difierent  path  to  that  by  which  the  Grand  Duke  and 
Madame  Carolina  had  quitted  it.  They  found  the  walks 
quite  solitary  ;  for  the  royal  party,  which  was  small,  con- 
bLined  the  only  persons  who  had  yet  left  the  stage. 

Vivian  and  his  companion  strolled  about  for  some  time, 
conversing  on  aubjeota  of  casual  interest.  The  Baroness, 
though  no  longer  absent,  cither  in  her  manner  or  her  con- 
versation,  seemed  depresaod;  and  Vivian,  while  ho  flat- 
tfred  himself  that  he  was  more  entertaining  thun  usual,  felt, 
to  his  moi'tification,  that  the  Inrly  was  not  entertAined. 

an  afraid  yon  find  it  dull  here,'  said  he ;  '  shall  wo 
?' 
01),  no ;  do  not  let  na  return  !     Wo  have  so  short  a  time 
be  together  that  we  must  not  allow  oven  ona  hour  to  be 
'dull.' 

Aa  Vivian  was  abont  to  reply,  be  heard  the  joyons  voico 
of  young  Maximilian ;  it  sounded  very  near.  The  royal 
party  was  approaching.  The  Baroness  expressed  her  ear- 
""  it  desire  to  avoid  it ;  and  as  to  advance  or  to  retreat,  in 
._  _  labyrinthine  walks,  was  almost  equally  hazardous, 
ley  retired  into  one  of  those  green  recesses  which  wo  have 
fore  mentioned  ;  indeed  it  was  the  very  evergreen  grove 
the  centre  of  which  the  Nymph  of  the  Fountain  watched 
her  loved  Carian  youth.  A  shower  of  moonliglit  fell  on 
marble  statue,  and  showed  the  Nymph  in  an  attjtnde 
Conaummato  skill:  her  modesty  struggling  with  her 
defiire,  and  herself  crouching  in  her  hitherto  pure  waters, 
while  her  anxious  ear  listens  for  the  bounding  step  of  the 
regardless  huntsman. 

'The  air  is  cooler  here,'  said  the  Baroness,  'or  the  sound 
of  the  falling  water  is  peculiarly  refreshing  to  my  senses. 
They  have  passed.  I  rejoice  that  we  did  not  return ;  I  do 
aot  think  that  I  could  have  remained  among  those  lampn 
another  moment.  How  singular,  actually  to  view  with 
aversion  a  scene  which  appears  to  enchant  all !  ' 

'A  scene  which  I  should  have  thought  would  have  been 
licularly  cljarmiug  to  you,'  said  Vivian  ;  'yon  are  dia. 

Ktod  to-nieht ! ' 
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*  Am  I  ? '  said  tlic  Baroness.  *  I  ought  not  to  be ;  not  to 
be  more  dispirited  than  I  ever  am.  To-night  I  expected 
pleasure ;  nothing  has  happened  which  I  did  not  expect, 
and  everything  which  I  did.  And  yet  I  am  sad !  Do  yon 
think  that  happiness  can  ever  be  sad  ?  I  think  it  mnst  be 
so.  But  whether  I  am  sorrowful  or  happy  I  can  hardly 
tell ;  for  it  is  only  within  these  few  days  that  I  have  known 
either  grief  or  joy.* 

*  It  must  be  counted  an  eventful  period  in  your  existence 
which  reckons  in  its  brief  hours  a  first  acquaintance  with 
such  passions ! '  said  Vivian,  with  a  searchiiig  eye  and  in> 
quiring  voice. 

*  Yes  ;  an  eventful  period,  certainly  an  eventful  period,' 
answered  the  Baroness,  with  a  thoughtful  air  and  in 
measured  words. 

'  I  cannot  bear  to  see  a  cloud  upon  that  brow ! '  said 
Vivian.  *  Have  you  forgotten  how  much  was  to  be  done 
to-nigbt  ?  How  eagerly  you  looked  forward  to  its  arrival  ? 
How  bitterly  we  were  to  regret  the  termination  of  the 
mimic  empire  ?  * 

*  I  have  forgotten  nothing ;  would  that  I  had  !  I  will 
not  look  grave.  I  will  be  gay ;  and  yet,  when  I  remember 
how  soon  other  mockery  besides  this  splendid  pageant 
must  be  terminated,  why  should  I  look  gay  ?  Why  may  I 
not  weep  ? ' 

*  Nay,  if  we  are  to  moralise  on  worldly  felicity,  I  fear 
that  instead  of  inspiriting  you,  which  is  my  wish,  I  shall 
prove  but  a  too  congenial  companion.  But  such  a  theme  is 
not  for  you.' 

*  And  why  should  it  be  for  one  who,  though  he  lecture 
me  with  such  gravity  and  gracefulness,  can  scarcely  be 
entitled  to  play  the  part  of  Mentor  by  the  weight  of  years  ?* 
said  the  Baroncf^,  with  a  smile  ;  *  for  one  who,  I  trust,  who 
I  should  think,  as  little  deserved,  and  was  as  little  inured 
to,  sorrow  as  myself! ' 

*  To  find  that  you  have  cause  to  grieve,'  said  Vivian,  'and 
to  learn  from  you,  at  the  same  time,  your  opinion  of  my 
own  lot,  prove  what  I  have  too  often  had  the  sad  oppor- 
tunity of  observing,  that  the  face  of  man  is  scarcely  more 
genuine  and  less  deceitful  than  these  masquerade  dresses 
which  we  now  wear.' 

*  But  you  are  not  unhappy  ?  '  asked  the  Baroness,  with  a 
quick  voice. 

*  Not  now,'  said  Vivian. 
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His  comp&nion  seated  herself  on  tha  marble  balustrade 
*hich  sniTOiinded  the  fonntain  :  she  did  not  immediately 
npeak  again,  and  Yivifta  was  sileot,  for  he  was  watobing 
her  motionleaa  countenance  as  her  large  brilliant  eyes 
gazed  with  eamestnesa  on  the  falling  vrater  sparkling  in 
the  moonlight.  Sorely  it  was  not  the  mysterious  poi-trait 
at  Beckendorffs  that  he  beheld  I 

She  tnmed.  She  exclaimed  in  an  agitated  Toioe,  '  O 
friend !  too  lately  found,  why  have  we  met  to  part  ? ' 

'  To  part,  dearest ! '  eaid  he,  in  a  iow  and  rapid  voice, 
id  he  gently  took  her  baud ;  '  to  part !  and  why  should 

part  ?  why ' 

Ask  not;  yonr  question  is  agony!  '  She  tried  to  with- 
her  hand,  he  pressed  it  with  renewed  energy,  it  re- 
;d  in  hia,  she  turned  away  her  head,  and  both  were 

'  0 !  lady,'  said  Virian,  as  he  knelt  at  her  side,  '  why  are 

0  not  happy  ?  ' 
'TIS  arm  ia  round  her  waist,  gently  he  bends  his  head, 

r  speaking  eyes  meet,  and  their  trembling  lips  cling  into 
tidsa! 

A  seal  of  loi'e  and  purity  and  fajtli !  and  the  chaste  moon 
ned  not  have  blnshcd  as  she  lit  up  the  countenances  of 
ite  lovers. 

!  lady,  why  are  we  not  hnppy  ?' 

e  are,  we  are :  is  not  this  happiness,  is  not  this  joy, 

1  not  this  bliss  ?     Bliss,"  she  continued,  in  a  low  broken 
'to  which  I  have  no  right,  no  title.     Oh !  quit,  quit 

J  hand !  Happiness  is  not  for  me ! '  She  extricated 
tierself  from  his  arm,  and  sprang  upon  her  feet.  Alarm, 
rather  than  affection,  was  visible  on  her  agitated  features. 
it  seemed  to  cost  her  a  great  effort  to  collect  her  scattered 
Beoses  i  the  effort  was  made  with  pain,  but  with  success. 

'  Forgive  me,'  she  said,  in  a  hurried  and  indistinct  tone ; 
*  Jbrgive  me  !  I  would  speak,  but  cannot,  not  now  at  least  j 
we  have  been  long  away,  too  long ;  our  absence  will  be  re- 
marked to-night ;  to-night  we  must  give  up  to  the  gratifi- 
cation  of  others,  but  I  will  speak.  For  yours,  for  my  own 
sake,  let  DB,  let  ns  go.  Xou  know  that  we  are  to  bo  vei-y 
'  ,  and  gay  we  will  be.  Who  shall  prevent  us  ? 
present  Lour  ia  our  own ;  and  when  the  fiituro 
a  most  be  so  sad,  why,  why,  trifle  with  this  ? ' 
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CHAPTEK  XI. 

The  reader  is  not  to  suppose  that  Vivian  Grey  Uionght  of 
the  yonng  Baroness  merely  in  the  rapid  scenes  which  wh 
have  sketched.  There  were  few  moments  in  the  day  in 
which  her  image  did  not  occnpj  his  thoughts,  and  which, 
indeed,  he  did  not  spend  in  her  presence.  From  the  first 
her  character  had  interested  him.  His  accidental  but  ex- 
traordinary acquaintance  with  BeckendorfT  made  him  view 
any  individual  connected  with  that  singular  man  with  a 
far  more  curious  feeling  than  could  influence  the  young 
nobles  of  the  Court,  who  were  ignorant  of  the  Minister's 
personal  character.  There  was  an  evident  mystery  about 
the  character  and  situation  of  the  Baroness,  which  well 
accorded  with  the  eccentric  and  romantic  career  of  the 
Prime  Minister  of  Beisenburg.  Of  the  precise  nature  of 
her  connection  with  Beckendorff  Vivian  was  wholly  igno- 
rant. The  world  spoke  of  her  as  his  daughter,  and  the 
afhrmation  of  Madame  Carolina  confirmed  the  world's 
report.  Her  name  was  still  unknown  to  him ;  and  although 
during  the  few  moments  that  they  had  enjoyed  an  oppor- 
tunity of  conversing  together  alone,  Vivian  had  made  every 
exertion  of  which  good  breeding,  impelled  by  curiosity,  is 
capable,  and  had  devised  many  little  artifices  with  which 
a  schooled  address  is  well  acquainted  to  obtain  it,  his  ex- 
ertions had  hitherto  been  unsuccessful.  If  there  was  a 
mystery,  the  young  lady  was  competent  to  preserve  it; 
and  with  all  her  naivete,  her  interesting  ignorance  of  the 
world,  and  her  evidently  uncontrollable  spirit,  no  hasty 
word  ever  fell  from  her  cautious  lips  which  threw  any  light 
on  the  objects  of  his  enquiry.  Though  empetuous,  she  was 
never  indiscreet,  and  often  displayed  a  caution  which  was 
little  in  accordance  with  her  youth  and  temper.  The  last 
night  had  witnessed  the  only  moment  in  which  her  passions 
seemed  for  a  time  to  have  struggled  with,  and  to  have  over- 
come, her  judgment ;  but  it  was  only  for  a  moment.  That 
display  of  overpowering  feeling  had  cost  Vivian  a  sleepless 
night ;  and  he  is  at  this  instant  pacing  up  and  down  the 
chamber  of  his  hotel,  thinking  of  that  which  he  had 
imagined  could  exercise  his  thoughts  no  more. 

She  was  beautiful ;  she  loved  him ;  she  was  unhappy ! 
To  be  loved  by  any  woman  is  flattering  to  the  feelings  of 
every  man,  no  matter  how  deeply  he  may  have  quafled  the 
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goWct  of  worldly  knowledge.     Tlie  praise  of  a  fool  ii 

iacease  to  the  wisest  of  ns ;  and  though  we  believe  onr. 

Rulvee  brokeu- hearted,  it  BtJU  delights  ns  to  find  that  we 

are  loved.     The  memory  of  Violet  Fane  waa  still  as  fresh, 

as  Bwect,  to  the  mind  of  Vivian  Grey  as  when  ho  pressed 

her  bliisihing  check  for  the   first  and  only  lime.     To  love 

sgaiii,  really  to  love  as  he  had  done,  he  once  tfaonght  was 

impossible ;    he  thought  so  still.      The  charncter  of  the 

Sarooess  had  interested  him  from  the  first.     Her  ignorance 

lankind,  and  her  perfect  acquaintance  with  the  polished 

3  of  society ;  her  extreme  heanty,  her  mysterious  rank, 

prond  spirit  and  impetnons  feelings ;  her  occasional 

iveness,   her   extreme   vraywardnesa,    had    astonished, 

ilexed,  and  enchanted  him.     But  be  had  never  felt  in 

It  never  for  a  moment  had  entered  into  his  mind  that 

lonely  bosom  conld  again  be  a  fit  resting-place  for  one 

lovely  and  so  young.     Scared  at  the  misery  which  had 

[vrayB  followed  in  his  track,  he  wonld  have  sheddered  ere 

again  askod  a  human  being  to  Rhare  hia  Had  and  blighted 

'tnnea,     The  partiality  of  the  Baroness  for  hia  society, 

itbont  flattering  bis  vanity,  op  giving  ri.^e  to  thoughts 

e  serious  than  how  ho  could  most  completely  enchant 

her  the  passing   boar,  had  certainly  made  the  time 

ed  in  her  presence  the  least  gloomy  which  he   had 

toly  oxperioneed.     At  the  same  moment  that  he  left  the 

saloon  of  the  palace  he  had  snpposed  that  his  image  qnitted 

her  remembrance ;  and  if  she  had   again    welcomed  him 

with  cheerfulneBs  aud  cordiality,  he  had  felt  that  his  recep- 

wiiB  owing  to  not  being,  perhaps,  qnite  as  frivolous  as 

Count  of  Kbcrstein,  and  rather  more  amusing  than  the 

of  Gemsboch. 

as  therefore  with  the  greatest  aatonitihment  that,  last 
light,  he  had  found  that  he  was  loved,  loved,  too,  by  this 
iaUful  and  haughty  girl,  who  had  treated  the  advances 
tbe  most  distinguished  nobles  with  ill-concealed  BOom, 
'  who  had  bo  presumed  upon  her  dubious  relationship  to 
the  boDTgeois  Minister  that  nothing  but  her  own  surpassing 
loveliness  and  her  parent's  all-engrosaing  influence  could 
blive  BXCURod  or  aathorised  her  conduct. 

Vivian  had  yielded  to  the  magic  of  the  moment,  and  had 
retnmed  the  feelings  apparently  no  sooner  expressed  than 
withdmvm.  Had  ho  left  the  gardens  of  the  palace  the 
Baroness's  plighted  lover  he  might  perhaps  have  deplored 


I  rash  engagement,  and  the  sacred  i 
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and  hallowcul  love  might  have  risen  np  in  jodgmeni 
Against  his  violated  affection ;  but  how  had  he  and  &e  in- 
teresting stranger  parted  ?  He  was  rejected,  even  while 
his  affection  was  returned ;  and  while  her  flattering  yoioe 
told  him  that  he  alone  conld  make  her  happj,  Ae  had 
moamfollj  declared  that  happiness  oonld  not  be  hers. 
How  was  this  ?  Could  she  be  another's  ?  Her  agitation 
at  the  Opera,  often  the  object  of  his  thought,  quickly  oc- 
curred to  him !  It  must  be  so.  Ah !  another's !  and  who 
this  rival  ?  this  proud  possessor  of  a  heart  which  ooald  not 
beat  for  him?  Madame  Carolina's  declaration  that  the 
Baroness  must  be  married  off  was  at  this  moment  remem- 
bered :  her  marked  observation,  that  Yon  Sohnspeer  was 
no  son  of  Beckendorff**s,  not  forgotten.  The  Field  Marshal, 
too,  was  the  valued  friend  of  the  Minister ;  and  it  did  not 
fail  to  occur  to  Vivian  that  it  was  not  Von  Sohnspeer's 
fault  that  his  attendance  on  the  Baroness  was  not  as  con- 
stant as  his  own.  Indeed,  the  unusual  gallantry  of  the 
Commander-in-Chief  bad  been  the  subject  of  many  a  joke 
among  the  young  lords  of  the  Court,  and  the  reception  of 
his  addresses  by  their  unmerciful  object  not  unobserved  or 
UDspared.  But  as  for  poor  Von  Sohnspeer,  what  could  bo 
expected,  as  Emilius  von  Aslingen  observed,  *  from  a  man 
whose  softest  compliment  was  as  long,  loud,  and  obscoro 
as  a  birtliday  salute ! ' 

No  sooner  was  the  affair  clear  to  Vivian,  no  sooner  was 
he  convinced  that  a  powerful  obstacle  existed  to  the  love  or 
union  of  himself  and  the  Baroness,  than  he  began  to  ask 
what  right  the  interests  of  third  persons  had  to  interfere 
between  the  mutual  affection  of  any  individuals.  He  thought 
of  her  in  the  moonlight  garden,  struggling  with  her  pure 
and  natural  passion.  He  thought  of  her  exceeding  beauty, 
her  exceediug  love.  He  beheld  this  rare  and  lovely  crea- 
ture in  the  embrace  of  Von  Sohnspeer.  He  turned  from 
the  picture  in  disgust  and  indignation.  She  was  his. 
Nature  had  decreed  it.  She  should  be  the  bride  of  no 
other  man.  Sooner  than  yield  her  up  he  would  beard 
Beckendorff*  himself  in  his  own  retreat,  and  run  every 
hazard  and  meet  every  danger  which  the  ardent  imagina- 
tion of  a  lover  could  conceive.  Was  he  madly  to  reject 
the  happiness  which  Providence,  or  Destiny,  or  Chance 
had  at  length  offered  him  ?  If  the  romance  of  boyhood 
could  never  be  realised,  at  least  with  this  engaging  being 
for  his  companion,  he  might  pass  through  his  remaining 
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a  in  calmnees  and  in  peace.  His  trials  were  porlmps 
'.  Alas  1  this  is  the  last  delusion  of  unhappy  men  I 
I  Vivian  oolled  at  the  Palace,  but  the  {artignes  of  the  pre- 
night  prevented  either  of  the  ladies  from  being 
In  the  evening  he  joined  a  small  and  select  oirole, 
J  party,  indeed,  only  consisted  of  the  Grand  Dnie,  Ma- 
dame, their  visitors,  anil  the  usual  attendants,  himself,  and 
Von  Sohnapeer.  The  quiet  of  the  little  circle  did  not  more 
atrildogly  contrast  with  the  noise,  and  glare,  and  splendour 
f  the  last  night  than  did  Vivian's  snbdned  reception  by 
'  B  Baroness  with  her  agitated  demeanour  in  the  garden, 
le  was  cordial,  but  calm.  He  found  it  quite  impossible 
0  gain  even  one  moment's  private  conversation  witli  her. 
)  Carolina  monopolised  his  attention,  as  much  to 
Ibe  views  of  the  Field  JIarshal  as  to  discuss  the 
eomparative  merits  of  Pope  as  a  moralist  and  a  poet;  and 
Vivian  had  the  mortification  of  observing  his  odious  rival, 
whom  he  now  thoroughly  detested,  discharge  withont 
Mnsing  his  royal  salutes  in  the  impatient  ear  of  Beckcn- 
doriTs  lovely  daughter. 

Towards  the  conclusion  of  the  evening  a  chamberlain 
ntered  the  room  and  wbisperedhismission  to  the  Baroness. 
Bha  immediately  rose  and  quitted  the  apartment.  As  tho 
Mrly  was  breaking  up  she  again  entered.  Her  counte- 
tumce  was  agitated.  Hadame  Carolina  was  in  the  act  of 
being  overwhelmed  with  the  compliments  of  the  Grand 
Usrshal,  and  Vivian  seized  the  opportunity  of  reaching  the 
Baroness.  After  a  few  burried  sentences  she  dropped  her 
riove.  Vivian  gave  it  her.  So  many  persons  wore  round 
tiiem  that  it  was  impossible  to  converse  except  on  the  most 
Ummon  topics.     The  glove  was  again  dropped. 

'I  see,'  said  the  Baroness,  with  a  meaning  look,  'that 
Fon  are  but  a  recreant  knight,  or  else  you  would  not  part 
with  a  lady's  glove  bo  ea.sity.' 

Vivian  gave  a  rapid  glance  round  (he  room.  No  one  whs 
observing  him,  and  the  glove  was  immediately  concealed. 
He  hurried  home,  mshed  up  the  stidrcase  of  the  hotel, 
lOrdercd  lights,  locked  the  door,  and  with  a  sensation  of 
.indescribable  anxiety  tore  the  precious  glove  from  his 
'bosom,  seized,  opened,  and  read  the  enclosed  and  following 
note.  It  was  writUrn  in  pencil,  in  a  hurried  band,  and 
ime  of  the  words  were  repented .- — 

'I  leave  the  Court  to-night.  He  is  here  himself.  No 
irt  can  postpone  my  departure.     Much,  much,  1  wish  to 
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8Ae  you ;  to  say,  to  s^,  to  you.  He  is  to  Lave  an  inter* 
view  witli  the  Grand  Duke  to-morrow  morning.  Dare  jjovl 
come  to  his  place  in  his  abeenoe  ?  You  know  the  private 
road.  He  goes  by  the  high  road,  and  calls  in  his  way  on 
a  Forest  Coancillor :  it  is  tlie  white  house  hj  the  barrier ; 
you  know  it !  Watch  him  to-morrow  morning ;  about  nine 
or  ten  I  should  think ;  here,  here ;  and  then  for  heaven's 
sake  let  me  see  you.  Dare  eveirthing !  Fail  not !  Ifind, 
by  the  private  road :  beware  the  other !  You  know  the 
ground.     God  bless  you  1 

*  Stbilla.' 


CHAPTER  XII. 

Vivian  read  the  note  over  a  thousand  times.  He  could  not 
retire  to  rest.  He  called  Essper  George,  and  gave  him  all 
necessary  directions  for  the  morning.  About  three  o'clock 
Vivian  lay  down  on  a  sofa,  and  slept  for  a  few  hoars.  He 
started  often  in  his  short  and  feverish  slomber.  His  dreams 
were  unceasing  and  inexplicable.  At  first  Von  Sohnspeer 
was  their  natui*al  hero  ;  but  soon  the  scene  shifted.  Vivian 
was  at  Ems,  walking  under  the  well-remembered  lime- 
trees,  and  with  the  Baroness.  Suddenly,  although  it  was 
mid-day,  the  Sun  became  large,  blood-red,  and  fell  out  of 
the  heavens  ;  his  companion  screamed,  a  man  rushed  for- 
ward with  a  drawn  sword.  It  was  the  idiot  Crown  Prince 
of  Reisenburg.  Vivian  tried  to  oppose  him,  but  without 
success.  The  infuriated  ruffian  sheathed  his  weapon  in  the 
heart  of  the  Baroness.  Vivian  shrieked,  and  fell  upon  her 
body,  and,  to  his  horror,  found  himself  embracing  the  cold 
corpse  of  Violet  Fane ! 

Vivian  and  Essper  mounted  their  horses  about  seven 
o'clock.  At  eight  they  had  reached  a  small  inn  near  the 
Forest  Councillor's  house,  where  Vivian  was  to  remain  until 
Essper  had  watched  the  entrance  of  the  ^linistcr.  It  was 
a  few  minutes  past  nine  when  Essper  returned  with  the 
joyful  intelligence  that  Owl^o  and  his  master  had  been 
seen  to  enter  the  Court-yard.  Vivian  immediately  mounted 
Max,  and  telling  Essper  to  keep  a  sharp  watch,  he  set 
spurs  to  his  horse. 

*  Now,  Max,  my  good  steed,  each  minute  is  golden ;  serve 
thy  master  well ! '     He  patted  the  horse's  neck,  the  animal's 
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erected  ears  proved  Low  well  it  understood  its  raaster'a 
wifihcs;  and  tAldng  advanti^  of  the  loose  bridle,  which 
was  cotifidentljr  allowed  it,  the  horae  sprang  rather  th&n 
galloped  to  the  Minister's  residence.  Nearly  an  hoar,  how- 
ever, was  loBt  in  gaining  the  private  road,  for  Vivian,  after 
the  cantion  in  the  Bftroness's'  letter,  did  not  dare  tLu  high 

He  is  galloping  up  the  winding  mral  lane,  where  he  met 
BeckendorS"  on  the  eecoud  morning  of  bis  visit.  He  has 
reached  the  little  gate,  and  following  the  example  of  the 
Grand  Duke,  ties  Max  at  the  entrance.  He  dashes  over 
the  meadows  ;  not  following  the  path,  but  crossing  straight 
through  the  long  and  dew;  grass,  ho  leaps  over  the  light 
iron  roiling ;  he  is  rushing  up  the  walk ',  he  takes  a  rapid 
(glance,  in  passing,  at  the  little  snmmer- house ;  the  blue 
pasBJon-flower  is  atill  blooming,  the  bouse  is  in  eight ;  a 
white  handkerchief  i a  waving  from  the  drawing-room  win- 
dow 1  He  Boea  it ;  fresh  vriiiga  arc  added  to  its  conrso  ;  ho 
dashes  through  a  bed  of  flomera,  frightens  the  white 
peacock,  darts  through  the  librarj  window,  is  in  the  draw- 
ing-room. 

The  BaroneRs  was  Uicre  ;  <mlo  and  agitated  she  stood  be- 
neath the  nijBterioua  picture,  with  one  arm  leaniug  on  the 
old  carved  mantelpiece.  Overcome  fay  her  emotions,  she 
did  not  move  forward  to  meet  bim  as  he  entered  ;  but 
Vivian  observed  neither  ber  constraint  nor  ber  t^tatioD. 

'  Bybllla !  dearest  Sjbilla !  any  you  are  mine! ' 

He  seized  her  hand.  She  struggled  not  to  disengnge 
herself;  her  bead  sank  apon  ber  arm,  which  rested  npr>n 
hia  shouiJer.  Overpowered,  she  sobbed  convulsively.  Ho 
endeavoured  to  calm  her,  but  her  agitation  increased ;  and 
minutes  elapsed  ere  she  seemed  to  be  oven  sensible  of  bin 
presence.  At  length  she  became  more  calm,  and  appa- 
rently making  a  struggle  tti  compose  herself,  she  Taisoil 
]ier  head  and  said,  '  This  ia  very  weak  :  let  us  walk  for  a 
moment  about  the  room ! ' 

At  this  moment  Vivian  wnfl  seized  by  the  throat  with  a 
strong  Rrasp.  He  turned  round ;  it  was  Mr.  BeckcndorO', 
with  a  laco  deotlly  white,  hia  fall  eyes  darling  from  their 
Rockets  like  n  hungry  snake's,  and  the  famous  Italian 
d^ger  in  bis  right  band. 

'  Villain ! '  said  be,  in  the  low  voice  of  fatal  poAaion ; 
'  Villain,  is  this  your  Destiny  ?  ' 

Vivian's  first  lioughts  were  for  the  Baroness;  and  tanting 
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liis  hoad  from  Beokendorff,  he  looked  with  the  eye  of 
anxious  love  to  his  companion.  But,  instead  of  fainting, 
instead  of  being  overwhehned  by  this  terrible  intermptiony 
dhe  seemed,  on  the  contrary,  to  have  suddenly  regained  her 
natural  spirit  and  self-possession.  The  blood  had  returned 
to  her  hitherto  pale  cheek,  and  the  fire  to  an  eye  before  dull 
with  weeping.  She  extricated  herself  immediately  from 
Vivian's  encircling  arm,  and  by  so  doing  enabled  him  to 
have  struggled,  had  it  been  necessary,  more  equally  with 
the  powerful  grasp  of  his  assailant. 

'  Stand  off,  sir ! '  said  the  Baroness,  with  an  air  of  inex- 
pressible dignity,  and  a  voice  which  even  at  this  crisis 
seemed  to  anticipate  that  it  would  be  obeyed.  *  Stand  off, 
sir  !  stand  off*,  I  command  you ! ' 

Beckeudorff'  for  one  moment  was  motionless :  he  then  gave 
her  a  look  of  piercing  earnestness,  threw  Vivian,  rather  than 
released  him,  from  his  hold,  and  flung  the  dagger  with  a 
bitter  smile,  into  the  comer  of  the  room.     *  Well,  madam ! 
said  he,  in  a  choking  voice,  *  you  are  obeyed  I ' 

*  Mr.  Grey,*  continued  the  Ibaroness,  *  I  regret  that  this 
outrage  should  have  been  experienced  by  you  because  you 
have  dared  to  serve  me.  My  presence  should  have  pre- 
served you  from  this  contumely ;  but  what  are  we  to  ex- 
pect from  those  who  pride  themselves  upon  being  the  sons  of 
slaves !  You  shall  hear  further  from  me.*  So  saying,  the  lady, 
bowing  to  Vivian,  and  sweeping  by  the  Mim'ster  with  a 
glance  of  indescribable  disdain,  quitted  the  apartment.  As 
she  was  on  the  point  of  leaving  the  room,  Vivian  was 
standing  against  the  wall,  with  a  pale  face  and  folded  arms , 
Beckendorff,  with  his  back  to  the  window,  his  eyes  fixed 
on  the  ground ;  and  Vivian,  to  his  astonishment,  perceived, 
what  escaped  the  Minister's  notice,  that  while  the  ladj 
bade  him  adieu  with  one  hand  she  made  rapid  signs  with 
the  other  to  some  unknown  person  in  the  garden. 

Mr.  Beckeudorff  and  Vivian  were  left  alone,  and  the 
latter  was  the  first  to  break  silence. 

*  Mr.  Beckeudorff,*  said  he,  in  a  calm  voice,  *  considering 
the  circumstances  under  which  you  have  found  me  in  your 
house  this  morning,  I  should  have  known  how  to  excuse 
and  to  forget  any  irritable  expressions  which  a  moment  of 
ungovernable  passion  might  have  inspii'ed.  I  should  have 
passed  them  over  unnoticed.  But  your  unjustifiable  beha- 
viour has  exceeded  that  line  of  demarcation  which  sym- 
pathy with  human  feelings  allows  even  men  of  honour  to 
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recognise.  Yon  hare  disgraced  both  me  and  joorself  bj 
giving  me  a  blow.  It  is,  as  that  lady  irell  stjled  it,  an  out- 
rage ;  an  outrage  which  the  blood  of  any  other  man  bat 
joorself  conld  onlj  obliterate  from  my  memory ;  bat  while 
I  am  inclined  to  be  indulgent  to  your  exalted  station  and 
your  peculiar  character,  I  at  the  same  time  expect,  and  now 
wait  for,  an  apology.' 

'  An  apolo^  ! '  said  Beckendorff,  now  beginning  to  stamp 
up  and  down  the  room ;  '  an  apology !  Shall  it  be  made 
to  you,  sir,  or  the  Archduchess  ?  ' 

'  The  Archduchess ! '  said  Vivian.  '  Grood  God  !  what 
can  you  mean !    Did  I  hear  you  right  ? ' 

*I  said  the  Archduchess,'  answered  Beckendorff,  with 
firmness ;  *  a  Princess  of  tiie  House  of  Austria,  and  the 
pledged  wife  of  his  Boyal  Highness  the  Grown  Prince  of 
Beisenburg.  Perhaps  you  may  now  think  that  other 
persons  have  to  apologise  P ' 

'  Mr.  Beckendorff,'  said  Vivian,  ^  I  am  overwhelmed ;  I 

declare,  upon  my  honour ' 

*  Stop,  sir !  you  have  said  too  much  already ' 

*But^  Mr.   Beckendorff,   surely  you  will  allow  me  to 

explain * 

'  Sir !  there  is  no  need  of  explanation.  I  know  every- 
thing ;  more  than  you  do  yourself.  You  can  have  nothing 
to  explain  to  me  !  and  I  presume  you  are  now  folly  aware 
of  the  impossibility  of  again  sp^Jcing  to  her.  It  is  at 
present  within  an  hour  of  noon.  Before  8UTi5iet  you  must 
b^  twenty  miles  from  the  Court ;  so  far  you  will  be  at- 
tended. Do  not  answer  me;  you  know  my  power.  A 
remonstrance  only,  and  I  write  to  Vienna :  your  progress 
shall  be  stopped  throughout  the  South  of  Europe.  For  her 
sake  this  business  will  be  hushed  up.  An  important  and 
secret  mission  will  be  the  accredited  reason  of  your  leaving 
Reisenbuig.  This  will  be  confirmed  by  your  ofiicial  at- 
tendant, who  will  be  an  Envoy's  Courier.     Farewell !  * 

As  Mr. I  Beckendorff  quitted  the  room,  his  confidential 
servant,  the  messenger  of  Turriparva,  entered,  and  with  the 
most  respectful  bow  informed  Vivian  that  the  horses  were 
ready.  In  about  three  hours'  time  Vivian  Grey,  followed 
by  the  Government  messenger,  stopped  at  his  hotel.  The 
landlord  and  waiters  bowed  with  increased  obsequiousness  on 
seeing  him  so  attended,  and  in  a  few  minutes  Beisenburg 
was  ringing  with  the  news  that  his  appointment  to  the 
Under-Secretary  ship  of  State  was  now  *  a  settled  thing.' 
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BOOK  VITL 


CHAPTER  L 

This  landlord  of  tbe  Grrand  Hotel  of  the  Fonr  Nations  at 
Reisenbnrg  was  somewhat  consoled  for  the  sudden  depar- 
ture of  his  distingnished  gnest  by  selling  the  plenipotentiary 
a  travelling  carriage  lately  taken  for  a  doubtful  bill  from  a 
gambling  Russian  General  at  a  large  profit.  In  this  con- 
venient vehicle,  in  the  course  of  a  couple  of  hours  after  his 
arrival  in  the  city,  was  Mr.  Vivian  Grey  borne  through 
the  gate  of  the  Allies.  Essper  George,  who  had  reached  the 
hotel  about  half  an  hour  after  his  master,  followed  behind 
the  carriage  on  his  hack,  leading  Max.  The  Courier 
cleared  the  road  before,  and  expedited  the  arrival  of  the 
special  Envoy  of  the  Grand  Duke  of  Reisenbnrg  at  the 
point  of  his  destination  by  ordering  the  horses,  clearing 
the  barriers,  and  paying  the  postilions  in  advance.  Vivian 
had  never  travelled  before  with  such  style  and  speed. 

Our  hero  covered  himself  up  with  his  cloak  and  drew 
his  travelling  cap  over  his  eyes,  though  it  was  one  of  the 
hottest  days  of  this  singularly  hot  autumn.  Entranced  in 
a  reverie,  the  only  figure  that  occurred  to  his  mind  was  the 
young  Archduchess,  and  the  only  sounds  that  dwelt  on  his 
ear  were  the  words  of  Beckendorff;  but  neither  to  the 
person  of  the  first  nor  to  the  voice  of  the  second  did  he 
annex  any  definite  idea. 

After  some  hours'  travelling,  which  to  Vivian  seemed 
both  an  age  and  a  minute,  he  was  roused  from  his  stupor 
by  the  door  of  his  caleche  being  opened.  He  shook  him- 
self as  a  man  does  who  has  wakened  from  a  benumbing  and 
heavy  sleep,  although  his  eyes  were  the  whole  time  wide 
open.  The  disturbing  intruder  was  his  courier,  who, 
bowing,  with  his  hat  in  hand,  informed  his  Excellency  that 
he  was  now  on  the  frontier  of  Reisenbnrg ;  regretting  that 
he  was  under  the  necessity  of  quitting  his  Excellency,  he 
^f?g^  ^  present  him  with  his  passport.     '  It  is  made  out 
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r  Vienna,'  contiuDed  tbe  messeoger.  '  A  private  ptwS) 
"  ,  of  the  Prime  Minister,   and  will  entitle  you  to  the 

3&test  oonsidtr&tion.' 

The  camuge  was  soon  egain  advancing  rapidJy  to  the 
isxt  post-house,  when,  after  they  fand  proceeded  about 
lialf  a  mile,  Essper  George  calling  loudly  from  behind,  the 
drivers  suddenly  stopped.  Just  aa  Viriati,  to  whose  tor- 
ored  mind  the  rapid  movement  of  the  carriage  viaa  some 
relief^  for  it  produced  an  excitement  whinh  prevented 
bought,  was  about  to  enquire  the  cause  of  tills  stoppage, 
^^TsBper  George  rode  -up  to  the  caleche. 

■Kind  sir  I'  snid  he,  with  a  peculiar  looV,  '1  liave  a 

iVet  foryon.' 

'  A  packet !  from  whom  P  speak  !  give  it  me  ! ' 

'  Bash  I  softly,  good  master.  Hei-e  am  I  about  to  coiri" 
nit  rank  treseon  for  your  sake,  aad  a  hasty  word  ia  the 
(Illy  reward  of  my  raahneBS.' 

'  Nay,  nay,  good  Easper,  try  mo  not  now  ! ' 

'  I  will  not,  kind  sir  !  bat  tbe  trath  is,  I  could  not  give 

la  the  pai^kot  while  that  donble-faccd  knave  wits  with  ns, 

'  even,  while  he  was  in  sight.     "In  good  truth,"  as  Master 

idolph  was  wont  to  Bay ! ' 

'  Bat  of  this  ^lacket  'f ' 

* "  Fturly  and  softly,"  good  sir !  as  Ilunadrich  the  porter 
aid  when  I  would  have  tlruuk  the  mulkd  wine,  while  tie 

HS  on  the  cold  staircase ' 

'  Essper  !  do  you  mean  to  enrage  me  ? ' 

'"By  St.  llubert!"  aa  that  worthy  gentleman  the 
3rand  Marsbal  was  in  tbe  babit  of  swearing,  I ' 

'This  is  too  much;  what  are  the  idle  sayings  of  those 

»ple  to  me  ?  ' 

'Nay,  nay,  kind  sir!  they  do  but  show  that  each  of  ns 

la  his  own  way  of  telling  a  story,  and  that  he  who  would 
tear  a  tale  must  let  tbe  teller's  breath  come  out  of  bis 
iHtrils." 

'Well,  Essper,  speak  on!  Stranger  things  have  hap- 
Hnsd  to  me  than  to  be  reproved  by  my  own  servant.' 

'  Nay,  kind  master  !  pay  not  a  bitter  word  to  me  becaose 

m  have  slipped  out  of  a  scmpe  with  your  head  on  your 
boulders.     The  paeket  is  fcom  Mr.  Bcckenderff's  daughter.' 

'Ah  !  why  did  yon  not  give  it  me  before  ?  ' 

'  Why  do  I  give  it  yon  now  ?  Becaase  I  om  a  fool ;  that 
I  whv.  What!  yon  wanted  it  when  that  double-faced 
Boanorel    was    watching    every    eyelash  of  yours  ax  iv 
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mo7ed  from  the  breath  of  a  flj  ?  a  fellow  who  can  see  M 
well  at  the  back  of  his  head  as  from  his  feoe.  I  ahould 
like  to  poke  out  his  front  ejea,  to  put  him  on  an  eqoalitf 
with  the  rest  of  mankind*  He  it  was  who  let  the  old 
gentleman  know  of  yoor  visit  this  morning,  and  I  suspect 
that  he  has  been  nearer  yonr  limbs  of  late  than  yon  baye 
imagined.  Every  dog  has  his  day,  and  the  oldest  pig  mnst 
look  for  the  knife  1  The  Devil  was  once  cheated  on  Snnday, 
and  I  have  been  too  sharp  for  Pass  in  boots  and  his  monse- 
trf^ !  Prowling  about  the  Forest  Conncillor's  house,  I 
saw  yonr  new  servant,  sir,  gallop  in,  and  his  old  master 
soon  gallop  out.  I  was  off  as  quick  as  they,  but  was  obliged 
to  leave  my  horse  within  two  miles  of  the  house,  and  then 
trust  to  my  legs.  I  crept  through  the  shrubs  like  a  land 
tortoise ;  but,  of  course,  too  late  to  warn  you.  However,  I 
was  in  for  the  death,  and  making  signs  to  the  young  lady, 
who  directly  saw  that  I  was  a  mend ;  bless  her !  she  is  as 
quick  as  a  partridge  ;  I  left  you  to  settle  it  with  papa,  and, 
after  all,  did  that  which  I  suppose  you  intended,  sir,  to  do 
yourself ;  made  my  way  into  the  young  lady's  bedchamber.' 

'  Hold  your  tongue,  sir !  and  give  me  the  packet.' 

'  There  it  is,  and  now  we  will  go  on ;  but  we  must  stay 
an  hour  at  the  next  post,  if  your  honour  pleases  not  to 
sleep  there ;  for  both  Max  and  my  own  hack  have  had  a 
sharp  day's  work.' 

Vivian  tore  open  the  packet.  It  contained  a  long  letter, 
written  on  the  night  of  her  return  to  Beckendorff's ;  she 
had  stayed  up  the  whole  night  writing.  It  was  to  have 
been  forwarded  to  Vivian,  in  case  of  their  not  being  able  to 
meet.  In  the  enclosure  were  a  few  hurried  lines,  written 
since  the  catastrophe.  They  were  these :  '  May  this  safely 
i*each  you  !  Can  you  ever  forgive  me  ?  The  enclosed,  you 
will  see,  was  intended  for  yon,  in  case  of  our  not  meeting. 
It  anticipated  sorrow ;  yet  what  were  its  anticipations  to 
our  reality ! ' 

The  Archduchess'  letter  was  evidently  written  under  the 
influence  of  agitated  feelings.  We  omit  it ;  because,  as 
the  mystery  of  her  character  is  now  explained,  a  great 
portion  of  her  communication  would  be  irrelevant  to  our 
tale.  She  spoke  of  her  exalted  station  as  a  woman,  that 
station  which  so  many  women  envy,  in  a  spirit  of  agonising 
bitterness.  A  royal  princess  is  only  the  most  flattered  of 
state  victims.  She  is  a  political  sacrifice,  by  which  enraged 
Governments  are  appeased,  wavering  allies  conciliated  and 
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^P  Bncient  amUies  oorfirmed.     DuLavrcd  by  hor  rank  ond  hei" 

^^    cdacatioa  from  looking  forward  to  that  exchange  of  eqnal 

aJTeotion  which  is  the  great  end  and  charm  of  female  eiiaU 

ence,  no  individual  dnds  more  fatally  and  feels  more  keenly 

that  pomp  is  not  felicity,  and  splendour  not  content. 

IDepnTed  of  all  those  aourcea  of  happiness  whioh  seem 
inherent  in  woman,  the  wife  of  the  Sovereign  Bometimoa 
Beotcs  in  politics  and  in  pleasure  a  means  of  excitement 
which  may  pnrchase  nblivion.  Bnt  the  political  queen 
is  a  rare  character ;  she  mnst  possess  an  intellect  of  nn- 
nsual  power,  and  her  lot  must  be  considered  as  an  ex- 
ception in  the  fortunes  of  female  royalty.  Even  tho 
pohtical  queen  'generally  closes  an  agitated  career  with  a 
broken  heart.  And  for  the  unhappy  votary  of  pleasure, 
-who  owns  her  cold  daty  to  a  royal  hnsband,  we  mnst  not 
forget  that  even  in  thu  most  diRsipatod  courts  the  conduct 
of  tbe  qneen  ia  expected  to  be  decoron.i,  and  that  the 
instances  are  not  rare  whore  the  wife  of  the  monarch  haa 
died  on  the  scaSbld,  or  in  a  dongcon,  or  in  exile,  because 
hhe  dared  to  be  indiscreet  where  all  were  debauched.  But 
for  the  great  majority  of  royal  wives,  they  exist  without  a 
|«SsioD ;  they  have  notliing  to  hope,  nothing  to  fear, 
nothing  to  envy,  nothing  to  want,  nothing  to  confide, 
iiothing  to  Late,  and  nothing  to  love.  Even  their  datiea, 
though  multitudinous,  are  mechanical,  and,  while  they 
ri.'quire  much  attention,  occasion  no  anxiety.  Amusement 
is  their  moment  of  greatest  emotion,  and  for  them  amuse- 
ment is  rare ;  for  amnacment  is  the  result  of  equal  com- 
pcmionship.  Thus  situated,  they  ai-e  doomed  to  become 
rnvoloas  in  their  pursuits  and  formal  in  their  mmmera, 
and  the  Court  chaplain  or  tho  Court  confessor  is  tho  only 
person  who  can  prove  they  have  a  soul,  by  convincing 
them  that  it  will  be  saved. 

The  young  Archdnchesa  had  assented  to  the  proposition 

of  marriage  with  the  Crown  Prince  of  Reiaenburg  without 

O['position,    as  she  was  convinced   that    requesting    her 

\        OHsent  was  only  a  courteous  form  of  requiring  her  compli- 

H       ance.     There  was  nothing  outrageous  to  her  feeliugs  in 

Pb       marrying  a  man  whom  she  bad   never  sev<n,  becanae  her 

IT       education,  from  her  tendereat  years,  hod  daily  prepared  her 

for  such  an  event.     Moreover,  she  was  awai'e  tliat,  if  sht» 

Biiceeeded  in  escaping  from  tho  offers  of  the  Crown  Prince 

of  Roisenburg,  she  would  soon  be  under  the  necessity  of 

ucuting  to  those  of  some  other  aoitor ;  and  if  proximity  to 
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her  own  conntry,  accordance  wiih  its  sentiments  and 
manners,  and  previous  connection  with  her  own  house, 
were  taken  into  consideration,  an  union  with  the  family  of 
Reisenburg  was  even  desirable.  It  was  to  be  preferred,  at 
least,  to  one  which  brought  with  it  a  foreign  husband  and 
a  foreign  clime,  a  strange  language  and  strange  customs. 
The  Archduchess,  a  girl  of  ardent  feelings  and  lively  mind, 
had  not,  however,  agreed  to  become  that  all-commanding 
slave,  a  Queen,  without  a  stipulation.  She  required  that 
she  might  be  allowed,  previous  to  her  marriage,  to  visit  her 
future  Court  incognita.  This  singular  and  unparalleled  pro^ 
position  was  not  easily  acceded  to :  but  the  opposition  with 
which  it  was  received  only  tended  to  make  the  young 
Princess  more  determined  to  be  gratified  in  her  caprice. 
Her  Imperial  Highness  did  not  pretend  that  any  end  was  to 
be  obtained  by  this  unusual  procedure,  and  indeed  she  had 
no  definite  purpose  in  requesting  it  to  be  permitted.  It  was 
originally  the  mere  whira  of  the  moment,  and  had  it  not 
been  strongly  opposed  it  would  not  have  been  strenuously 
insisted  upon.  As  it  was,  the  young  Archduchess  persisted, 
threatened,  and  grew  obstinate ;  and  the  grey-headed 
negotiators  of  the  marriage,  desirous  of  its  speedy  comple- 
tion, and  not  having  a  more  tractable  tool  ready  to  supply 
her  place,  at  length  yielded  to  her  bold  importunity.  Great 
difficulty,  however,  was  experienced  in  carrying  her  wishes 
into  execution.  By  what  means  and  in  what  character  she 
was  to  appear  at  Court,  so  as  not  to  excite  suspicion  or 
occasion  discovery,  were  often  discussed,  without  being 
resolved  upon.  At  length  it  became  necessary  to  consult 
Mr.  BeckendorflT.  The  upper  lip  of  the  Prime  Minister  of 
Reisenburg  curled  as  the  Imperial  Minister  detailed  the 
caprice  and  contumacy  of  the  Princess,  and  treating  with 
the  greatest  contempt  this  girlish  whim,  Mr.  Beckendorfl 
ridiculed  those  by  whom  it  had  been  humoured  with  no 
suppressed  derision.  The  consequence  of  his  conduct  was 
an  interview  with  the  future  Grand  Duchess,  and  the  con- 
sequence of  his  interview  an  unexpected  undertaking  on 
his  part  to  arrange  the  visit  according  to  her  Highnesses 
desires. 

The  Archduchess  had  not  yet  seen  the  Crown  Prince ; 
but  six  miniatures  and  a  whole-length  portrait  had  pre- 
pared her  for  not  meeting  an  Adonis  or  a  Baron  Trenck, 
and  that  was  all ;  for  never  had  the  Corregg^o  of  the  age  of 
Charles  the  Fifth  belter  substantiated  his  claims  to  the 
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oiEpc  of  Court  painter  tban  by  tiieae  accarato  Bemblancea 
of  his  Boyal  Higbnoas,  in  which  hia  hump  was  sabdaed 
into  a  Grecian  bend,  and  his  lack-lustre  eyes  Beemed  beBin- 
ingwith  tendemesa  and  admiration.  His  betrothed  bride 
stipulated  with  Mr.  Beckendorff  that  the  fact  of  her  visit 
should  be  known  only  to  hiinseIC  nnd  the  Qrand  Duke ;  and 
before  she  appeared  at  Court  she  had  received  the  perBonal 
pledge  both  of  himself  and  his  Royal  Highness  that  the 

taSiiir  should  be  kept  a  complete  secret  from  the  Crown 
Prince. 
Moat  probably,  on   her  first  introd.iction  to  her   future 
ansband,  all  the  romantic  plans  of  the  yoaug  Archduchess 
to  excite  ttU  involuntary  interest  in  bia  heart  vanished;  but 
Iiow  this  may  be,  it  is  needless  for  ns  to  enquire,  for  that 
nme  night  introduced  another  character  into  her  romance 
for  whom  she  was  perfectly  unprepared,  and  whose  appear- 
mnce  totally  disorganised  its  plot. 
Her  inconsiderate,  her  utijustiGable  conduct,  in  tamper- 
ing with  that  individual's  happiness  and  aSection,  was  what 
the  yoong  and  haug-hty  Archduchess  deplored  in  the  most 
energetic,  the  most  feeling,  and  the  moat  humble  spirit;  and 
^L     anticipating  that  after  this  paiuial  disclosure  they  would 
^B    never  meet  again,  she  declared  that  for  bis  sake  alone  she 
^H    regretted  what  had  passed,  and  praying  that  he  might  be 
^K  happier  than  herself,  she  aupplicated  to  be  forgiven  aud  for- 
^V  gotten. 

^M        Vivian  read  the  Archduchess's  letter  over  and  over  again, 

^P    end  then  pnt  it  in  his  breast.     At  first  he  thought  that  ho 

"f       had  lived  to  shed  another  tear ;  but  be  was  mistaken.     In  a 

few  minutea  he  found  himself  quite  roused  from  his  late 

overwhelming   stupor.      Remorse   or  regret  for  the  past, 

[       care  or  caation  for  the  future,  seemed  at  the  same  moment 

■  to  have  Qed  from  his  mind.     He  looked  up  to  Heaven  with 

fl  wild  smile,  half  of  despair  andhatf  of  defiance.     It  seemed 

)  imply  that  Fate  had  now  done  her  worst,  and  that  ho 

^ad  at  last  the  satisfaction  of  knowing  himself  to  be   the 

P^noet  unfortnunte  and  unhappy  being  that  ever  existed. 

I    "Wlien  a  man  at  the  same  time  believes  in  and  sneers  at 

liis  Destiny  we  may  be  sure  that  he  considers  bia  condition 

{Ust  redemption. 
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CHAPTER  n. 

Thet  stopped  for  an  hour  at  the  next  post,  according*  to 
Essper's  suggestion.  Indeed,  he  proposed  resting  there  for 
the  night,  for  hoth  men  and  beasts  much  required  repose ; 
but  Vivian  panted  to  reach  Vienna,  to  which  city  two  days* 
travelling  would  now  carry  him.  His  passions  were  so 
roused,  and  his  powers  of  reflection  so  annihilated,  that 
while  he  had  determined  to  act  desperately,  he  was  unable 
to  resolve  upon  anything  desperate.  Whether,  on  his 
arrival  at  the  Austrian  capital,  he  should  plunge  into  dissi- 
pation or  into  the  Danube  was  equally  uncertain.  He  had 
some  thought  of  joining  the  Greeks  or  Turks,  no  matter 
which,  probably  the  latter,  or  perhaps  of  serving  in  the 
Americas.  The  idea  of  I'etuming  to  England  never  once 
entered  his  mind :  he  expected  to  find  letters  from  his  father 
at  Vienna,  and  he  almost  regretted  it ;  for,  in  his  excessive 
misery,  it  was  painful  to  be  conscious  that  a  being  still 
breathed  who  was  his  friend. 

It  was  a  £ne  moonlight  night,  but  the  road  was  moun- 
tainous ;  and  in  spite  of  all  the  encouragement  of  Vivian, 
and  all  the  consequent  exertions  of  the  postilion,  they  were 
upwards  of  two  hours  and  a  half  going  these  eight  miles. 
To  get  on  any  farther  to-night  was  quite  impossible. 
Essper's  horse  was  fairly  knocked  up,  and  even  Max  visibly 
distressed.  The  post-house  was  fortunately  an  inn.  It 
was  not  at  a  village,  and,  as  far  as  the  tmvellers  could 
learn,  not  near  one,  and  its  appearance  did  not  promise 
very  pleasing  accommodation.  Essper,  who  had  scarcely 
tasted  food  for  nearly  eighteen  hours,  was  not  highly  de- 
lighted with  the  prospect  before  them.  His  anxiety,  how- 
ever, was  not  merely  selfish :  he  was  as  desirous  that  his 
young  master  should  be  refreshed  by  a  good  night's  rest  as 
himself,  and  anticipating  that  he  should  have  to  exercise 
his  skill  in  making  a  couch  for  Vivian  in  the  carriage,  he 
proceeded  to  cross-examine  the  postmaster  on  the  possibility 
of  his  accommodating  them.  The  host  was  a  pious-looking 
personage,  in  a  black  velvet  cap,  with  a  singularly  meek 
and  charitable  expression  of  countenance.  His  long  black 
hair  was  exquisitely  braided,  and  he  wore  round  his  neck 
a  collar  of  pewter  medals,  all  which  had  been  recently 
sprinkled  with  holy  water  and  blessed  under  the  petticoat 
of  the  saintly  Virgin  %  for  the  postmaster  had  only  just 
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retarned  from  a  pilgrimage  to  tite  celebrated  shrino  of  the 

Black  I«dy  of  Altotiog. 

'  Good  friend  ! '  said  Esspcr,  looking  him  cniiningly  in 

tlie  face, '  I  fear  that  we  must  order  horses  on:  yon  can 

hardly  accommodate  two  p  ' 

'  Good  friend  !'  answered  the  iimkeeper,  and  he  croeeed 

himself  very  reverentty  at  the  same  time,  '  it  is  not  for  mail 

to  fear,  but  to  hope.' 

'  IT  your  beds  wore  as  good  (w  your  adages,"  s^d  Essper 

QeoFge,  laughing,  '  in  good  truth,  as  a  friend  of  mine  would 

■ay,  I  would  sleep  here  to-night.' 

*  Pritliee,  friend,'  continued  the  innkeeper,  kissing  a  medal 

of  his  collar  very  devontly,  '  what  accomraodatioii  dost  thou 
**  ok?' 

■  Why,'   said   Essper,    '  in  Uio  way  of  accommodation, 

^tUe,  for  two  excelleat  beds  will  content  us ;  but  in  the 

ray  of  refreshment,  by  St.  Hubert!  as  another  friend  o£ 

nine  would  swear,  bo  would  be  a  bold  man  who  would 

Ugage  to  be  as  hungry  before  his  dinner  as  I  shall  be  ailer 

^y  supper,' 

'Friend!'    said  the  innkeeper,  'Oar  Lady  forbid  that 

Ihoa  shouldst  leave  our  walls  to-night :  for  the  acconuno- 
^Jation,  we  have  more  than  sufficient ;  and  as  for  the  re- 
^fresbment,  by  Holy  Mass  I  we  had  a  priest  tarry  here  last 

night,  and  he  left  his  rosary  behind.    I  will  comfort  my 

•ool,  by  telling  my  beads  over  the  kitchen-fire,  and  for 

every  Paternoster  my  wile  shall  give  thee  a  rusher  of  kid, 

and  for  every  Ave  a  tumbler  of  Augsburg,  which  Our 
■  iMdy  forget  me  if  I  did  not  myself  purchase  but  yester- 

lay  ae'iinight  from  the  pious  fathers  of  the  Convent  of  St, 

'  I  take  thco  at  thy  word,  iionest  sir,'  said  Essper.     '  By 
the  Creed  !  I  liked  thy  appearance  from  the  first ;  nor  wilt 
a  find  me  unwilling,  when  my  voice  has  taken  its  supper, 
u  thee  in  some  pious  hymn  or  holy  canticle.     And  now 
T  the  bods  I ' 

'  There  is  tho  green  room,  the  best  bedroom  in  my  honsa,' 

Mud  tho  innkeeper.      '  Holy  Mary   forgot  mo  if  in  that 

I  bed   have   not  stretched   their  legs  more  valorous 

tgenerals,   more    holy    prelates,   and    more    distingniahed 

■.eonucillors  of  oar  Lord  the  Emperor,  tlian  in  any  bed  in  all 

f  Austria.' 

'  That,  then,  for  my  master,  and  for  myself ' 

'H-tt-m!'  B»idthehost,looking  very  earnestly  in  Erapor's 
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face ;   '  I  should  have  thought  that  thou  wert  one  more 
anxious  after  dish  and  flagon  than  curtain  and  eider-down ! ' 

'  Bj  mj  Mother !  I  love  good  cheer,'  said  Essper  eamesUj, 
'  and  want  it  more  at  this  moment  than  any  knave  thst 
ever  yet  starved :  hut  if  thou  hast  not  a  bed  to  let  me 
stretcn  mj  legs  on  after  four-and-twenty  hours'  hard  riding, 
by  holy  Virgin  !  I  will  have  horses  on  to  Vienna.' 

'  Our  Black  Lady  forbid ! '  said  the  innkeeper,  with  a 
quick  voice,  and  with  rather  a  dismayed  look ;  '  said  I  that 
thou  shouldst  not  have  a  bed  ?  St.  Florian  desert  me  if 
I  and  my  wife  would  not  sooner  sleep  in  the  chinmey- 
comer  than  thou  shouldst  miss  one  wink  of  thy  slumbers !  * 

'  In  one  word,  have  you  a  bed  ?  ' 

*  Have  I  a  bed  ?  Where  slept,  I  should  like  to  know, 
the  Vice-Principal  of  the  Convent  of  Molk  on  the  day 
before  the  last  holy  Ascension  ?  The  waters  were  out  in 
the  morning ;  and  when  will  my  wife  forget  what  his  reve- 
rence was  pleased  to  say  when  he  took  his  leave :  **  Gfood 
woman !  "  said  he,  "  my  duty  calls  me ;  but  the  weather  is 
cold  ;  and  between  ourselves,  I  am  used  to  great  feasts,  and 
I  should  have  no  objection,  if  I  were  privileged,  to  stay  and 
to  eat  again  of  thy  red  cabbage  and  cream !  "  What  say  yon 
to  that  ?  Do  you  tliink  we  have  got  beds  now  ?  You 
shall  sleep  to-night,  sir,  like  an  Aulic  Councillor  ! ' 

This  adroit  introduction  of  the  red  cabbage  and  cream 
settled  every  thing ;  when  men  are  wearied  and  famished 
they  have  no  inclination  to  be  incredulous,  and  in  a  few 
moments  Vivian  was  informed  by  his  servant  that  the 
promised  accommodation  was  satisfactory;  and  having  locked 
up  the  carriage,  and  wheeled  it  into  a  small  outhouse,  he 
and  Essper  were  ushered  by  their  host  into  a  room  which, 
as  is  usual  in  small  Grerman  inns  in  the  South,  served  at 
the  same  time  both  for  kitchen  and  saloon.  The  fire  was 
lit  in  a  platform  of  brick,  raised  in  the  centre  of  the  floor : 
the  sky  was  visible  through  the  chimney,  which,  although 
of  a  great  breadth  below,  gradually  narrowed  to  the  top. 
A  family  of  wandering  Bohemians,  consisting  of  the  father 
and  mother  and  three  children,  were  seated  on  the 
platform  when  Vivian  entered  ;  the  man  was  playing  on  a 
coarse  wooden  harp,  without  which  the  Bohemians  seldom 
travel.  The  music  ceased  as  the  new  guests  came  into  the 
room,  and  the  Bohemian  courteously  offered  his  place  at 
the  fire  to  our  hero,  who,  however,  declined  disturbing  the 
family  group.     A  small  table  and  a  couple  of  chains  were 
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I  comer  of  the  room  by  tbe  iuukooper's  wife,  a 

istling  active  daino,  who  ajiparently  found  do  difficulty  in 
tying  the  clotb,  dusting  the  fumitnre,  and  cooking  the 
Elpper  at  the  same  time.  At  thia  table  Vivian  and  his 
feftajit  seated  ttemaeivea ;  nor,  indeed,  did  the  cookery 
discredit  the  panegyric  of  tlie  Reverend  Vice- Principal  of 
the  Convent  of  Molk, 

Alike  wearied  in  mind  and  body,  Vivian  soon  asked  for 
his  bed,  which,  though  not  exactly  fitted  for  an  Aulio 
Conncilior,  aa  the  good  host  perpetually  avowed  it  to  be, 
nevertheless  afibrded  decent  accommodation. 

The  Bohemian  family  retired  to  the  hayloft,  and  Essper 
George  would  bavo  followed  his  master's  example,  had  not 
the  kind  mistress  of  the  house  tempted  him  to  stay  behind 
by  tbe  production  of  a  new  platter  of  rashers :  indeed,  ha 
nerer  remembered  meeting  with  snch  hospitable  people  aa 
the  postmaster  and  his  wife.  They  had  evidently  taken  a 
bncy  to  him,  and,  though  extremely  wearied,  the  lively 
litUe  Essper  endeavoared,  between  his  quick  mouth liils  and 
long  draughts,  to  reward  and  encourage  their  kindness  In- 
many  a  good  story  and  sharp  joke.  With  all  these  both 
mine  host  and  his  wife  were  exceedingly  amused,  seldom 
containing  their  laughter,  and  frequently  protesting,  by  the 
sanctity  of  various  saints,  that  this  was  the  pleasantest 
night  and  Essper  the  pleasantest  fellow  that  they  had  ever 
met  with. 

'  Eat,  eat,  my  friend  ! '  said  his  host !  '  by  the  Mass  I  thou 
bast  travelled  far ;  and  iiU  thy  glass,  and  pledge  with  me 
Our  Black  Lady  of  Altoting.  By  Holy  Cross !  I  have 
bung  up  tliis  week  in  her  cliapel  a  garland  of  silk  rosea, 
and  have  ordered  to  be  faiuiit  before  her  shrine  three  pounds 

K'  perfumed  wax  tapers !  Fill  again,  till  again  !  and  thou 
o,  good  miBtress ;  a  Lard  day's  work  hast  thou  had ;  a 
!bsb  of  wine  will  do  theo  no  harm  !  join  mo  with  our  new 
iendl  Pledge  wo  t.)getber  the  Holy  Fathers  of  St. 
lorian,  my  worldly  patrons  and  my  spiritual  pastors  :  let 
US  pray  that  hia  reverence  the  Sub- Prior  may  not  have  his 
Christmas  attack  of  gout  in  the  stomach,  and  a  better 
health  to  poor  Father  Felix  !  Fill  again,  fill  again  !  this 
Augsburg  is  somewhat  acid ;  we  will  bavo  a  bottle  of 
Hungary.  Miatreaa,  fetch  us  the  bell-glasses,  and  here  to 
the  Beverend  Vice- Principal  of  Molk  !  our  good  friend : 
itlien  will  my  wife  forget  what  he  said  to  her  on  the  morn- 
^Bg  of  last  holy  Ascension  !     Fill  ^ain,  fill  again'.' 
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Inspired  hy  tlio  convivial  spirit  of  the  picnu  kdA  joUj 
postmaster,  Essper  Geor^  soon  forgot  his  UuvsleDed  riail 
to  Lis  bedroom,  and  at«  and  drank,  laaghod  and  joked,  as 
if  he  vere  agaia  with  his  friend,  Master  Rodolph  r  bat 
wearied  Nature  at  length  avenged  herself  for  this  nn- 
nataral  exertion,  and  leaning  back  in  his  chair,  hr  waa,  in 
the  conrse  of  an  honr,  overcome  by  one  of  those  dead  nod 
heavy  slnmbers  the  effect  of  the  united  influence  of  fatigue 
ftad  intemperance ;  in  short,  it  wa^  like  the  midnight  flecp 
of  a  foi-hiiiitt'r. 

No  sooner  hsd  oar  pious  votary  of  tho  Black  Ladj  of 
Altoting  observed  the  eS'eot  of  his  Hnngary  wine  than, 
making  a  well- understood  sign  to  his  wilb,  he  took  up  tho 
chair  of  Esspor  in  his  bravniy  anns,  and,  prec«^od  by 
Mrs.  Postmistress  with  a  lantern,  ho  left  the  room  >rith 
hia  guest.  Essper's  bost«BS  led  and  lighted  the  way  to  >n 
outhouse,  which  occasionally  served  as  a  coach-house,  a 
stable,  and  a  Inmbor-room.  It  had  no  window,  and  the 
lantern  afibrded  the  only  hght  which  exhibited  its  present 
contents.  In  one  corner  was  a  donkey  tied  np,  beloogis^ 
to  the  Bohemian.  Under  a  hayrack  was  a  large  child's 
cradle  :  it  was  of  a  remarkable  size,  having  been  made  for 
twins.  Near  it  was  a  low  wooden  sheep-tank,  half  filled 
with  water,  and  which  Lad  been  placed  there  for  the 
refreshment  of  the  dog  and  his  feathered  friends,  who  were 
roosting  in  the  rack. 

The  pious  innkeeper  very  gently  lowered  to  the  ground  thu 
chair  on  which  Esspor  was  soundly  sleeping  ;  and  then,  haviog 
crossed  himself,  ho  took  up  our  friend  with  great  tenderness 
and  solicitude,  and  dexterously  fitted  Lim  in  tho  huge  cradle. 

Abont  an  hour  past  midJriight  Essper  George  nwok«. 
He  was  lying  on  his  baak,  and  very  unwell ;  and  oa  txying 
to  move,  found  that  bo  was  rocking.  His  late  adventure 
was  obliterated  from  his  memory ;  and  the  strajige  move- 
ment, united  with  his  peculiar  indisposition,  left  him  no 
doubt  that  ho  was  on  board  ship  I  Aa  is  often  the  case 
when  we  are  tipsy  or  nervous,  Essper  had  been  woke  by 
the  fright  of  falling  from  some  immense  height ;  and  finding 
that  his  legs  had  no  sensation,  for  tbey  were  quite  benumbed, 
he  rancludod  that  he  had  fallen  down  the  hatehway,  that 
his  legs  were  broken,  and  himaclf  jammed  in  between  some 
logs  of  wood  in  the  hold,  and  so  he  began  to  cry  lustily  to 
those  above  to  come  down  to  his  rescue. 

'  0,  Essper  QeaTue ' '  VVra.^^^  W. '  Vkj'b  csvmo  you  to  Set 
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foot  on  salt  timber  again  !  Hiid  not  yon  had  enough  of  it 
in  tlie  Mediterranean  and  tbe  Tartdah  seas,  that  joa  mofit 
be  getting  aboard  this  lubberly  Dntcb  galliot !  for  I  am 
sore  Bhe'a  Dntch  by  being  bo  low  in  fie  water.  Well, 
they  may  talk  of  a  aea-life,  but  for  my  part,  I  never  saw  the 
use  of  the  Sea.  Many  a  sod  heart  it  hae  caused,  and  many  a 
sick  stomach  bas  it  occasioned  !  The  boldest  sailor  climbs  ou 
board  with  a  heavy  nonl,  and  leaps  on  land  with  a  light 
spirit.  0  !  thoa  indifferent  ape  of  Earth  !  thy  houses  are 
of  wood  and  thy  horses  of  canvas ;  thy  roada  have  no 
landmarks  and  thy  highways  no  inns  ;  thy  hills  are  green 
withont  grass  and  wet  without  showers  !  and  as  for  food, 
what  art  thoa,  0,  hnUy  Ocean !  hut  the  stable  of  borse-fiahes, 
the  stall  of  cow-fishes,  the  sty  of  hog-fisbea,  and  the  kennel 
of  dog-fishes !  Commend  me  to  a  fresh-water  dish  for 
meagre  days!  Sea-weeda  stewed  with  chalk  may  bo 
savoury  stuff  for  a  merman ;  but,  for  my  part,  give  me  red 
cabbage  and  cream;  and  as  for  drink,  a  man  may  live  in 
the  midst  of  thee  hia  whole  life  and  die  for  thirst  at  the 
end  of  it !  Besides,  thoa  blasphemous  salt  lake,  where  is 
thy  religion  ?  Where  are  tby  chnrches,  thou  hei-etic  ?  '  So 
saying  Easper  made  a  desperate  efibrt  to  crawl  np  the 
hold.  Hia  exertiou  act  the  cradle  rocking  with  renewed 
Tiolenco  ;  and  at  last  da-shing  against  the  shccp-tauk,  that 
pastoral  piece  of  furniture  wbs  overset,  and  part  of  its 
contents  poured  upon  the  inmate  of  the  cradle, 

'  Sprung  a  leak  in  the  hold,  by  St.  ^Nicholas ! '  bawled 
out  Esaper  George.     '  Caulkers  ahoy  ! ' 

At  thia  moment  three  or  four  fowls,  roused  by  the  fall  of 
the  tank  and  the  consequent  shouts  of  Essper,  began 
fluttering  about  the  rack,  and  at  last  perched  upon  the 
cradle.  '  T!ie  live  stock  got  loose  j '  shouted  Essper,  '  and 
the  breeze  getting  stiiTer  every  instant  1  Where  is  the  cap- 
taint  I  will  sea  him.  I  am  not  oiio  of  the  crew  :  I  belong 
to  the  Court !  I  must  have  cracked  my  akull  when  I  fell  like 
a  lubber  down  that  confounded  hatchway  !  Egad  1  I  feel  os 
if  I  had  been  asleep,  and  been  dreaming  I  was  at  Court.' 

The  sound  of  heavy  footsteps  was  now  over  hia  head. 
These  noises  were  at  once  an  additional  proof  that  he  waa 
in  the  hold,  and  an  additional  stimulus  to  hia  calla  to  those 
on  deck.  In  fact,  these  sounds  were  occasioned  by  the 
Bohemians,  who  always  rose  before  break  of  day ;  and  con- 
eequently,  in  a  few  niinntes,  the  door  of  the  stable  opened 
and  the  Bohemian,  with  a  lantern  in  his  hand,  entered. 
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*  What  do  yoa  w&nt  ? '  oried  EsBper. 

'  I  want  my  donkey,' 

'  Ton  do  ?  '  said  Easper.  '  Yon're  the  Purser,  I  suppose, 
detected  keeping  a  jackaea  among  the  ponltry  1  eating  all 
the  food  of  our  iive  stock,  SJid  we  hariiig  kid  every  day. 
Though  both  my  logs  areas',  I'll  have  a  fling  at  you ! '  and 
§0  saying,  Essper,  aided  by  ths  light  of  the  lantern, 
BCTOmbled  out  <^  the  cradle,  and  talcing  up  the  sheep-tank, 
sent  it  straight  at  the  aatonishcd  Bohemian's  head-  The 
aim.  was  good,  and  the  man  fell ;  more,  however,  from 
fright  than  injury.  Seizing  his  lantern,  which  had  faUeD 
out  of  bia  hand,  Essper  escaped  through  tha  stable  door 
and  rushed  ioto  the  house.  He  fonnd  himself  in  the 
Idtcben.  The  noise  of  his  entrance  roused  the  landlord  and 
his  wilb,  who  had  been  sleeping  by  the  fire ;  since,  not 
haring  a  single  bed  besides  their  own,  they  had  givea  that 
up  to  Vivian.  The  countenance  of  the  innkeeper  eflectually 
dispelled  the  clouda  which  had  been  fast  clearing  off  from 
Eaeper's  intellect.  GiTiBg  one  wide  stare,  and  then  mb- 
bing  his  eyes,  the  trnth  bgbted  upon  him,  and  so  be  sent 
the  Bohemian's  lantern  at  bts  landlord's  bead.  The  post* 
master  seisced  the  poker  aud  the  postmistress  a  faggot, 
and  OS  the  Bohemian,  who  had  now  recovered  himself,  had 
entered  in  the  rear,  Essper  George  stood  a  fair  cbonoe  of 
receirtng  a  tliorongh  dmbbiug,  had  not  his  master,  lonaed 
by  the  suspicions  noises  and  angry  sounds  which  had 
reached  his  room,  entered  the  kitchen  with  his  pistols. 


CHAPTER  ni. 

Ab  it  was  now  morning,  Vivian  did  not  again  retire  to  rest, 
but  took  advantage  of  the  disturbance  in  the  inn  to  con- 
tinue his  route  at  an  earlier  hour  than  he  had  previously 
intended. 

Essper,  when  he  found  himself  safely  mounted,  la^ed 
behind  a,  few  micutes  to  vent  his  spleen  against  the  inn- 
keeper's wife. 

'  May  St.  Florian  confound  me,  madam ! "  said  Essper, 
addressing  himself  to  the  lady  in  the  window,  'if  ever  I 
beheld  so  ugly  a  witch  as  yourself !  Pious  friend  !  tliy 
ohaplet  of  roses  was  ill  bestowed,  and  thou  needest  not  have 
travelled  so  far  to  light  thy  wax  tapers  at  the  shrine  of  the 


[BUck  Lady  at  Altotmg ;  for,  by  the  beaaty  of  holinesB  !  an 
je  of  ebony  ia  mother  of  peitrl  to  that  soot-fac«  whom 
1  caUest  Uiy  wife.  Fare  theo  well !  thou  couple  of 
intly  siiinera !  and  may  the  neit  traveUer  who  tai-riea  in 
the  dcQ  of  thieves  qualify  thee  for  canonisatioa  by  thy 
rife'B  admiring  pastor,  the  cabbage-eating  Vice- Principal 
f  Molk.' 
Before  the  end  of  an  bonr  they  had  to  ford  a  rivulet 
ining  between  two  high  banks.  The  scenery  juat  here 
9  particularly  lovely,  and  Vivian's  attention  was  bo 
mgroaaed  by  it  that  he  did  not  observe  the  danger  which 
'le  was  about  to  incur. 

On  the  left  of  the  road  a  high  range  of  rocky  mountains 

abruptly  descended  into  an  open  but  broken  country,  and 

the  other  side  of  the  road  was  occasionally  bounded  by  low 

nnduiating  hills,  partially  covered  with  dwarf  woods,  not 

high  enough  to  obstruct  the  view  of  the  distant  horizon. 

ky  knolls  jutted  ont  near  the  base  of  the  mountains ; 

on  the  top  of  one  of  them,  overlooked  by  a  gigantic 

'  peak,  stood   an   ancient  and   stOl   inhabited  feudal 

le.     Round  the  base  of  this  insulated  rock  a  rastic 

tge  peeped  above  the  encircling  nut-woods,  its  rising 

loke  softening  the  hard  features  of  the  naked  orag.     On 

)  sido  of  the  village  nearest  to  Vivian  a  bold  sheet  of 

ir  discharged  itself  in  three  separate  falls  between  the 

»viue  of  a  wooded  mountain,  and  flowing  round  the  village 

ta  a  fine  broad  river,  expanded  before  it  reached  the  foun- 

lation  of  the  castled  rock  into  a  long  and  deep  lake,  which 

ilrAS  also  fed  by  numerous  streams,  the  gulleys   only  of 

nvhich  were  now  vi.siblo  down  the  atecp  sides  of  the  moun- 

I,  their  springs  having  been  long  dried  up. 

Vivian's  view  was    interrupted  by  his  sudden  descent 

he  bed  of  the  rivulet,  one  of  tjie  namerous  branches 

I  mountain  torrent,  and  by  a  crash  which  as  imme- 

tely  ensned.     The  spring  of  his  carriage  was  broken. 

B  carriage  fell  over,  but  Vivian  sustained  no  injury ; 

I  while  EsRper  George  rode  forward  to  the  village  for 

'stance,  his  master  helped  the  postilion  to  extricate  the 

;es  and  secure  them  on  the  opposite  bank.     They  had 

e  all  that  was  in  their  power  some  time  before  Essper 

etnmed ;  and  Vivian,  who  had  seated  himself  on  Bomo 

logled  beech-roots,  was  prevented  growing  impatient  by 

Hktemplating  the  enchanting  scenery.     The  postilion,  on 

e  contrary,  who  had  travelled  this  road  every  day  of  his 
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E£nr  ittAffig  in.  m  dxtdi,  br  die  aid  of  St. 
FloTMBi  we  Mty  be  ■oob  fiMtm^  m  m  cMtie!  Cone,  inj 
juuij  meet,  I  dsd  cot  brxBg*  jm  bereto  ibowjonr  ribbons; 
tbe  90OMT  TtxL  beip  «■  oat  of  tbxs  aermpe  the  sooner  joa 
win  be  ftcrvn  fbrrrng  wisb  tbe  pRCtj  maideiis  on  tbe 
green  !     Lecd  *  Lacd ! ' 

Tbe  caliche  &p7i«^dLR(i  to  be  to  mncb  sbmttered  tbat  tber 
onlj  renrnnd  to  pnt  m  one  bone ;  and  Vitiui,  IcftTiiig  bis 
carriage  in  cbarze  of  Esiper  and  the  posdHon,  mounted 
Max,  and  rode  to  tbe  Tillage,  attended  bj  tbe  peasants. 
He  kamt  from  them  on  tbe  war  tbat  tber  were  celebrating 
tbe  marriage  of  tbe  dangbter  of  tbeir  lord,  wbo,  baving 
been  informed  of  the  accident,  bad  commanded  them  to  go 
immediate]  J  to  the  gentleman^s  assistanoe,  and  then  conduct 
him  to  the  castle. 

Thej  crosiied  the  river  aver  a  light  stone  bridge  of  three 
arc'hefl,  the  kej-stone  of  the  centre  one  being  decorated 
with  a  splendidlj  scolptared  shield. 

*This  bridge  appears  to  be  very  recentlj  built?'  said 
Vivian  to  one  of  his  conductors. 

*  It  was  opened,  sir,  for  the  first  time  jesterdaj,  to  admit 
the  bridegroom  of  mj  jonng  ladj,  and  the  foundation 
stone  wafl  laid  on  the  day  she  was  bom.' 

*  I  SCO  that  your  good  lord  was  determined  that  it  should 
be  a  fUfVid  Btructnre.' 

'  Why,  sir,  it  was  necessary  that  the  foundation  should 
1)0  strong,  because  three  succeeding  winters  it  was  washed 
away  by  the  rush  of  that  mountain  torrent.  Turn  this 
way,  if  you  please,  sir,  through  the  village.' 

Vivian  was  much  struck  by  the  appearance  of  the  little 
noitlemont  as  he  rode  throngh  it.  It  did  not  consist  of 
more  than  fifW  houses,  but  they  were  all  detached,  and 
wich   bcautifdlfy  embowered  in  trees.     The  end  of  the 
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ja  came  upon  a  large  riamg  groen,  leading  np  to  the 
dnly  acoeesible  side  of  the  castle.  It  presented  a  most 
animated  scene,  being  covered  with  various  groups,  all 
intent  upon  diQerenti  rustic  am n semen ts.  An  immense 
pole,  the  stem  of  a  gigantic  fir-tree,  waa  fiied  nenrly  in  the 
centre  of  the  green,  and  crowned  with  a  chapk't,  the  reward 
of  the  most  active  young  man  of  the  village,  whose  agility 
might  enable  him  to  display  his  gallantry  by  presenting  it 
to  hia  miBtress,  she  being  allowed  to  wear  it  during  the 
remainder  of  the  sports.  The  middle-aged  men  were 
proving  tlieir  strength  by  raising  weigh!* ;  while  the  elders 
of  the  village  joined  in  the  calmer  and  more  scientific 
,  diversion   of  shuttles,  which  in  Austria  are  played  with 


^uowbi 
Hftbers 
Buents, 
^sneedv 


iwb  and  pins  of  very  great  si 


Others  were  dancing ; 
I  sitting  under  t«uts,  chattering  or  taking  refresh- 
Some  were  walking  in  pairs,  anticipating  the 
^speedy  celebration  of  a  wedding  day  happier  to  them,  if 
less  gay  to  others.  Even  the  tendereat  infants  on  this 
fesfiTB  day  seemed  conscious  of  soine  nnusatil  cause  of 
I  esoitement,  and  niany  an  urchin,  throwing  himself  forward 
Miiii  a,  vain  attempt  ta  catch  an  elder  broiler  or  a  langhing 
^hifiter,  tried  the  strength  of  his  leading-strings,  and  rolled 
^Krer,  crowing  in  the  soft  grass, 

^f  At  the  end  of  the  green  a  splendid  tent  nos  erected,  with 
l^^a  larffe  white  bridal  flag  waving  from  its  top,  embroidered 
in  gcud,  with  a  true  lover's  knot.     From  this  pavilion  came 
forOi,  to  welcome  the  straiigers,  the  lord  of  the  village. 
He  waa  a  tall  but  thin  bending  figure,  with  a  florid  bene- 
volent countenance,  and  a  quantity   of  long  white  hair. 
This  Tenerablo  person  cordially  offered  his  hand  to  Vivian, 
regretted  his  accident,  but  expressed  mnoh  pleasure  that 
be  had  come  to  partake  of  their  happiness.     '  Yesterday,' 
oontinned  he,  '  was  my  daogbter's  wedding  day,  and  both 
mjself  and  our  hnmble  friends  are  endeavouring  to  forget, 
in  this  festivo  scene,  our  approaching  loss  and  separation. 
^  If  yon  had  come  yesterday  you  would  have  assisted  at  the 
^^nmuing  of  my  new  bridge.     Pray  what  do  yon  think  of  it  ? 
^^^ot  I  will  show  it  to  you  myself,  which  I  assure  yon  will 
^PtPTB  me  great  pleasure  ;  at  present  let  me  introduce  you  to 
"  my  family,  who  will  bo  quite  happy  to  see  yon.     It  is  a 
pi^  that  you  hare  missed  the  Regatta ;  my  daughter  is  just 
going  to  reward  the  successful  candidate.     You  see  the 


boat«  upon  the  lake;  the  c 


vith  the  white  and  purple 


mer  was  the  conqueror.     You  will  have  the  pleasare. 


too,  of  aeeing  my  8< 
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B  you  will  like  Ik 


IiQ  quite  enjoys  our  sports.     We  ahaU  Iulvb  a  (&bo  tihamyt 
to-morrow,  sad  &  danoa  on  tha  green  to-night,' 

The  old  gentleman  panned  for  want  of  breatli,  and  having 
stood  a  momont  to  recover  himself,  ho  iutrodnced  his  new 
gncsta  to  the  inmates  of  the  t«ut ;  first,  his  maiden  sister,  n 
Bofteoed  fac-similo  of  himself;  behind  her  stood  his  beantifbl 
and  blnshing  daughter,  the  yanthful  bride,  wearing  on  her 
head  a  coronal  of  white  roses,  and  supported  by  three  brides- 
maids, the  only  relief  to  whose  snowy  dresses  were  Urge 
bouqueta  on  their  left  side.  The  bridegroom  was  at  first 
ahaded  hy  the  cortain ;  but  as  he  came  forward  Vivtati 
started  when  he  recognised  his  Heidelbnrg  friend,  Engono 
VOQ  Konigstein  1 

Their  matual  delight  and  astonishment  were  so  great  that 
for  an  instant  neither  of  them  could  speak ;  but  when  the 
old  man  learnt  from  his  son-in-law  that  the  stranger  was 
his  most  valued  and  intimate  friend,  and  one  to  whom  tie 
was  under  great  personal  obligations,  he  absotutely  declared 
that  he  would  have  the  wedding,  to  witness  which  appear^ 
to  him  the  height  of  human  felicity,  solemnised  over  again. 
The  bride  blushed,  the  bridesmaids  tittered,  the  joy  was 
universal. 

Vivian  enquired  after  the  Baron.  Ho  leamt  from  Eugene 
that  he  had  qsitted  Europe  about  a  month,  having  sailed  as 
Minister  to  one  of  the  New  American  States.  *  My  nude,' 
continued  the  young  man,  '  was  neither  well  nor  in  spirito 
before  his  departure.  I  cannot  understand  why  be  plagues 
himself  so  about  pohtics ;  however,  I  trust  he  will  like  his 
sew  appointment.  Yon  found  him,  I  am  sure,  a  delightful 
companion.' 

'  Come  !  you  two  young  gentlemen,'  said  the  father-in-law, 
*  put  off  your  chat  till  the  evening.  The  business  of  the  day 
stops,  for  I  see  the  procession  coming  forward  to  receive  the 
Regatta  priKe.  Now,  my  dear!  where  is  the  scarf  P  Ton 
know  what  to  say?  Remember,  I  porticnlarly  wish  to  do 
honour  to  the  victor!  The  sight  of  all  these  happy  faces 
makes  me  feel  quite  young  again.  I  declare  I  think  I  shall 
live  a  hundred  years  1' 

The  procession  advanced.  First  earao  a  band  of  young 
children  strewing  flowers,  then  followed  four  stout  boys 
carrying  a  lar^  purple  and  white  banner.  The  victor, 
proudly  precedmg  the  otlier  candidates,  strutted  forward, 
"ght  BCull  decorated  wi 


id  white  rlbbona  in  his  right  hand,  and  liis  bft  arm  round 
jis  wife's  waist.  The  wife,  a  beautiful  young  ^ 
whom  were  cliDgiog  two  fat  flaxen-headed  chiidre 
most  interesting  figure  in  the  procession.  Hit  light  Uarl: 
bodice  set  off  her  round  full  figure,  and  hrr  ^liort  red  petti- 
coat displayed  her  springy  foot  and  ancle.  Her  neally 
**  ided  and  plaited  iiair  was  partly  concealed  by  a  silk  cap, 
ered  with  gold -spangled  gauze,  flattened  rather  at  the 
■top,  and  finished  at  tliu  back  of  the  head  with  a  large  bow. 
This  costly  head-gear,  tlie  hiyheet  fashion  of  ber  elasfl,  was 

E resented  i  o  the  wearer  by  the  bride,  aivd  was  destined  to  be 
ept  for  le^tivala.  After  the  victor  and  his  wife  came  six 
rirls  and  six  boys,  at  the  side  of  whom  walked  a  very  bust- 
ling persouiigc  in  black,  who  seemed  extremely  interested 
about  the  decorum  of  the  procession.  A  long  train  of  vil- 
lagers succeeded. 

'  Well  I'  said  the  old  Lord  to  Vivian,  '  this  must  be  a  very 
gratifying  sight  to  jou  !  How  fortunate  that  your  carriage 
broke  down  ja!it  at  my  cattle  I  I  think  my  dear  girl  is  ae~ 
quitting  herself  aduiirably.  Ah !  Eugene  is  a  happy  fellow, 
and  I  have  no  donbt  that  she  will  be  happy  too.  The  yonng 
H^or  receives  bis  honours  very  properly :  they  are  as  nice  a 
family  as  I  know.  Observe,  they  are  movinj;  off  now  to 
make  way  for  the  pretty  girla  and  boys.  That  person  in 
black  iii  our  Abbe,  as  benevolent,  worthy  a  creature  as  ever 
lived  !  and  very  clever  too  :  you  will  see  in  a  minota  Now 
thOTF  are  going  to  give  na  a  little  bridal  choras,  after  the  old 
&ahion,  and  it  is  all  the  Abba's  doing.  I  nnderstand  that 
there  is  an  elegant  allnsion  to  my  new  bridge  in  it,  which  I 
think  will  please  yon.  Who  ever  thoufiht  that  bridge  would 
be  opened  for  my  girl's  wedding  ?  Well !  I  am  glad  that  it 
was  not  finished  before.  But  we  must  be  silent !  Too  will 
notice  that  part  about  the  bridge;  it  is  in  the  fifth  verse,  I 
am  told,  beginning  with  something  about  Hymen,  and  end- 
ing with  something  about  roses.' 

By  this  time  the  procession  tad  formed  a  semicircle  before 
Uie  tent,  the  Abb^  standing  in  the  middle,  with  a  paper  in 
his  hand,  and  dividing  the  tw*  bands  of  choristers.     He 
signal  with  his  cane,  and  the  girts  commenced  : — 
Okamt  of  Maidens. 
Hours  fly !  it  is  Mom  ;  he  baa  lefl  the  bed  of  love !    She 
'lows  him  with  a  strained  eye  when  his  figure  is  no  longer 
;  she  leana  her  bead  upon  her  arm.     She  is  faithful  to 
as  the  lake  to  the  mountain  1 
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OhoruB  of  Tauihi. 

Hours  fly !  it  is  Noon ;  fierce  is  the  restless  snn !  While 
he  labours  he  thinks  of  her !  while  he  oontrols  others  he 
will  obey  her !  A  strong  man  subdued  bj  love  is  like  a 
vineyard  silvered  by  the  moon ! 

Ohorus  of  Youths  and  Maidens. 

Hours  fly!  it  is  Eve;  the  soft  star  lights  him  to  his  home ; 
she  meets  him  as  his  shadow  fiJls  on  the  threshold !  she 
smiles,  and  their  child,  stretching  forth  its  tender  hands 
from  its  mother's  bosom,  struggles  to  lisp  '  Father ! ' 

Ohorus  of  Maidens. 

Years  glide  !  it  is  Youth ;  th^  sit  within  a  secret  bower. 
Purity  is  in  her  raptured  eyes,  Faith  in  his  warm  embrace. 
He  must  fly !  He  kisses  his  farewell :  the  fresh  tears  are 
on  her  cheek !  He  has  gathered  a  lily  with  the  dew  upon 
its  leaves ! 

Cliorus  of  Youths. 

Years  glide  !  it  is  Manhood.  He  is  in  the  fierce  Camp : 
he  is  in  the  deceitful  Court.  He  must  mingle  sometimes 
with  others,  that  he  may  be  always  with  her  !  In  the  false 
world,  she  is  to  him  like  a  green  olive  among  rocks  ! 

Cli&i'us  of  Youtlis  and  Maidens. 

Years  glide  !  it  is  Old  Age.  They  sit  beneath  a  branch- 
ing elm.  As  the  moon  rises  on  the  sunset  green,  their 
children  dance  before  them !  Hor  hand  is  in  his ;  they 
look  upon  their  children,  and  then  upon  each  other  I 

*  The  fellow  Las  some  fancy,*  said  the  old  Lord,  *  but  given, 
I  think,  to  conceits.  I  did  not  exactly  catch  the  passage 
about  the  bridge,  but  I  have  no  doubt  it  was  all  right.' 

Vivian  was  now  invited  to  the  pavilion,  where  refresh- 
ments were  prepared.  Here  our  hero  was  introduced  to 
many  other  guests,  relations  of  the  family,  who  were  on  a 
visit  at  the  castle,  and  who  had  been  on  the  lake  at  the 
moment  of  his  arrival. 

*  This  gentleman,*  said  the  old  Lord,  pointing  to  Vivian, 
*'  is  my  son*s  friend,  and  I  am  quite  sure  that  you  are  all 
delighted  to  see  him.  He  arrived  here  accidentally,  his 
carriage  having  fortunately  broken  down  in  passing  one  of 
the  steams.  All  those  rivulets  should  have  bridges  built 
over  them !  I  could  look  at  my  new  bridge  for  ever.  I 
ofben  ask  myself,  "  Now,  how  can  such  a  piece  of  masonry 
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ever  be  destroyed  ?  "  It  seems  quite  iinpoaBible,  dooa  not 
it?  We  aU  know  that  everything  has  an  end;  and  yet, 
whenever  I  look  at  that  bridge,  I  often  think  that  it  can 
only  end  when  all  things  end," 

In  the  evening  they  all  waltzed  npon  the  green.  The 
large  yellow  moon  hod  risen,  and  a  more  agreeable  eight 
than  to  witness  two  or  three  handred  persona  bo  gaily 
occupied,  and  in  ench  a  scene,  is  not  easy  to  imagine.  How 
beantifal  was  the  stem  old  caetle,  softened  by  the  moon- 
light, the  illnmined  lake,  the  richly-sdvered  foliage  of  the 
woods,  and  the  white  brilliant  cataract ! 

Aa  the  castle  wns  quite  fiiil  of  vigitors,  its  hospitable 
master  had  lodged  Vivian  for  the  night  at  the  cottage  of 
one  of  his  favourite  tenants.  Nothing  would  give  greater 
pleasure  to  Vivian  than  this  circumstance,  nor  more  annoy- 
ance to  the  worthy  old  gentleman. 

The  cottage  belonged  to  the  victor  in  the  Regatta,  who 
himself  oonduolfld  the  visitor  to  bis  dwelling.  Vivian  did 
not  press  Essper's  leaving  the  revellers,  so  great  an  acqni- 
aition  did  he  seem  to  their  sports  !  teaching  theni  a  thon.' 
sand  new  games,  and  playing  all  manner  of  antics ;  but 
perhaps  none  of  his  powers  surprised  them  more  than  the 
extraordinary  facility  and  freedom  with  which  he  had  ac- 
quired and  used  all  their  names.  The  cottager's  pretty 
wife  had  gone  home  an  hour  before  her  husband,  to  put  her 
two  fair-haired  childi'en  to  bed  and  prepare  her  gneet'a 
accommodation  for  the  night.  Nothing  could  he  more 
romantic  and  lovely  than  the  aitnation  of  the  cottage.  It 
stood  just  on  the  gentle  slope  of  the  mountain's  base,  not  a 
hundred  yards  from  tlie  lower  waterfall.  It  was  in  the 
middle  of  a  patch  of  highly- cnltiva ted  ground,  which  bore 
creditable  evidence  to  the  indnstry  of  its  proprietor.  Fmit 
trees,  Turkey  com,  vines,  and  flax  flourished  in  luxuriance. 
The  dwelling  itself  was  covered  with  myrtle  and  arbutus, 
and  the  tall  lemon-plant  perfumed  the  window  of  the  sitting- 
room.  The  casement  of  Vivian's  cbambar  opened  full  on 
the  foaming  cataract.  The  distant  murmur  of  the  mighty 
waterfall,  the  gentle  sighing  of  the  trees,  the  soothing 
influence  of  the  moonlight,  and  the  faint  sounds  occasionally 
Oftught  of  dying  revelry,  the  joyous  exclamation  of  sonifl 
■Qoceaaful  candidate  in  the  day's  games,  the  song  of  some 
ntnming  lover,  the  plash  of  an  oar  in  the  lake :  all  com- 
1  to  produce  that  pensive  mood  in  which  we  find  onr- 
iB  involuntarily  reviewing  the  history  of  our  life. 
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As  Yiviau  was  musing  over  the  last  barassing  months 
of  his  burthensome  existence  he  could  not  help  feeling  that 
there  was  only  one  person  in  the  world  on  whom  his  memory 
could  dwell  with  solace  and  satisfaction,  and  this  person 
was  Lady  Madeleine  Trevor ! 

It  was  true  that  with  her  he  bad  passed  some  agonising 
hours ;  but  be  could  not  forget  the  angelic  resignation  with 
which  her  own  affliction  had  been  borne,  and  the  soothing 
converse  by  which  his  had  been  alleviated.  This  train 
of  thought  was  pursued  till  his  aching  mind  sunk  into 
indefinitencss.  He  sat  for  some  little  timo  almost  uncon- 
scious of  existence,  till  the  crying  of  a  child,  waked  by  its 
£Either*B  return,  brought  him  back  to  the  present  scene. 
His  thoughts  naturafly  ran  to  his  friend  Eugene.  Surely 
this  youthful  bridegroom  might  reckon  upon  happiness ! 
Again  Lady  Madeleine  recurred  to  him.  Suddenly  he  ob- 
served a  wonderful  appearance  in  the  sky.  The  moon  was 
paled  in  the  high  heavens,  and  surrounded  by  luminous 
rings,  almost  as  vividly  tinted  as  the  rainbow,  spreading 
and  growing  fainter,  till  they  covered  nearly  half  the 
firmament.  It  was  a  glorious  and  almost  unprecedented 
balo! 


CHAPTER  IV. 


The  sun  rose  red,  the  air  was  thick  and  hot.  Anticipating 
that  the  day  would  be  very  oppressive,  Vivian  and  Essper 
were  on  their  horses'  backs  at  an  early  hour.  Already, 
however,  many  of  the  rustic  revellers  were  about,  and  pre- 
parations were  conmiencing  for  the  fete  champStre,  which 
this  day  was  to  close  the  wedding  festivities.  Many  and 
sad  were  the  looks  which  Essper  George  cast  behind  him  at 
the  old  castle  on  the  lake.  '  No  good  Juck  can  come  of  it ! ' 
said  he  to  his  horse ;  for  Vivian  did  not  encourage  conver- 
sation. '  0  !  master  of  mine,  when  wilt  thou  know  the 
meaning  of  good  quarters !  To  leave  such  a  place,  and  at 
such  a  timo !  Why,  Turriparva  was  nothing  to  it !  The 
day  before  marriage  and  the  hour  before  death  is  when  a 
man  thinks  least  of  his  purse  and  most  of  his  neighbour. 
0 !  man,  man,  what  art  thou,  that  the  eye  of  a  girl  can 
make  thee  so  pass  all  discretion  that  thou  wilt  sacrifice  for 
the  whim  of  a  moment  good  cheer  enough  to  make  thee 
last  an  age ! ' 


VIVIAK  GREY.  479 

iviaD  had  intended  to  Btop  and  breakfast  after  riding 
alxiot  teamilea;  but  he  had  cot  proceeded  half  that  wn-j 
when,  from  the  extreme  sultriness  of  the  morning,  he  fonnd 
it  impossible  to  advance  without  refreshment.  Max,  also, 
to  his  rider's  surprise,  was  mnch  distressed;  and,  on  tum- 
ing  round  to  hia  servant,  Vi\-iaa  found  Essper'a  hack  pant- 
ing and  puffing,  and  hi-eaking  out,  as  if^  instead  of  com- 
meDcin?  their  day's  work,  they  wei-e  near  reacliing  their 
point  of  destination. 

'  Why,  how  now,  Easper  P  One  would  think  that  we  had 
been  ridbig  all  night.     What  ails  the  beast?  ' 

'  In  truth,  sir,  that  which  aiis  its  rider;  the  poor  dumb 
Irate  has  more  sense  than  some  who  have  the  gift  of  speech. 
Who  ever  heard  of  a  horso  leaving  good  quarters  without 
much  regretting  the  indiscretion?' 

'  The  closeness  of  the  air  is  so  oppressive  that  I  do  not 
TTonder  at  even  Max  being  distressed.  Perhaps  when  the 
wm  is  higher,  and  has  cleared  away  the  vapours,  it  may  ba 
:inore  endurable :  as  it  is,  I  tliisk  we  had  better  stop  at 
and  breakfast  here,  This  wood  is  as  inviting  as,  I 
trust,  are  the  contents  of  your  basket ! ' 

'  St.  Florian  devour  thera  ! '  said  Essper,  in  a  very  pious 
voice,  '  if  I  agree  not  with  you,  sir  ;  and  as  for  the  baaket, 
although  we  liave  left  the  land  of  milk  and  honey,  by  the 
tlessing  of  our  Black  Ijady  !  I  hare  that  within  it  which 
would  put  courage  in  the  heart  of  a  caught  mouse.  Al- 
though we  may  not  breakfast  on  bridecake  and  bcccaficos, 
yet  is  a  neat's  tongue  better  than  a  fox's  tail ;  and  I  have 
:ever  held  a  bottle  of  Ehouish  to  be  superior  to  rain-wnter, 
even  though  the  element  be  filtered  through  a  gutter, 
jTor,  by  All  Saints !  have  I  forgotten  a.  bottle  of  Kerchen 
Wasser  from  the  Black  Forest,  nor  a  keg  of  Dantzio 
lirandy,  a  glass  of  which,  when  travelling  at  night,  I  am 
ever  accustomed  to  take  after  my  prayers ;  for  I  have  always 
observed  that,  though  devotion  doth  sufficiently  warm  op 
tiieaanl,  the  body  all  the  time  is  rather  the  colder  for  stop- 
x  under  a  tree  to  tell  its  beads.' 

i'he  travellers  accordingly  led  their  horses  a  few  yards 
;tnto  the  wood,  and  soon  met,  as  they  hod  expeoted,  with  a 
.•mall  green  glade.  It  was  surrounded,  except  at  the 
flight  opening  by  which  they  had  entered  it,  with  fine 
BpuiiBh  chestnnt  trees,  which  now,  loaded  with  their 
large  brown  &uit,  rich  and  ripe,  clustered  in  the  starry 
fiiliage,  aBbrded  a  retreat  as  beautiful  to  the  0"je  a*  ws. 
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■hade  was  graiefiil  to  their  senses.  YiTian  dismoimted, 
and,  stretching  <mt  his  legs,  leant  back  against  the  tmnk  of 
a  tree ;  and  Essper,  having  fSutened  Max  and  his  own  horse 
to  some  branches,  prooee&d  to  display  his  stores.  Vivian 
was  silent,  thonghtfnl,  and  scaroelj  tasted  anything: 
Essper  Grcorge,  on  the  oontraiy,  was  in  nnnsnal  and  even 
troublesome  spirits,  and  had  not  his  appetite  necessarily 
produced  a  few  pauses  in  his  ahnost  perpetual  rattle,  the 
jjatienoo  of  his  master  would  have  been  fiurly  worn  out. 
At  length  Essper  had  devoured  the  whole  supply ;  and  as 
Vivian  not  only  did  not  encourage  his  remarks,  but  even  in 
a  peremptory  manner  had  desired  his  silence,  he  was  fain 
to  amuse  himself  by  trying  to  catch  in  his  mouth  a  large 
brilliant  fly  which  every  instant  was  dancing  before  him. 
Two  individuals  more  singularly  contrasting  in  their  ap- 
pearance than  the  master  and  the  servant  could  scarcely  be 
conceived  ;  and  Vivian,  lying  with  his  back  against  a  tree, 
with  his  le^B  stretched  out,  his  arms  folded,  and  his  eyes 
fixed  on  the  ground ;  and  Essper,  though  seated,  in  per- 
petual motion,  and  shifting  his  posture  with  feverish  rest- 
iesHiiess,  now  looking  over  his  shoulder  for  the  fly,  then 
making  an  nnsuccessml  bite  at  it,  and  then,  wearied  with  his 
frequent  failures,  amusing  himself  with  acting  Punch  with 
his  thumbs  ;  altogether  presented  two  figures,  which  might 
liavo  been  considered  as  not  inapt  personifications  of  the 
rival  systems  of  Ideality  and  Materialism. 

At  length  Essper  became  silent  for  the  sake  of  variety, 
and  imagining,  from  his  master's  example,  that  there  most  be 
some  sweets  in  meditation  hitherto  undiscovered  by  him,  he 
imitated  Vivian's  posture  !  So  perverse  is  human  nature,  that 
tlio  moment  Vivian  was  aware  that  Essper  was  perfectly 
silent,  he  began  to  feel  an  inclination  to  converse  with  him. 

*  Why,  Essper ! '  said  he,  looking  up  and  smiling,  *  this 
is  the  first  time  during  our  acquaintance  that  I  have  ever 
seen  thought  upon  your  brow.  What  can  now  be  puzzling 
your  wild  brain  ?  * 

*  I  was  thinking,  sir,'  said  Essper,  with  a  very  solenui 
look,  '  that  if  there  wei'O  a  deceased  field-mou^e  hero  I 
would  moralise  on  death.' 

*  What !  turned  philosopher ! ' 

'  Ay !  sir,  it  appears  to  me,'  said  he,  taking  up  a  husk 
which  lay  on  the  turf,  '  that  there  is  not  a  nutshell  in 
(yhristcndom  which  may  not  become  matter  for  very  grave 
meditation! ' 
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*  Can  you  expound  that  P ' 

*  Verily,  bit,  tho  whole  philosophy  of  life  seems  to  me  to 
coneist  in  diHCOTering  tha  kernel.  WLon  yon  see  Ft  conrtier 
out  of  favour  or  a  merchant  out  of  credit,  when  yon  Bee  n 
soldier  withoat  pillage,  a  Roilor  without  prize  money,  and 
a  lawyer  without  papers,  a  bachelor  with  nephews,  and  an 
old  maid  with  nieces,  be  assured  the  nut  ia  not  worth  the 
cracking,  and  send  it  to  the  winds,  as  I  do  this  husk  at 
present.' 

'Why,  Essper!'  said  Vivian,  laughing,  'considering that 
you  have  taken  your  degree  so  lately,  yon  wear  the  Doctor's 
Cftp  with  anthority !  Instead  of  being  in  your  noviciate, 
one  would  think  that  you  had  been  a  ptulosopber  long 
enough  to  have  outlived  your  system,' 

'Bless  you,  sir,  for  philosophy,  I  sucked  it  in  with  my 
mother's  milk.  Nature  then  gave  me  the  hint,  which  I 
have  ever  since  acted  on,  and  I  hold  that  the  sum  of  all 
learning  consists  in  milking  another  man*s  cow.  So  much 
for  the  recent  acquisition  of  my  philosophy !  I  gained  it, 
Tou  see,  air,  with  the  first  wink  of  my  eye ;  and  though  I 
lost  a  great  portion  of  it  by  sea-sickness  in  the  Uediterrs^ 
nean,  nevertheleBS,  since  I  served  your  Lordship,  I  have 
resumed  my  old  habits,  and  do  opine  that  this  vain  globe 
IS  but  a  large  fooUball,  to  be  kicked  and  culTed  about  by 
moody  philosophers  ! ' 

*  Ton  must  have  seen  a  great  deal  in  your  life,  Essper,' 
said  Vivian. 

'  Like  all  great  travellers,'  said  Easper,  '  I  have  soon 
more  than  I  remember,  and  remember  more  than  I  have 


a  any  objection  to  go  to  the  Enet  again  ?'  asked 
i  would  require  but  little  persuasion  to  lead  me 


'Have  J 

'  I  wonid  ratlier  go  to  a  place  where  the  religion  is 
sasier ;  I  wish,  sir,  you  would  take  me  to  England  I ' 

'Nay,  not  there  with  me,  if  with  others,' 

'With  you,  or  with  none.' 

'I  cannot  conceive,  Essper,  what  can  induce  yon  to  tie 
ap  your  fortiiDes  with  those  of  such  a  sail-Iooking  person- 
age as  myself.' 

'  In  truth,  sir,  there  is  no  accounting  for  tastes.  My 
grandmother  lovod  a  brindled  cat ! ' 

'Yonr  grandmother,  Essper !  Nothing  would  amuse 
no  more  than  to  l>e  introduced  to  your  &mny,' 
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■Uj  fumilv,  eir,  an  aothing  more  nor  less  than  wbat  &0 
of  US  most  be  conntod,  worms  of  five  foct  long,  mortal 
angels,  the  world's  epitome,  heaps  of  atoms  which  Nature 
haa  kneaded  with  blood  into  solid  flesh,  little  worlds  of 
liTULg  clay,  sparks  of  heavon,  inches  of  earth.  Nature's 
qaintessence,  moving  dost,  the  little  all,  smooth-faced 
cliembiro,  in  whose  sonls  the  King  of  stars  has  drawn  the 
imaee  of  Himself!  ' 

'  And  how  many  years  has  breathed  the  worm  of  Bve 
feet  long  that  I  am  now  speaking  to  ?  * 

'  Qood,  my  Lord,  I  wad  do  head  at  caJcnlatiiig  finm  a 
boy ;  but  I  do  remember  that  I  am  two  days  older  tlian 
one  of  the  planets.' 

■HowiethatP" 

'  Tlien-  was  one  bom  in  the  sky,  air,  the  day  I  was  ciaw- 
tened  with  a  Turldah  crescent.' 

'  Come,  Essper,'  said  Vivian,  who  was  rather  infereeted 
fay  ths  conversation ;  Essper,  liaving,  until  this  moroing, 
akilfally  avoided  any  discourse  upon  the  subject  of  his 
birth. or  family,  adroitly  turning  the  conversation  whenever 
it  chanced  to  approach  these  subjects,  and  silencing  em- 
quiries,  if  commenced,  by  some  ludicrous  and  evidently 
fictitious  answer.  '  Come,  E^Bpor,"  said  Vivian,  '  I  feel  by 
DO  means  in  the  humour  to  quit  this  shady  retreat.  Ton 
and  I  have  now  known  each  other  long,  and  gone  throDgb 
much  together.  It  is  but  fair  that  I  should  becouM  better 
acquainted  nith  one  who,  to  me,  is  not  only  a  faithful  Mr- 
vant,  but  what  is  more  valuable,  a  faithful  friend,  I  might 
now  almost  add,  my  only  one.  What  say  you  to  whiUng 
away  a  psasing  hour  by  giving  me  some  sketch  of  your 
curious  and  adventuroas  life  F  If  there  be  an^hing  that 
yon  wish  to  conceal,  pass  it  over ;  hut  no  invention,  nothing 
out  the  truth,  if  yon  please ;  the  whole  truth,  if  yon  like.' 

'  Why,  sweet  sir,  as  fbr  this  odd  knot  of  soul  and  body, 
which  none  but  the  hand  of  Heaven  could  have  twined,  it 
was  first  seen,  I  believe,  near  the  very  spot  whore  we  are 
now  silting;  for  my  mother,  when  I  saw  her  first  and  last, 
lived  in  Bohemia,  She  was  an  Egyptian,  and  came  herself 
from  the  Levant.  I  lived  a  week,  sir,  in  the  Seraglio 
when  J  was  at  Constantinople,  and  I  saw  there  the  bright- 
est women  of  all  countries,  Georgians,  and  Circassians, 
and  Poles ;  in  truth,  sir,  nature's  masterpieces.  And  yet, 
hy  the  Gods  of  all  nations !  there  was  not  one  of  them  half 
ao  lovely  as  the  lady  who  gave  me  this  tongue  1 '     Hen 
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Eupa>   osliibit«d    at    fnll    length   the  enormone   featara 
which   had  bo  tdhc)!  enn^d  the  one-eyed   sei^ant  at 

Frankfort. 

'When  I  first  remember  mvBelf,'  he  continaed,  'I  wbs 
playing  with  some  other  gipsy-boys  in  the  midat  of  a  forest. 
Here  was  onr  settlement !  It  was  large  and  powerfal.  My 
mother,  probably  from  her  beauty,  possessed  great  in- 
flaeiiC6,  particularly  among  the  men  ;  and  yet  I  foaad  not 
ftmong  them  all  a  father.  On  the  contrary,  every  one  of 
my  companions  had  a  man  whom  he  reverenced  as  his 
parent,  and  who  teaght  him  to  atea1 ;  but  I  was  called  by 
the  whole  tribe  the  mother-son,  and  waa  honest  from  my 
first  year  ont  of  mere  wilfiilnefis  ;  at  least,  if  I  stole  any. 
thing,  it  was  always  from  onr  own  people.  Many  were  the 
qnarrels  I  occasioned,  since,  presuming  on  my  mother's 
love  and  power,  I  never  called  mischief  a  scrape ;  bnt 
acting  just  as  my  fancy  took  me,  I  left  those  who  suffered 
by  my  conduct  to  apologise  for  my  ill -behaviour.  Being 
thus  an  idle,  unprofitable,  impndent,  and  injnrious  member 
of  thiB  pure  community,  they  determined  one  day  to  cast 
me  ont  from  their  bosom ;  and  in  spite  of  my  mother's 
oaertions  and  entreaties,  the  ungrateful  vipers  succeeded 
in  their  purpose.  As  a  compliment  to  my  parent,  they 
allowed  me  to  l*nder  my  resignation,  instead  of  receiving 
my  expalsion.  My  dear  mother  gave  me  a  donkey,  a 
wallet,,  and  a  ducat,  a  great  deal  of  advice  about  my  ftitnro 
condnot,  and,  what  was  more  interesting  to  me,  much 
tufbrmation  about  my  birth. 

' "  Sweet  child  of  my  womb !  "  said  my  mother,  pressing 
me  to  her  bosom  ;  "be  proud  of  thy  white  bands  and  straight 
noee !  Thon  gottost  them  not  from  mo,  and  thou  shalt 
take  them  from  whence  they  came.  Tby  father  is  a  Hun- 
garian Prince ;  and  though  I  would  not  have  parted  with 
thee,  had  I  thought  that  thou  wonldst  ever  have  prospered 
in  our  life,  even  if  he  had  made  thee  his  child  of  the  law 
and  lord  of  his  castle,  still,  as  thou  canst  not  tany  with  us, 
baste  thou  to  him !  Qive  him  this  ring  and  this  lock  of 
hair ;  tell  him  none  have  seen  them  but  tlie  father,  the 
mother,  and  the  child  !  He  will  look  on  them,  and  re- 
member the  days  that  are  passed ;  and  thou  shalt  be  unto 
him  as  a  hope  for  his  lusty  years  and  a  prop  for  his  old  age." 

'  My  mother  gave  me  all  necossaiy  directions,  which  I  well 
remembered,  and  much  more  advice,  which  I  directly  forgot, 

'  Althongh  tempted,  now  that  I  was  a  froe  man,  te  follow 
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my  own  fancy,  I  still  was  too  cariouB  to  see  what  kind  oft 
person  waa  my  nnknown  fftther  to  deviatfi  eitiier  from  my 
roDta  or  inj  roatoraal  in  struct  ions,  and  in  &  fortniglit'a 
tinio  I  had  reached  my  fiitare  Principality. 

'  The  Sun  eunlc  behind  the  prood  castle  of  my  princely 
fkther  as,  trotting  slowly  alon^  npon  my  hamble  beast, 
with  my  wallet  shuig  at  my  side,  I  approached  it  through 
his  park.     A  guard,  consisting  of  twenty  or  thirty  men  in 

nmgnificent  nuilorma,  were  lounging  at  the  portal.     I 

but,  sir,  Hir,  what  is  the  meaning  of  this  darknses  ?  I 
always  made  a  vow  to  myself  that  I  never  woald  tell  my 
history.     Ah  !   what  ails  me  ? ' 

A  large  eagle  fell  dead  at  their  feet. 

'  Protect  nie,  master  ! '  screamed  Essper,  seizing  Tiviaii 
by  the  shonldor  ;  '  what  is  comuip  ?  1  cannot  stand  ;  the 
earth  seems  to  tremble  1  la  it  the  wind  that  roars  and 
rages  f  or  is  it  t«Q  thousand  caanon  blowing  this  globe  to 
atoms?' 

*  It  is,  it  mnst  be  the  wind ! '  said  Vivian,  agitated.  '  We 
ere  not  safe  under  these  trees ;  look  to  the  horses ! ' 

'  I  will,'  Baid  Kasper,  '  if  I  can  stand.  Ont  of  the  forest ! 
Ah,  look  at  Max  I ' 

Vivian  turned,  and  beheld  his  spirited  horse  raised  on  hia 
hind  logs,  and  dashing  hia  fore  feet  against  the  tmnk  of  a 
tree  to  which  they  had  tied  him.  The  terrified  and  (nrioua 
creature  was  straggling  to  disengage  himself,  and  wonld 
probably  have  Huatalnea  or  inflicted  aome  terrible  injury, 
had  not  the  wind  suddenly  hushed.  Covered  with  foam,  he 
stood  panting,  while  Vivian  patt«d  and  encouraged  him. 
Esapor's  less  spirited  beast  had,  from  the  firat,  crouched 
upon  the  earth,  covered  with  sweat,  his  Umbs  quivering 
and  his  tongae  hanging  ont. 

*  Master  ! '  said  Essper,  '  what  shall  we  do  ?  Is  there  any 
ehance  of  getting  baok  to  the  castle?  I  am  aure  our  very 
lives  are  in  danger.  See  that  tremendous  cloud !  It  looks 
like  sternal  night !  Whither  shall  wo  go ;  what  shall  we 
do?' 

'  Make  for  the  oaatle  ! '  said  Vivian,  mounting. 

They  had  jusl  got  into  the  road  when  another  terrifio 
gast  of  wind  nearly  took  tbem  off  their  horses,  and  blinded 
them  with  the  clouds  of  sand  which  it  drove  out  of  the 
f  the 
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Eihivered  &om  the  largest  trees ;  small  ones  were  entirely 
stripped  of  their  leaves ;  the  Ion);  grass  was  bowed  to  the 
earth ;  the  waters  were  whirled  in  eddies  oat  of  the  little 
rivnlets  ;  birds  deserting  their  nests  to  seek  shelter  in  the 
lii-evices  of  the  rocks,  unable  to  etenj  the  driving  air,  Happed 
their  wingB  and  fell  upon  the  earth ;  the  irightened  aniniuk 
in  the  plain,  almost  snffocated  by  the  impetnoaity  of  tlie 
wind,  sought  safety,  and  found  destruction  :  some  of  the 
largest  trees  were  toiii  up  by  the  roots ;  the  slnices  of  the 
mountains  were  filled,  and  innumerable  torrents  rushed 
down  the  before  empty  guUeys,  The  heavens  now  open, 
and  lightning  and  thunder  contend  with  the  horrors  of  the 

In  a  moment  elII  was  again  hushed.  De&d  silence  snc-  ' 
ceeded  the  bellow  of  the  thunder,  the  roar  of  tlie  wind,  the 
rush  of  the  waters,  the  moaning  of  the  beasts,  the  screaming 
of  the  birds !  Nothing  was  beard  save  the  splash  of  the 
agitated  lake  as  it  beat  np  against  the  black  rocks  which 
girt  it  in. 

'Master!'  again  said  Essper,  'is  this  the  day  of  doom?' 

'  Keep  by  my  side,  Essper ;  keep  close,  make  the  beat  of 
this  pause :  let  us  bub  reach  the  village  ! ' 

Swrcely  had  Vivian  spoken  when  greater  darkness  en- 
veloped uie  trembling  earth.  Again  the  heavens  were 
rent  with  lightning,  which  nothing  could  have  quenched 
hut  tlie  descending  deluge.  Cataracts  poured  down  from 
the  lowering  firmament.  In  an  instant  the  horses  dashed 
round ;  beast  and  rider,  blinded  and  stifled  by  the  gashing 
rain,  and  gasping  for  breath.  Shelter  was  nowhere.  The 
quivering  boasts  reared,  and  snorted,  and  sank  upon  their 
knees.  The  horsemen  were  dismounted.  Vivian  suc- 
ceeded in  hood-winking  Max,  who  was  still  furious :  the 
other  horse  appeared  nearly  eihanstcd.  Essper,  beside 
himself  with  terror,  could  only  hang  over  his  iiouk. 

Another  awiul  calm. 

'  Courage,  Essper ! '  said  Vivian.  '  We  are  still  aafe  t 
look  up,  man !  the  storm  cannot  last  long  thus ;  find  see  ! 
I  am  sure  the  clouds  are  breaking.' 

The  heavy  mass  of  vapour  which  hod  seemed  to  threaten 
the  earth  with  instant  destruction  suddenly  parted.  The 
red  and  lurid  Sun  was  visible,  but  his  light  and  heat  were 
qnenchod  in  the  still  impending  waters. 

'  Mount,  Essper ! '  said  Yivian,  '  this  is  otir  only  chance ; 
Eve  minutes'  good  speed  will  take  us  to  the  village.' 
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Euoonraged  bj  his  master's  example,  Essper  onoe  more 
got  upon  his  horse,  and  the  panting  animals,  relieved  bj 
the  cessation  of  the  hurricane,  carried  them  at  a  fair  pace 
towards  the  village,  considering  that  their  road  was  now 
impeded  hj  the  overflowing  of  the  lake. 

'Master!'  said  Essper,  'cannot  we  get  oat  of  these 
waters?' 

He  had  scarcely  spoken  before  a  terriflc  burst,  a  noise, 
they  knew  not  what,  a  msh  they  could  not  understand,  a 
vibration  which  shook  them  on  their  horses,  made  them 
start  back  and  again  dismount.  Every  terror  sank  be- 
fore the  appalling  roar  of  the  cataract.  It  seemed  that 
the  mighty  mountain,  unable  to  support  its  weight  of 
waters,  shook  to  the  foundation.  A  lake  had  burst  on  its 
summit,  and  the  cataract  became  a  falling  Ocean.  The 
source  of  the  great  deep  appeared  to  be  discharging  itself 
over  the  range  of  mountains  ;  the  great  grey  peak  tottered 
on  its  foundations !  It  shook !  it  fell !  and  buried  in  its 
ruins  the  castle,  the  village,  and  the  bridge  ! 

Vivian  with  starting  eyes  beheld  the  whole  washed  away  ; 
instinct  gave  him  energy  to  throw  himself  on  the  back  of 
his  horse  :  a  breath,  and  he  had  leaped  up  the  nearest  hill  ! 
Essper  George,  in  a  state  of  distraction,  was  madly  laugh- 
ing  as  he  climbed  to  the  top  of  a  high  tree  :  his  horse  was 
earned  off  in  the  drowning  waters,  which  had  now  reached 
the  road. 

*  The  desolation  is  complete  ! '  thought  Vivian.  At  this 
moment  the  wind  again  rose,  the  rain  again  descended, 
the  heavens  again  opened,  the  lightning  again  flashed ! 
An  amethystine  flame  hung  upon  rocks  and  waters,  and 
through  the  raging  elements  a  yellow  fork  darted  its  fktol 
point  at  Essper*s  resting-place.  The  tree  fell !  Vivian's 
horse,  with  a  maddened  snort,  dashed  down  the  hill ;  his 
master,  senseless,  clung  to  his  neck  ;  the  frantic  animal  was 
past  all  government ;  he  stood  upright  in  the  air,  flung  his 
rider,  and  fell  dead  ! 

Here  leave  we  Vivian !  It  was  my  wish  to  have  de- 
tailed, in  the  present  portion  of  this  work,  the  singular 
adventures  which  befell  him  in  one  of  the  most  delightful  of 
modem  cities,  light-hearted  Vienna !  But  his  history  has 
expanded  under  my  pen,  and  I  fear  that  I  have,  even  now, 
too  much  presumed  upon  an  attention  which  I  am  not  en- 
titled to  command.     I  am,  as  yet,  but  standing  without  the 
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gnte  or  Uie  Garden  of  Bomance.  True  it  is,  that  as  I  gaze 
through  the  ivory  bars  of  its  Golden  Portal,  I  would  fain 
beheve  that,  following  my  roving  fancy,  I  might  arrive  at 
some  green  retreats  hitherto  unexplored,  and  loit«r  among 
some  leafy  bowers  where  none  have  lingered  before  mt. 
But  these  eipectationa  may  be  as  vain  aa  those  dreams  of 
Toath  over  which  all  have  monrred.  The  Disappointment 
of  Manhood  aaccoeda  to  the  delnsion  of  Yonth:  let  ns  hoim 
that  the  heritAge  of  Old  Age  is  not  Despair 
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